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PAM EL A: 


OR, 
Virtve Rewarded. 
In a SERIES of 
FAMILIAR LETTERS 
FROM A | 
Beautiful Young Damset, 
To hr PARENTS. 


Now firft Publifhed 


dn order to cultivate the Principles of Vin tue 
and RELIGION in the Minds of the YOUTH 
of BOTH SEXES. 


A Narrative which has its Foundation in TR U TH and 
NATURE; and at the fame time that it agreeably entertains, 
by a Variety of curious and affeGing IncInENTs, is intirely divefted 
of all thofe Images, which, in too many Pieces calculated for 
Amufement only, tend to inflame the Minds they thould :n/frué. 


In Two VotuMeEs., 


The Turrp EpIrIon. 


To which are prefixed, Extracts from feveral curious 
LETTERS written to the Editor on the Subject. 


VOL. L 


| LONDON: 
Prmted forC. Rivincron, in St. Pauls Church- 
Yard; and J. Oszorn, in Pater-nofter Row. 
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DITOR 


OOF F to Divert and Entertain, . 


Yee Inftruct, and linprove the 
both Sexes :: 

IF to inculcate Religion and Mora- 
lity in fo eafy and agrecable a manner, as 
foall render them equally delightful and 
profitable fo the younger. Clafs of Readers, 
as well as worthy of. the Attention of 


Perfons of maturer Years and Under- 
flandings : 


oy 
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» and at the fame time to- 


Minds of the Yours of 


iv PREFACE. 

IF to: fet forth in the moft exemplary 
Lights, the Parental, the Filial, and the 
Social Duties; ‘and that — low zo high 
Life: 


LE to paint v ICE i its proper Com 

‘hours, to make it defervedly Odious ; and 

io fet Vin Tus in its own amiable Light, 
ta make it truly Lovely : 


IF to draw Charatters juftly, seal ta 
Jspport them equally = : 


IF to raife a Diftrefe from natural 
Caufes, and to excite — a 
‘proper Motives: 


IF to teach the Man. of Fortune Low- 
to ule it; the Man of-Paflion bow ‘ta. 
fabdue it; and -the Man: of Intrigue, 
how, gracefully, and with Honour to him- 
Sf, te reclaim : 


LF 


aaa sy fs FS , aed 


PREFAC Ey. vO 
I F to give practical Examples, worthy 


2 
| 


0 be followed in- the moft critical and: 


esting Cafes, by the modeft Virgin, the’ 


chafte Bride, and the obliging Wife :. 


IF to effect alt thefe good Ends, in: 


fo probable, fo natural, fo lively a man- 
ner, as fhall engage the Paffons of every 


finfibe Reader, and ftrongly interefk them 


in the edifying Story :< 


A ND all without nites a@fingle | 
_ Idea throughout the Whole, that foall foock- 


the exadteft Purity, even in thofe tender 


' Inflances where the exacteft Purity would - 


be moft apprehenfive : 


LF thefe, (embellified ‘with a great’ 
Kartety of entertaining Incidents) be’ 
laudable or worthy Recommendations of 


any Work, the Editor of the following 


Letters, which have their Foundation in- 
“Fruth Gad Nature, ventures to affert,. | 
A 4, that 


vi PREFACE. 

_ that all thefe defirable Ends are obtained 
in thefe Sheets: And as he _is therefore 
confident of the favourable Reception 
— qwhich he boldly befpeaks for this little 
Work; be thinks any further Preface or 
Apology for it, unneceffary: And the 


rather for two Reafons, iff. Becaufe be, — 


can Appeal from. his own Pafions, 
_ (which bave been uncommonly moved 22 
perufing thefe engaging Scenes) to the 
Pafions of Every one who fhall read them 
withthe leaft Attention: And, in the next 
place, becaufe an Editor may reafonably 
be. fuppofed to judge with an Impartiality 
which. is rarely to be met with in ar 
Author towards bis own Works, 


The Editor. 
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€o the Editor of the Piece intigled, PaMELAs 
or, VintTvE Rewarded. 


* DerSIR, | 


ufal of your PaMELA. It intirely anfwers the 
Character you give of it in your Preface; nor 
have you faid one Word too much in Commen- 


| HAVE hed inexpreffible Pleafure in the Per- 


dation of a Piece- that has Advantages and Excel- 
Jencies peculiar to itfelf. For, befides the beautiful 


Simplicity of the Style, and a happy Propriety 
and Cleamnek of Expreifion (the peeatetn written 
under the immediate Impreffion of every Circum- 
ftance which occafioned them, and that to thofe 
who had a Right to Know the fair Writer’s moft 
‘fecret Thoughts) the feveral Paffions of the Mind 
mutt, of courfe, be more affectingly defcribed, and 
Nature may be traced im her undifguifed Inclina- 
tions with much .more Propriety and Exactnefs, 
than can poffibly be found in a Detail of Actions 
long paft, which ere never recollected with the 
fame Affections, Hopes, and Dreads, with which 
they were felt when they occurred. __ 

This little Book will infallibly be looked upon as 
the hitherto much-wanted Standard or Pattern for 
this Kind of Writing. For it abounds with lively 
Images and Pictures; with Incidents natural, fur- 
prifing, and perfectly adapted to the Story with 
‘Circumftanees interefting to Perfons in er 

C 


— 


Rin i 
7. ee ; 


Vili Jo the Editor of Pamera. 
Life, as well as to thofe in exalted Stations. The 
_ greateft Regard is every where paid in it to Decency, 
and to every Dury of Life: There is a conftant Fit~ 
_ nef of the Style to the Perfons and Characters de- 
fcribed; Pleafure and Inftruction here always go 
hand in hand: Vice and Virtue are fet in conftant 
Oppofition,. and Religion every-where jnculcated in 
its-native Beauty and chearful Amiablenefs; not 
dreffed up. in ftiff, melancholy, or gloomy Forms, 
on one hand, nor yet, on the other, debafed below 
- itsdue Dignity and noble Requifites, in Compliment 
to a too fafhionable but depraved Tafte. And this 
I will boldly fay, that if its’: numerous Beauties are 
added to- its excellent Tendency, it will be found 
worthy, a Place, not only in all Families (efpecially 
_fuch as have in-them young Perfons of either Sex) 
but in the ColleGions of the mo curious and polite 
Readers. For, as it borrows none of its Excellencies 
from the romantic Flights of unnatural Fancy, its 
‘being founded in Truth and Nature, and built.upon 
_Experience, will be a lafting Recommendation to 
the Dif€erning and Judicious; while the agreegble. 
Variety of Occurrences and Characters, in which it 
abounds, will not fail to engage the Attention of the 
gay and more fprightly Readers. 
__ The moral Reflections and Ufes to be drawn from: 
the feveral Parts of this admirable Hiftory, are fo 
happily deduced from a Croud of different Events 
_and Characters, in the Conclufton of the Work, that f 
'fhall fay the lefs on that Head. But I think, the Hints 
, you have given me, fhoutd alfo prefatorily be given 
_ to thePublick ; véx. That it willappear from feveral 
Things mentioned in the Letters, that the Story muft 
‘have happened wichin thefe Thirty Years paft: That 
you. have been obliged to vary fome of the Names 
of ‘Petfons, Places, Ge. and to difguife a few of 
_ the Circumftances, in order to avoid giving Offence 
. > % to 


~— othe Editor of Pamtra, ix 


to fome Perfons, who would not chufe to be point- 
ed out too plainly in it; tho’ they would be glad it 


"may do thé Good folaudably intended by the Publi- 


Cation. And as you have in Confidence fubmftted 


' to my Opinion fome of thofe Variations, I am much 


pleafed that you have fo managed the Matter, as to 
make no Alteration in the Facts; and, at the fame 


tithe,’ have avoided the digreflive Prolixity too fre- 


quently ufed en fuch Occafions. 


Little Book, charming PaMeLa! face the World; 
and never doubt of finding Friends and Admirers, 
not only in thine own Country, but far from Home; 
where thou mayft give an Example of Purity to the 
Writers of a neighbouring Nation ; which now fhalf 
have an Opportunity to receive Exglifb Bullion in 
Exchange for its own Drofs, which has fo long 
paffed current among us in Pieces abounding with 
aH the Levitiés of its volatile Inhabitants. The 
reigning Depravity of the Times has yet left Virtue 
many Votaries. Of their Protection you need not 
defpair. May every head-ftrong Libertine whofe 
Hands you reach, be reclaimed ; and every tempted’ 
Virgin who reads you, imitate the Virtue, and meet 
the Reward of the high-meriting, tho’ low-defcendedy- 


“PaMELa. I am, Sir, 


‘Dour moft Obedient, 
‘aud Faithful Servant, 


J.BDF. 
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Io my worthy Friend, the Editor of _ 
PAMELA. 
STR, 


the Bearer, which I have read with a great deal 
of Pleafure.. It is written wich that Spirit of 
Truth and agreeable Simplicity, which, tho’ much~ 
wanted, is feldom found in thofe Pieces which 
are calculated for the Entertainment and Inftru- 
tion of the Publick. It carries Conviction in 
every Part of it; and the Incidents are fo natural 
and interefting, that | have gone hand-in-hand, and 
epee with the pretcy Heroine in all her 
ufferings, and been extremely anxious for her 
Safety, under the Apprehenfions of the bad Con- 
Yequences which I expected, every Page, would 
enfue from the laudable Refiftance fhe made. I 
have interefted mytelf in all her Schemes of Efcape 5 
‘been alternately pleas’d and angry with her in her 
Reftraint; pleastd with the litele Machinations and 
‘Contrivances fhe fet on foot for her Releafe, and 
.angry for fuftering her Kears to defeat them ; always 
damenting, with a moft fenfible Concern, the Mif- 
Carriages of her Hopes and Projects. In fhort, the 
Whole is fo affecting, that there is no -reading it 
‘Without uncommon Concern and Emotion. Thus 
far only as to the Entertainment it gives. — 
As to Inftruction and Morality, the Piece is full 
of both. It fthews Virtue in the ftrongeft Light, 


| RETURN the Manutcript of Pamela ..by 


and renders the PraCtice of it amiable and lovely. 


The 


en 


Yo.the Editorof PAMELA. Xf 


The beautiful Sufferer keeps it ever in her View, 
without the leaft Oftentation, or Pride; fhe has ic 
fo ftrongly implanted im her, that thro’ the whole 
Courfe of her Sufferings, fhe does not fe much as 
hefitace once, whether fhe fhall facrifice it to Li- 
berty and Ambition, or not; but, as if there were 
no other way to free and fave herfelf, carries on @ 
determin’d Purpofe to perfevere in her Innocence, 
and wade with it throughout all Difficulties and 
Temptations, or perifh under them. Ic is an aftonifh- 
ing Matter, and well worth our-moft ferious Confi- 
deration, that a young beautiful Girl, in the low 
Scene of Life and Circumftance in: which Fortune 
placed her, without the Advantage of a Friend capa- 
ble to relieve and protect her, or any other Educa- 
tion than what occurrd to her from her own 
Ohbfervation and little Reading, in the Courfe of her 
Attendance on her excellent Miftrefs and Benefactrels, 
could, after having a Tafte of Eafe and Plenty ina 
higher Sphere ef Life than what fhe was born and 
firft brought up in, refolve to return to her primi- 
tive Poverty, rather than give up her Innocence. I 
fay, ic is furprifing, that a young Perfon, focircum- 
ftanced, could, in Contempt of proffer’d Grandeur 
on the one fide, and in Defiance of Penury on the 
other, fo happily and prudently conduct herfelf thro’ 
fuch a Series of Perplexities and Troubles, and with= 
ftand the alluring Baits, and almoft irrefiftible Offers 
of a fine Gentleman, fo univerfally admired and 
efteemed, for the Agreeablenefs of his Perfon and 
good Qualities, among all bis Acquaintance; defeat 
all his Meafures with fo much Addrefs, and oblige 
him, at laft, to give over his vain Purfuit, and facri- 
fice his Pride and Ambition to Virtue, and become 
the Protector of that Innocence which he fo lo 

and fo indefatigably labour’d to fupplant: And al 
this without ever having entertain’d the leaft previ- 


ous . 


KiL Tozthe Editor of PAMELA. 


ous Defign or Thought for that Purpofe: No Art 
ufed to inflame him, no Coguetry praCtifed to tempt 
or intice him, and no Prudery or Affectation to 
tamper with his Paffions; bur, on the contrary, art- 
lefs and unpractifed in the Wiles of the World, all 
her Endeavours, and even all her Wifhes, tended 
only to render herfelf as un-amiable as fhe could in 
his Eyes: Tho’ at the fame time fhe is fo far from 
having any Averfion to his Perfon, that fhe feems 
rather prepoffefs'd in his Favour, and admires his 
Extellencies, whilft fhe condemns his Paffion for 
her. A glorious Inftance of Self-denial! Thus her 
very Repulfes bécame Attractions: The more fhe _ 
refifted, the more fhe charm’d; and the very Means 
fhe'ufed to guard her Virtue, the mare endanger’d it, 
by inflaming his Paffions: Till, at laft, by Perfe~ 
verance, and ¢ brave and refolute Defence, the Bee _ 
fieged hot only obtain’d a glorious Victory over the 

Befieger, but took him Prifoner too. ae 

Tam charmed with the beautiful Reflections the 
makes in the Courfe of her Diftreffes; her Solilo- 
quits and little Reafonings with herfelf, areexceeding . 

retty and entertaining : She pours out all. her Soul 
in them before her Parents without Difguife; fo that 
one may judge of, nay, almoft fee, the inmoft Re- 
ceffes of her Mind. A pure clear Fountain of 
Trath and Innocence; a Magazine of Virtue and 
unblemifh’d Thoughts ! | : 

1 can’t conceive why you fhould hefitate a Mo- - 
ment as to the Publication of this very natural and — 
uncommon Piece. I could with to fee it outin | 
its own native Simplicity, which will affect and — 
pleafe the Reader beyond all the Strokes of Ora- , 
tory in the World; for thofe will but fpoil ic: and, 
fhould you permit fuch a murdering Hand to be 
laid upon it, to gots and tinge it over with fuper- 
fluous and needlef$ Decorations, which, like si 
| muc} 


Yo;the Editor of PAMELA. Xi 
much Drapery in Sculpture and Statuary, will but 


_ encumber it ; it may difguife the Facts, mar the 


\ 


Reflections, and unnaturalize the Incidents, fo as to 
be loft in a Multiplicity of fine idle Words and 
Phrafes, and reduce our Sterling Subftance into an 
empty Shadow, or rather frenchify our Englifb So- 
lidity into Froth ‘and Whip-fyllabub. No; let us 
have Pamela as Pamela wrote it ; in her own Words, 
without Amputation, or Addition. Produce her to 
us in her neat Country Apparel, fuch as fhe appear’d 
iny on ber intended Departure to her Parents; for 
fuch beft becomes her Innocence, and beautiful 
Simplicity. Such a Drefs will beft edify and enter- 
tain. The flowing Robes of Oratory may indeed 


mate and amaze, but will never ftrike the Mind — 


with folid Attention. 

In fhort, Sir, a Piece of this Kind is much want- 
ed in the World, which is but too much, as well 
as too early, debauched by pernicious Nowels! [ - 
know nothing Entertaining of that Kind that one 
might venture to recommend to the Perufal (much 
lefs the Imitation) of the Youth of either Sex: All 
that Ihave hitherto read, tends only to corrupt their 
Principles, miflead their Judgments, and initiate thems 
into Gallantry, and loofe Pleafures. - | 

Publith then, this good, this edifying and inftru- 
Give little Piece for their fakes. -The Honour of 
Pamela’s Sex demands Pamela at your Hands, to 
fhew the World an Heroine, almoft beyond Exam- 
ple, in an unufual Scene of Life, whom no Tempra- 
tions, or Sufferings, ‘could fubdue. It is a fine, and 
glorious Original, for the Fair to copy out and imi- 
tate. Our own Sex, too, require it of you, to free 
us, in fome meafure, from the Imputation of being 
incapable of the Imprefiions of Virtue and Honour ; 
and to fhew the Ladies, that we are not inflexible 
while they are fo. _ : 

; a 


xiv Yo the Editor of PAMELA. 
In fhort, the Caufe of Virtue calls for the Pub- 


lication of fuch ‘a Piece as this. Oblige then, Sirs. 


the concurrent Voices of both Sexes, and give us 
Pamela for the Benefit of Mankind: And as I be- 
lieve irs Excellencies cannot be long unknown to 
the World, and that there will not be a Family wich- 
out it; fo [ make no Doubr but every Family rhac 
has it, will be much improv’d and better’d by it. 
*T will form the tender Minds of Youth for the 
Reception and Practice of Virreue and Honour; con- 
firm and eftablifh thofe of maturer Years om good and: 
fteady Principles; reclaim the Vicious, and mend 
the Age in general; infomuch that as I doubt not 
Pamela will become the bright Example and Imira- 


tion of all the fafhionable young Ladies of Great _ 


Britain; fo the truly generous Benefalor and Re- 
warder. of her exemplary.Virtue, will-be no lefs ad- 
mired and imitated among the Beas Monde of our 
own Sex. [am 


Your affetionate Friend, &c. 
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INTRODUCTION 


TO THE 


SECOND EDITION. 


Pall E kind Reception which this Piece 
] bas met with from the Publick, (a 
Gai large Impreffion having been carried 
ee) off in lefs than Three Months) de- 
erves not only Acknowledgment, but 

— that fome Notice fhould be taken of . 
the Objedtions that have hitherto come to hand againft 
afew Paffages in it, that fo the Work may be rendered 
as unexceptionable as poffible, and, of confequence, the 
fitter to anfwer the general Defign of st 5 which is 
to promote Virtue, and cultivate the Minds of the 
Youth of both Sexes, - | | 
. But Difficulties having arifen from the different 
Opinions of Gentlemen, fome of whom applauded the 
very Things that others found Fault with, it was 
thought proper to fubmit the Whale to the F horus 
of a Gentleman a the moft diflinguifh’d Tafte and 
Abilities; the Kefult of which will be feen in the 
fubfequent Pages, 


Vor, I. a We 


xvi ——s... Introdittion Yo. the 
We begin with the. following Letter, at the Defre 
of feveral Gentlemen, to whom, ona very particu- 


lar Occafion, it was’ communicated, and who wifh’d. 
to fee it prefixed to the New Edition. . It was: 


dircéted, 


Lo the Editor of PAMELA, 


a ee ee a 


Dear Sir, : eg ee a oe he 
VW OU have agreeably deceiv’d me into a Sur- 
prize, which it ‘will -be as hard to ex- 
prefs, as the Beauties of Pameta. Though I 
open’d this powerful little Pigte “with tote Expe- 
Gation than from common Defigns, of like Pro- 
mife, becaufe it came from your Hands, for my 
Daughters, ‘yet, who could have dreamf, he frrotrté: 


» AN ° 


find, under the modeft Difguife of a Nove/, all the - 
Soul of Religion, Good-breeding, Difcretion,Good-. - 


nature, Wit, Fancy, Fine Thought, and Morality? ' 
---] have done nothing but read it to others, and hear: 
others again read it, to me, ever fince it cam¢ into” 
my Hands; and I find I am likely to-do nothing: 
élfe, ‘for: I know riot how long yet-to dome: , 
becaufe, if I lay. the Book down, it comes after. 
me.——— When it has-dwelt all Day long upon the 


Far," It takes Pofleffion, all‘Night, of the Fancy. . 


———-It has Witchcraft in every Pagé of it: but ie. 
is the Witchcraft of Paffion and: Meaning. Who 
is theré that will not defpife the falfe; émpty Pomp: 
of the Pogts, when he obferves in-this litele, unpre- : 
tending, mild ‘Triamph: of Neture;: the whole: 
Force of Invention and Genius, creating new 


Powers of Emotion, and tranfplanting Jdeas of 
Pieafure into that unweeded low Garden the 


Heart, 


— poi ioe TR i ena 


Seconpn Epirron. %VI 

Heart, from the dry and fharp Summit of Rear 
ne : = HS) Sgr 0 

ven, I confefs, there ts Oxe, in the World, 
of whom I think with ftill greater Refpett,. than 
of PAMELA: and That is, of the wonderful 
AU THOR of Pameta. — Pray, Who is he, - 
Dear Sir ? and. where, and how, has. he been able 
to hide, hitherto, {ach an encircling and alb 
maftering Spirit? He poffeffes every Quality that 
ART could have charm’d by: yet, has lent it to, 
and conceal’d it in, NATURE. ~~ The Compre- 
henfivenefS of his Imagination mutt be truly prodi- 


- gious ! ——It has ftretch’d out this diminutive merg 


Grain of :Adyflard-feed, (a poor Girl’s little, imo- 
sent, Story yer Refemblance of That Heaven, 
which.the Bet of Good Books has campar’d it to, 
——All the Paffions are His, in their moft clofe 
and abftracted Receffes : and by {electing the moft 
delicate, and yet, at the fame time, moft powers 
of their Springs, thereby to act, wind, and manage, 
the Heart, . fle moues us, every where, with the 
Forcegfa TRAGEDY, | +_. 7 
Waar is.there, throughout the Whole, that I 
do not fincerely admire !——I admire, in it, the 
ftrong diftinguifh’d Variety, and pi@urefque glow- 
ing Likeneds to Life, of the Chara@ters.. I know, | 
hear, fee, and live among ’em All: aad, if I cou’d | 
paint, cou’d return, you their Faces. _I admire, in 
it, the noble Simplicity; Force, Aptnefs, and 
Truth, of fo many modeft, ceconomical, moral, 
prudential,. religious, . fatirical, and cautionary, 
Leffons ; which are intreduc’d with fuch feafonable. 
Dexterity, and with fo polifh’d and exquifite a 
Delicacy, of Iixpreffion and Sentiment, that J am 
only apprehenfive, for the Jntere/fs of Virtue, left — 
feme of the fine, and mof touching, of thofe — 
. a2 clegant 


xviii *Introduétion to the — 
‘elegant Strokes’ of ene, ~Generolity, 
and Reflection, ‘fhow’d be loft, under the too grofs 
Difcernment of an urifeeling Majority of Readers ; 


for whofe Coarfenefs, however, they were kindly ~ 


defign’d, as the moft ufeful and charitable Cor- 
rectives, © es ee 
‘ Owe of the beft-judg’d Peculiars, of the Plan, 
is, that, Thefe Iriftructions being convey’d, as in a 
Kind of Dramatical'Repreféntation, by thofe beau- 
tiful Scenes, Her own Letters and Journals, who 
“atts the moft moving and fuffering Part, we feel 
‘the Force in a threefold Effe&t,—from the Motive, 
‘the Act, and the Confequence.. a 
-. But what, above All, Iam‘ charm’d'with, is 
the amiable Good-nature of the AUTHOR ; who, I 
am convinic’d, has one of the beft, and moft gene- 
‘rous Hearts, of Mankind: betaufe, mif-meafuring 
other Minds, by Hrs Own, he can draw Every 
thing, to Perfection, but Wickedne/s.———— I became 
inextricably in Love with this delightful Defect of 
“his Malice ;—for, I-found it owing to an Excg/s in 
is Honefty. Only obferve; Sir, with what virtu- 
us Reluctance “he complies with the Demands of 
‘his Story, when he ftands iri need'of' fome blame- 
_ able Characters. Tho’ his Judgment compels him 
to mark ’em with difagreeable Colourings, fo that 
they make an‘odious Appearance at firft, He can’t 
forbear, by an unexpected and gradual Deeline from 
Themfelves, to foften and tranfmuté all thé Hor- 
ror conceiv’d for their -Bafenefs, till we are arriv’d, 
through infenfible Stages, ‘at an Inclitiation ‘to for- 


’ 


give it intirely, Dl Ee, oe ae 

: I mus® venture to add, without mincing the 

matter, what I really believe, of this Book. --- 

It will live on, through Pofterity, with fuch 

unbounded Extent of Good Confequences, that 
» 2 Twenty 


Srconp EpItTion. xix 
Twenty Ages to come may be, the Better and 
Wifer, for its Influence. It will fteal firft, imper- — 
ceptibly, into the Hearts of the Young and the 
Tender : where It will afterwards guide and modee 
rate their Reflections and Refolves, when grown 
Older. And, fo, a gradual “moral Sunfhine, of 
un-auftere and compaffionate Virtwe, fhall break out 
upon. the World, from this Trirrie (for fuch, 
I dare anfwer for the Author, His Modefty mit- 
guides -him to think it)—- No Applaufe therefore 
‘can be too high; for fuch Merit. And, |ct me 
abominate the contemptible Referves of mean-/pi- 
vited Men, who while they but heftate their 
‘Efteem, with Reftraint, can be fluent and un- 
check’d in their Envy.—In an Age fo deficient 
in Geodnels, Every fuch Virtue, as That of this 
.Author, is a falutary Angel, in Scdom, And One 
who coy’d ftoop to conceal, a Delight he receives 
from the Worthy, wou’d be equally capable of fub- 
mitting: ta:an Approbation of the Prai/e of the 
Wicked bee ate, Sue ay 
I-was thinking, juft now, as I return’d from 
a Walk in the Snow, on that Old Roman Policy, 
of Exemptions in Favour of Men, who had given 
afew, bodily, Children to the Republick.—What 
fuperior Diftin@tion ought our Country to find 
‘(but that Policy and We are at Variance) for Re- 
ward of this Father, of Millions of Minps, which 
are to owe new Formation to the future Effect of 
-his Influence !- 
_Upown the whole, as I never met with fo pleaf- 
ing, fo honeft, and fo truly deferving a Book, I 
fhou’d never have done, if [ explain’d All my Rea- 
fons for admiring its Author, —If it is not a Secret, 
oblige me fo far as to tell me his Name : for finee 
J feel him the Friend of my Soul, it would be-a 
fe ~ a3 . Kind 
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Kind of Violation téretam him a Stranger.--=—» 
I am not able to thank you enough, for this highly 
acceptable Prefent. And, as for my Daughters, 
They have taken inte their Own Hands the Ac- 
knowledgment due from their Gratitude. Iam, } 


Dec. 175 7 ~ DEAR Sir, - E 
gOS Your, be. : 
Abfiral of a fecond Letter from the fame 

| | Gentleman. . 
c O Sentiments which I have here, or 


‘in my faft, exprefs’d, of the {weet 
“Pamela, being-more than the bare Truth, which 
every Man muft feel, who lends his.Kar-to the 
inchanting Prattler, why does the Author’s Mo-~ 
defty miflead his Judgment, to fufpect the Style 
wants Polifhing? --~No, Sir, there is anEafe, a 
natural Air, a dignify’d Simplicity, and meafured 
Fullnefs, in it, that, refemblingLife, outglows it! 
He has reconciled the Pieafing to the Proper. 
The Thought is éevery-where exaQly cloarh’d 
by the Expreffon: And becomes its ‘Drefs ds 
roundly, and as clofe, as Pamela her Country= 
habit. Remember, tho’ fhe put it on with hum- 
ble Profpe&t, of defcending -to the Level of her 
Purpofe, it adorn’d her, with fuch unprefum’d 
Increafe of Lovelinefs ; fat with fuch neat Pro- 
priety of Elegant Neglect about ‘her, that it 
threw out All her Charms, with tenfold, and 
refiftlefs Influence.--- And fo, dear Sir, it-will Be 
always found.---When modeft Beauty feeks to 
hide itfelf by cafting off the Pride of Ornament, 
it but difplays itfelf without a Covering: And 


'¢ fo, becoming more diftinguifhed, ‘by its Want ef 


© Drapery, 
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‘ iat grows /ironger, from its purpes’d Weake 

7 There were formed "By an anonymous Gentleman, 

prs following Objedtions to fome Paffages in the 
3 fete. g 


* 
*, 


x.: Thatithe Style ought to. be a little raifed, at 
‘leaft fo foon as Pamela knows the Gentleman’s 
‘Love is honourable, and when. his Diffidence is 
shanged to Eafe: And frém about the fourth Day 
after Marriage, it fhould be equal to the Rank fhe 
is rais’d to, andcharged to fill becomingly. | 
1 2. That to avoid the Idea apt to be join’d with 
‘the Word ’Sguire, the Gentleman fhould be ftyled 
Sis: Fames, or Sir Fobx, &c. and Lady Davers 
‘in -a. new Edition might procure forhim the Title 
of a Baronet. a, | 
: 3. That if the-facred Name were feldomer_re- 
eated, it would be better; for that the Wife 
Man's ‘Advicé is, Be not rightepus ever-much. 
= a, That the Penance which Pamela fuffers from 
‘Lady Davers might be fhorten’d; That the is too 
timorous after owning her Marriage to that Lady, 
and ought to havea littlemore Spirit, and get away 
Zooner, out. at the Window, or call her own Ser- 
vants to protet, and carry her to her Hufband’s 
‘Appointment. oo 
- g..That Females are too apt to ‘be ftruck with 
Amages of Beauty ; and that the Paflage wherc the 
Gentleman ig fajd to fpan the Wait of Pamela 
with his Hand, is enough to ruin a Nation of Wo- 
anen by Tight-lacing, | _ 

6. That:the Word naughty had better be «hinged 
to fome other, as Bad, Faulty, Wicked, Vile, ‘Abo- 
sninable, Scandalous: Which in moft Places would 
—s. a4 give 


= 
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-give an Emphafis, for which recourfe muft othery — 
wife be had to the innocent Simplicity of the Wri- 
ter; an Idea not neceflary to the Morel of the Story, 
nor of aiatig Se the Character of the Heroine. 
7. That the Words, p. 305.. Foglia Thing that-L. 
am, had better be Fooli/h that | am. The fame. Gen- 
tleman obferves by way of Poff/cript, that Jokes are 
often more fevere, and-do more Mifchief, than 
more folid Objections ; and would have.one or 
two Paflages alter’d, to avoid giving Occafion for 
the.Suppofition of a double Entendre, particularly im 


two Places which he mentions, wz. p. 175. and 181. 


° He is pleafed to take notice f feveral other Things 


of lefs Moment, fomeof whic 


are merely. typograr 
phical; and very kindly expreffes, ke Whik. Po 
high Opinion of the Performance, and.thinks it may 
do a great deal of Good: For all which, as well as 
for his Objections, the Editor gives him very fincere 
Thanks. oy ot 
Others are of Opinion, That. the Scenes in many 
Places, in the Beginning | eeaedarah toa low; and 
that the whe ba of Lady Davers, in particular, are 
carried too high, and above Nature.. Se 
And others have intimated, That Pamela ought, - 
for Example fake, to have difcharg’d Mrs. Jewkes 
from her Service. nee : : 
Thefe are the moft material Objections that have 
come to hand, all which are confidered in the follow- 


ing Extradis from fome of the moft beautiful Letters 


that have been written in any Language: 


© The Gentleman’s Advice, not to alter Pamela 
© at all, was both friendly, and folidly juft. ITrun 
‘ in, with full Sail, to his Anchorage, that the 
© low Scenes are no more out ef Nature, than the 
| 7 . © high 
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high Paffions of proud Lady Davers. Out of 


Nature, do they fay? "Tis my Aftonifhment - 


“how Men of Letters can.read-with fuch abfegt 


.¢ 


< 
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Attention! They are fo far from Out of Na- 
ture, ‘They are abfolute Nature Geis ! or, if 
they muft’ be ‘confefs’d her Refemblance ; they 
are fuch a Refemblance, at leaft, as our true Face 
gives our Facein the Looking-glaf. = |, 
‘I wonder indeed, what it is, that the Gentle- 
men, who talk of Low Scenes; wou’d defire 
fhould be underftood by the Epithet ?--- Nothing, 
properly fpeaking, is ow, that fuits well witht 
Place it is rais’d to.----The Paffions of Nature 
are the fame, in the Lord, and his Ccach-man. 
All, that makes them feem different confifts ia 
the Degrees, in the Means, and the Air, where- 
to or wherewith they indulge ’em. If, in paint- 
ing Diftinétions like thefe, (which arife but from 
the Forms of Men’s Manners, drawn from Birth, 
Education, and Cuftom) a Writer falls foort of 
his Characters, there his Scene is a low one, in- 


deed, whatever high Fortune i€ flatter’d, But, 
‘to imagine that Perfons of Rank are above a 


Concern for what is thought, felt, or acted, by 
others, of their Species, between whom and them- 
felves is na Difference, except fuch as was owing 
to Accident, is to reduce Human Nature to a 
Lownefs,--too low for the Truth of her Frailty.-- 
© In Pamela, in particular, we owe All to-her 


‘Lownefs. It is to the docile Effedts of this Low- 


nefs of that amiable Girl, inher Birth, her Con- 
dition, her Hopes, and her Vanities, in every 
thing, in fhort,’ but her Virtue,---that her. Rea. 
ders are indebted, for the moral Reward, of 
that Virtue. And if weare to look forthe Low 
among the Reft of the Servants, ltefs lovely tho’ 
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they are, than a Pamela, there is fomething-how- 
ever, fo glowingly painted, in the Lines whereby 
the Author has mark’d ‘their: Diftin@ions---- 
Something, fo movingly forceful, in -the Grief 
at their Parting, and 7oy at the happy Rerurn,--- 
Something fo finely, ‘at. once, ‘and fo ftrongly 
and feelingly, ‘varied, even. in the f{malleft and 


leaft promifing,: little Family ‘Incidents !' that I 


need only appeal from the Heads, to the Hearjs 
of the Opjedors themfelves,. whether thefe are 
low Scenes to be cenfur’d ? ; , ; 

© Andas for the oppofite Extremie they wou’d quar= 


rel with, the high-paffion’d, and un-tam’d Lady _ 


Davers,---I cou’d dire& ’em to a Dozen or two 
of Quality Originals, from whom (with Exception 
perhaps of her it’) one wou’d fwear the’ Author 
had taken her Copy.---What a Sum might thefe 
Obje€tors enfure, tobe paid, by the Hufbands and 
Sous, of fuch termagant, hermaphrodite Minds, 
upon their making due Proof, that they were no 
longer to be found, * in the Kingdom ! | 

¢ Tknow, you are too juft to imagine me ca- 
pable of giving any other Opinion than my beft- 
weigh’d and true one,. But, becaufe it is fit you 


fhould have RKeafons, in Support of a Judgment © 


that can. neither deferve nor expect an_implicjt 
Reception, I willrun over the Anonymous Let¢- 
ter I herewith return you ; and note with what 
Lightnefs even Men of good-natur’d Intention 
falkinto Mifiakes, by Negle& in too hafty Peru- 
fals, which their Benevolence wou’d take Plea- 
fure in blufhing at, when they difcover their 
Weaknefs,. in a cooler Revifal. | 
¢ The Writer of this Letter is for having the 
Style rais’d, after Pamela’s Advance in her For- 
tune, But furely, This was hafty Advice: be- 
, = § caufe, 
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& caufe, as the Letters are writ to her Parents, it 

“ wou’d have look’d like forgetting, and, in fome 

‘ fort, iafultiag, the LowlinefS of. their inferior 
** Condition, to have affum’d anew Air in her 
*« Language, in Place of retaining a fteady Humi- 
‘S lity. But, bere, it muft notbe pafs’d unobferv’d, 
“ thatin ber Reports of Converfatioris that follow’d 
© her Marriage, fhe dees, aptly and beautifully, 
‘© heighten her Style, and her Phrafes: ftill re- 
“© turning however to her decent Simplicity, in her 
‘6 Addreffes to her Father and Mother. 

' © T-am againft giving a Gentleman (who has 
-* ehnobled -himfelf, by reforming his Vices, and 
.© rewarding the Worth of the Friendle/s) the un- 
~* neceflary new Toy of a Title. It is all ftron 
-© m Nature, as ‘it ftands in the Letters: and 
-© don’t fee how-Greatnefs, from Titles, can add 
‘¢ Likenefs or Power, to the Paffions. So complete. 
© aRefemblance of Truth ftands in need.of no bore 

‘ row’d Pretenfions. . 

- ‘ 4 Phe Only of this Writer’s Obje€tions, which, 
-* Ithink, carries Weight, is That, which advifes 
"© fome little Contraction of the Prayers, and Ap- 
pals to the Deity. “Ifay little Contra€tion: for 
they are nobly and fincerely pathetic. And I fay 
it only in Fear, left, if fanfied too long, by the 
 fafhionably Aver/e to the Subject, Minds, which 
moft want the | sali Impreffion, might hazard 
the Lo/s of its Benefit, by pafling over thofe pious 
Reflections, which, if fhorter, weuld catch their 
Attention, oe | | A 
© Certainly, the Gentleman’s ObjeQtion againft 
‘the Perfecution that Pamela fuffers from Lady. 
 Davers, in refpe&t to the Relafion this Mad- 
woman bears to the Brather, is the rafheft.of All 
‘his Advices! And when he oe fhe ought rather 
— a 
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to have affum’d the Protection of. her Servants, 
he feems unaware of the probable Confequence ; 
where there was a Puppy,. of Quality, in the 
Cafe, who had, eyen withaut Provocation, drawn 
his Sword on the poor pafive PAMELA. . Far 
from bearing a Thought of exciting an abler Re- 
fentment, to-the Dangers of .a, Quarrel-with f 
worthlefs a Coxcomb, -how charmingly natural, 
apprchenfive, and generous, is ber Silence (during 
the Recital-fhe makes of her Sufferings) with ‘re- 
gard to this mafculine Part of the Infult ! as alfo 
her Prevention of Mrs. ‘fewses’s lefs delicate 
Bluntnefs, when fhe was beginning to complain 


+ of the-whelp Lord’s Impertinence! 


‘ If I were aot afraid of a Pun, I ‘fhou’d tell 
the anonymous Letter-writer, that he. made.a 


too tight-laced Objection, where he quarrels with 


the fpann’d Waift of Pamela... What, in. the 
Name.of Unthapelinefs! cou’d he fnd,. to com- 
plain of, in a beautiful Girl of Sixteen, who.was 
born out of Germany, and had not, yet, reach’d 
ungrafpable Roundne/s ! ----Thefe are wonderful 
Sinkings from, Purpofe, where. a-Man is .con- 


‘fidering fuch-mental, dnd paffionate Beauties, as 


this Gentleman profefs’d to be touch’d by! 

‘ But, when he goes on,. to. object againft the 
Word naughty, (as apply’d in the Phrafe naughty 
Mafter) 1 grow mortified, in Fear for our. hu- 
man Sufficiency,. compar’d with our Aptnefs to 
blunder !. For, here, ’tis plain, this Dire&tor of 
Another’s Difcernment is quite blind, .Himfelf, 
to an Elegance, one wou’d have thought it im- 
poffible not to be ftruck by ?---Faulty, wicked, 
abominable, fcandalous, (which are the angry 
Adjectives, he prefers to that fweet one) wou’d 
have carried Marks of her Rage, not Affliction-- 
, Foes * -whereas 
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© whereas naughty contains, in One fingle fignifi- 
< cantPetulance, twenty thoufand inexpreffible De- 
< licacies!.-=-It infinuates, at once, all the beau- 
© tiful Seruggle, between her Contempt of his 
© Purpofe,: aud tender Regard for his Perfon ; - her 
‘ Gratitude to Himfelf and his Family; her Re- 
© colleGion of' his fuperior Condition.---There is 
¢ in'the elegant. Choice of this half-kind, half- 
© peevith,. Word; a never-enough to be prais’d 
¢ (peaking Picture of the Confli@ betwixt her Dif- 
6 
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© dain, and her-Reverence! See, Sir, the Reafen 
.* ]-‘had, for apprehending fome Danger that the 


refin’d Generofity in many of the moft charming 
of the Sentiments wou’d be 4/7, upon the too 
-coarfe. Conception of fome, for whofe Ufe the 
Author intendéd them. — . 

< It is the fame Cafe again, in foolifh Thing that 
I am!. which this nice, un-nice, Gentleman 
wou’d advife you to change, into foolif that Iam! 
He does not feem te have tafted the pretty Con- 
tempt.of Herfelf, the fubmiffive Diminutive, fo 
© diftant from Vanity, yet allay’d by the gentle 
© Reluctance in Self-condemnation ; --- and the 


_£ other fine Touches of Nature: which wou’d All 


_ © have been. loft, in the grave, fober Sound of his 
. © Dutah Emendation. 


‘ As to his Paragraph in Poffeript, I thall fay the 


© Jefs of it, becaufe the Gentleman’s own good 
« Senfe feems to confefs, by the Place he has chofén 
© to rank it in, that it ought to be turn’d out of 


© Doors, as too dirty,for the reft of his Letter.--- 
© Inthe Occafions he is pleas’d to diftaver.for Fekes, 


‘ T either find not,. that he has any Signification at 
_ © all, or fugh vulgar, coarfe-tafted Allufions to lodfe 


‘© low-life Idiqms, that not to underftand what he 
‘ means, is both the cleanlieft, and prudenteft 


. © Way of confuting him, * And 


Sf. 


beautiful Face, forthe Indves/.  .  - 
.© You canhardly imagine how it charms me to 


~ 
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-6 hear.of:a Second 
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.. © And now, Sir, you will eafily gather ow 


¢ 


far I am from thinking itineedful to change arf 
thing in Pamela. I would aot fcratch fuch ‘a 


dition already 1° but the News 


© of. ftill-new. upon.new.ones, will be found no 
- © Subje&t of Wonder. - As’tisfure, that noFamily 
"6. is without Sifters, or. Brothers; or Daughtets, or 


.© Sons, who can read; or wants Fathers, or Mo-| 


.§ thers, or Friends, who can think ;' fo: equally 
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certain it is, that the Train to a Parcel of Powder 


does: not run on. with more natural Tendency, 


till it fets the whole Heap in a Blaze; than that . 


Pamela, iachantgng from Family toFamily, will 
overfpread all the Hearts of the Kingdom. - ~ 

¢ As to the Objetion of thofe warm Friends to 
Honefty, who are for having Pamela difmifs Mrs. 
Jewkes; .there is fet One, among “All thefe 
benevolent Complainers, who wou’d not difcern 
himfelf to have been, daudably, in the wrong, 
were.he only to be afk’d this plain Queftion-+- 
Whether a Step; both dl-judg’d, and undutiful, 


-had snot.beer. the -Reverfe of a Pameta’s Oha-_ 


racter? .-»- Two or. threetimes over, Mr. B—— 
had inform’d- her, that Mis, Fewées and Himfelf 
having been equally involv’d in One Guilt, the 
mutt forgive, or condemn, Both together. After 


this, it grew manifeft Duty not to treat her with 


Marks.: of Refentment.---And, as-hére wasa 


vifible Neceflity to appear not deftrous of turning 


her away, fo, mm point of mere Ara? Regard to 
the bad Woman Herfelf, it was nobler, ‘to retain 


-her, with.a Profpe& of cerre@ing,; th Time, her 


loofe Habit of thinking, than, by cafting her off, 


to the licentiqus Refults of ‘her Temper, abandon 


. © her 


t 
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‘t her to Temptations and Danger, which a Virtue 


* like PamgLa’scou’d not, with her expos’d to," 


The Manner in which this admirable Gentleman 


“gives bis Opinion’ of the Piece, and runs thro’ the 


principal Chara&ters, 1s fo mafterly, that the Readers 
of Pamela will be charm’d ‘by it, tho’ they fheuld 

pofe,. that bis inimitable ane bas oyer- 
spalu’d the Pieceitfelf. * ; 


© Infpir’d, without doubt, by fome Skill, more 
-¢ thah human, and comprehending in ari humble, 
‘© and feemingly artlefs, Narration, @ Force that 
< can tear up the Heart-ftrings, this Author has. _ 
‘© prepar’d an enamouring Podiltre for. the Mind, | 
© which will excite fuch a Pajfien for Virtue, as: 
~® fcarce to leave ‘it in the Power of the Wilt to © 
*n leét her. 4 8 EM ae _ ; 
© Longinus, { remember, diftinguifhing by what 
‘© Marks wentay know the Sublime, fays, it js 
© chiefly from an Effect that will follow the Réad- 
*6 ing'it: a delightfully~adhering Idea, that ‘clings 
‘©. faft to the Memory; and from which it fs difficuJt 
‘© for a Man to difenzage his Attention.---If this is 
* » Proof of the Sudiime, there was never Szblinity 
'* fo laftingly felt, asin PAMELA ! 
-.. © Not the Charmer’s own prattling Idea Ruck fo 
‘© clofe to the Heart.of her Mafter, as the Incidents 
‘© of her Story to the Thoughts of a Reader.--- 
‘ The-Author tranfports, and transforms, witha 
¢ Power. more extenfive than’ Horacé requires, in 
ShisPortl--- °°) tt 
¢ Mr. B——; and the Turns of his Paffions--- 
© and the Softnefs, yet Strength, of their amiable - 
© Obje&t---.after having given’ us the moft mg- 
6 fierly Image of Nature, that-ever was sain ! 
* take 


Xxx Introduction to the | 
© take Poffeffion of, and dwell in, the Me- 
6 mory. oc is ee 
‘And there, too,’ broods the kind and the cre- 
© dulous Parfon Wi1L11AMs’s Dove, (withaut /er- 
s © pentine Mixture) hatching Pity and Affeé?on, for 
‘an Honefty fo fincere, and fofilly! 9 
. © Phere too, take their Places All the lower 
© Supports of this beautiful Fabrick.--- 
~ © Tam fometimes transform’d into plain Goodman 
¢ ANDREWS, and fometimes the good Woman, 
_© his Wife. ea? eS ve ; 
¢ As for old Mr. Loncman, and JonATHAN, 
¢ the Butler, they are fure of me both, in their 
© Turns. — 
‘¢ Now and-then, Iam Coraranp the Swift: 
© but, as broad as I ffride, in that Charaéter, I can 
© never efcape Mrs. JeEwkeEs: who often keeps me 
'¢ awake in the Night---_ | ca 
. - © Till theGhoft of Lady Davers, drawing open 
© the Curtains, fcares the Scarer, of me, and of 
© PAMELA !--- | 
* And, then, I take Shelter with poor penitent 
Joun, and the reft of the Aen and the Maids, 
of alawhom I may‘ay, with compaflionate Marcia, 


é , The Youths pivine their Reader 


“~ a 


And this fine. Writer adds: 


¢ Tam glad I made War, in my laft, upon the 
Notion of altering the Style: for, having read it 
twice over fince then, (and to Audiences, where 
the Fears were applaufively eloquent) I could 
hardly, here and there, finda Place, where one 
Word can be chang’d for a better. There are fome 
indeed, where ’twere poffible to leave out, a few, 
without making a Breach in the Building. But, 
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* m-fhort, the Author has put fe bewitching a 
* Mixture together, of the Rais’d with the Natural, 
‘ and the Soft with the Szrang and the Bloquent--- 
‘ that never Sentiments were finer, and fuller of 
* Life! never any were utter’d fo fweetly !---Even . 
‘ in what relates to the pious and frequent Addrefles 
* toGod, I now retract (on thefe twodaft Revifals) 
‘ the Confent I half gave,.ona former, to the 
* anonymous Writer’s Propofal, who advis’d: the 
‘ Author -to /rorten thofe Beauties.----Whoever 
* confiders his Pamela with a View to find Matter 
‘ for Cenfure, isin the Condition of a paffionate 
‘ Lover, who breaks in upon his Miftrefs, without 
‘ Fear or Wit, with Intent to accufe her, and 
‘ quarrel---He came to her with Pigue in his Pur- 
“ pofe ;. hut his Heart is too hard for bis. Aalier-* 
* and he goes away more enflav’d, for complaining.” 
The following delightful Story, fo admirably related, 
will give great Pleafure.to the Reader; and we take 
the Liberty of inferting it, for that very Reafen. . 


_ © What.a never-to-be fatished Length has. this 
© Subje@ always the Power of attracting. me, into | 
¢ And yet, before I have done, I muft by your 
‘ means tell the Author a Story, which a Judge 
© not fo fkilful in Nature as he is, might be inDanger 
© perhaps of miftaking, for a trifling and filly one. 
© I expe@ it. fhou’d give. him the clearef{ Con- 
‘ viction, ina Cafe he is fubject to queftion. _- 
©‘ We have a lively little Boy:.in, the Family, 
© about feven Years old---but,.alas for him, poor. 
© Child ! quite, unfriended ;. and, born to no Pro- 
© fpe&t. He is the Son of an honeft, .poor Soldier, 
© by a Wife, grave, unmeaning, and innocent: 
é Yet the Boy, ({ee the Power of connubial Sun 
Se ch © plicity) 
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:* plicity) is fo pretty, ‘fo.genteel, and gay-fpirited 
rf Lk hes wae hin and ‘lion’ hitns our 
S ewe, ever -fince he. could. totter, and waddle. 
* The.wanton. Rogue: is half Air; and every Mo- 
© tion he a&s by has a Spring, ‘like. Pamela’s when 
“© fae threw down the Card-table.. All this Quick- 
“ gefs, ‘however, . isi temper’d by a goed-natur’d. 
*, Modefty.;: fo that the wildeft of his Flights are 
* thought rather aliverting than-troublefome.’ He 
“ is.an-hourly Foundation. for Laughter, from the 
* Top of the Houfe to the Parlours; and, to bor= 
* row an Attribute from the Reverend Mr. Peters, 
$ (tho’ without any Note of his Muftck) plays a 
S eery good. Prope: ia. the'Family. ‘1 have told 
5. you. the -Hiftory of .this: Jom-tit of a Prater, 
5 becaufe, ever fince my-firlt. reading of PAMELA, 
* he puts in for a Right to be. one of her Hearers ; 
© and, having got half her Sayings by heart, talks 
& in no eee) ieee but hers : and, -what really 
€ furprifes; and. has :charm'd.me.into a certath 
© Fore-tafte: of her Influence, -he is, at once, be 
* come. fond of his Book; which (before) he cou’d 
£ never be brought to attend to---that be may read 
S PAMBLA, he -fays, without flopping. - The firt 
*. Difcovery we made of this Power over fo unripe 
* and ynfix’d-an Attention, was, one Evening, 
* when I was reading her Reflections at the Pond to 
* fome. Company. The little rampant Intruder, 
§, being kept out. bythe Extent of the Circle, had 
* crept under my. Chair,- and was. fitting _befort 
€ me, on the Carpet, with his Head almoft tonchin 

* the Book, and his. Face bowing down toward th 
§ Fire.4--He had fat for fome time in this Pofture, 
$ with a ‘Stillnefs, -that. made us conclude.him a- 
© fleep: when, on a fudden, we heard a Succeffion 
S of. heart-heaving Sobs + which while-he ftrove 
an a § conc 


? 
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*S Scoriceal ‘frbmi sur Notices’ his ttle Sides fwell’d, 
* as if they wou’d borft, with the throbbing Re- 
© flrantt of his Sotrow, I'turh'd his innocéne Facé, 
© to look toward me; buthis Eyes were quite loft, 
‘in -his Tears: . whieh: running: dewn from ‘his 
S Cheeks in free Currents, had form’d two fincere 
“ littte Fountains, oh ‘that Part of the “Carpet he 
“hung over. All the Ladies iit -“Company were 
“ ready ‘to devour Him with Kiffes:: and he has, 
‘ fmce, become doubly a Fayourite---and is per- 
* ‘haps the’ youngeft of Pamela’s Converts, = 
-- Ibe fame incomparable Writer bas favour'd us 
-wnth an Objection, that ts moté. material than any we 
_bave mention’d 5 which: cannot be better Rated nor 
anfwer’d; than-in his own beautiful Words 3 viz.’ 


 -S An i ea is Come into my Thoughts, which 
-© [-fhould be glad the Author would think proper 
: © to obviate in the Front of the Second'Edition. 

_ © Phere are Mothers, or Grandmothers, in all 
‘S Pamilies: of affluent Fortune, who, tho” they may 
‘-have none of Lady Divers’s) Infolences will be 
-©-apt'td feebene of her Fears;---that the Example 
‘€ ofa Gentleman fo amiable as Mr. B--- may be 
§-follow'd, by the ‘Sackies, their Sons, with téo 
-© blind- and unreflecting a Readinefs.: Nor-does the 
6. Anfwer of that Gentleman to his Sifter’s ‘Re- 
S$ -prodeh come. quite up to the Point they will 
© reft on. For, cho’ indeed i is true, al? the World 
:€. won'd acquit the beft Gentleman: in: {t,- if -he 
:© sharried Jach-a Waiting-maidas¥ Pamela; “yet, 
© there ts-an ‘ill-difcerning \Partiality, in’ Paffron, 
© that- will overthrow'all the Force of that Argu- 
© ment: becaufe every belou'd Maid will be PA- 
‘ MELA, ed deel oh ey be tedeee 
ae ‘ And, 
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. © And, fince the Ground of, this Fear will fee 
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folid, I don’t know. how to be eafy, till it is 
fhewn (nor ought it to be Jeft to the Auther’s 
Modefty) that they wha confider his Defign ini 


.that Light will be found but. fhort-fighted 


Obfervers... ee. hie 
© Reqpeft it of him then to fuffer it:to be told 
them,. that not a: limited, but general, Excite- 
ment to Virtue was the firft and great End to 
his Story: And that this Excitement muft 
have been. deficient, and very imperfe@tly of- 
fer’d, if he had not look’d quite as low as he 
coud for his-Example:. becaufe if. there ‘had 
been apy Degree.or.Condition, more remote from 
the Profpeét than that which he-,had chofen to 


work on, that Degree might have feem’d opt ef 


Reach of the Hope, which it was his generous 
Purpofe to encourage.---And, fo, he was-under 
an evident Neceffity to find fuch a Jewel in :-a 
Cottage :, and expos’d, too, as fha was, to the 
fevereft Diftrefles of Fortune, with Parents unable 
tq fupport their own Lives, but from the daily 
hard Produ of habur,.  .. ee 
‘ Nor wou’d it have been fufficient.to have plac'd — |. 
her.thus lew and diftre/sful, if he had not alfo 
fuppos’d her a Servant: and that too in forme 
elegant.Family ; for if fhe had always remain’d 
a Fellow-cottager with her Father, it muft baye 
carried‘an Air of Romantick Improbability to ae- 
count for her polite Education, ssi‘ 

© If fhe had wanted thofe Improvements, which 
fhe found means to acquire in her Service, it 
wou’d have been very unlikely, that fhe fhou’d have 
fucceeded fo well; and had deftroy’d one great 
fe of the Story, to-have allow’d fuch uncommon 
‘elicity to the Effie of mere per {onal ses ee 

‘ as 6 
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4. And ‘it had not been judicious td have reprefented 
* her'as educated in a fuperior Condition of Life 
‘©. with the proper’ Accomplifiments, ‘before fhe be- 
* came reduc’d by Misfortunes, and fo not a Ser- 
“vant, but rather an Orphan under hopelefs Di- 


© ftreffes ---becaufe Opportunities which had made 


< it no Wonder how fhe came to be fo winningly 
‘AAualified, wou’d have leffen’d her Merit in being 
fo. Arid befides; where had then beén the 
© purpos’d Excitement of Perfons in PAMELA’s 
¢ Condition of Life, by an Emulation of ‘her 
¢ Sweetnefs, Humility, Modefty, Patience, and 
¢ Induftry, to attain fome faint Hope of arriving, 
é in time, within View of ber Happinefs? ---- 
¢ And what a delightful Reformation fhou’d we fee, 
¢ in all Families, where the Vanity of their Maids 
¢ took no Turn toward Ambition to p/eafe, but by 
¢ fuch innocent Meafures, as PAMELA’s! : 
©, As it is clear, then, the Author was under a 
Neceffity to fuppofe hera Servant, he is not to be 
accountable for miftaken Impreffions, which' the 
Charms he has given her may happen- to make, 
on wrong Heads, or weak Hearts, tho’ in Favour 
of Maids the Reverfe of her Likenefs. = 
< “What is‘it then (they mray fay) that the Low- 
nefs, and Diftance of Pame/a’s Condition from the 
Gentléman’s who married her, ‘ propofes to téach 
the Gay World, and the Fortunate ?+-- Th is this 
---By Comparifon with that infinite'Rémetenefs - 
ef her Condition -from the Reward 'Wwhich~ her 
Virtue “procur’d her,’ one great Proof is deriv’d,- 
(which is Part of the Motel of Pamtt a} that 
Advantages from Birth, and‘ Diftin&tion of “For- 
tune, have no Power’ at -all,:‘ when confider’d 
© apainft thofe from Behaviour, and Teriper of 
¢ Mind : becaufe where the Lu? are wot:added, ay 
7 as © the 
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© the Fir will be boafted in vain. . Whereas. fhe 
© who poffefles the Laft finds no /Vant of the Firit, 
© in her Influence... 
' ¢ In chat Light alone let the Ladies of Rank look 
© at PAMELA.--- Such an alarming Reflection ae 
€ that will, at the fame time that it raifes the Hope 
¢ and Ambition of the Humble, corre&t and mortify 
© the Difdain of the. Proud. For it will-compe] 
¢ them to obferve, ahd acknowledge, that ’tis the 
¢ Turn of their Amd, not the Claims of their 
¢ Quality, by which (and which only) Womens 
© Charms can be lafting: And that, while the 
© haughty Expectations, infeparable. from an elevated 
‘ Rank, ferve but to multiply its Complaints and 
« Affiictions, the ‘Condefcenfions of aceomplifh’a 


© Humility, attraQting Pity, Affection, and: Reves — 
“ rence, fecure an hourly Increafe of : Felicity.--+. 
© So that the moral Aleaning of PAMELA’s Good=. 
© fortune, far from tempting young Gentlemen, to 


© marry fach Maids as are found in their Families, 
‘© is, by teaching Maids to deferve to be Miftreffesy 


© to ftir up Miitrefles 20 fupport their Diftinction.’ ,. 
We fhall only add, That it was intended is pre | 


two neat Frontifpieces to this Edition, (and to prefent 


them to the ee of the fief ) and one was. 
Ub 


aliually finifbed for that Furpele ; but there not being 
Time for the other, from the Demand for the new Im- 
prefion; and the Engraving Part of that which was 


done (tho no Expence was {pared ) having fallen very. _ 
Short of the Spirit ¢ the Paffages they ts intended 


to reprefent, the Proprietors were advifed to ta 
them Oe And ae. the rather induc to do. if 
from the following Obfervation of a moft ingenwus 
Gentleman, in a Letter to the Editor. *“* I am 
S* fo jealous, jays be, in Behalf of our inward Idea 
| 3 — & Of 


~. a“ 


( xxxvit J 
<< of PamELA’s Perfon, that I dread’ day fiew’'d 
<< Pretence to Refemblance. For: it will be pity: 
“© to look at an 4ir, and imagine it Hers, that 
**-does not carry fome fuch elegant Perfe&tion of 
<¢ Amtablenefs, as will be fure to find place in the 
<6’ Fancy.” pe ee | ae oe 


VERSES, {ent to the Bookfeller, for 
. the Unknown Author of the beautiful 
snewPiccecill’d PAMELA 


Big thy paw’ rfl Pen, tohoe’er thon art, | 
? Thou frill a, great Moulder of the mafter’dHeart# 
Where haft thou lain conceaPdl--- or why thought fit, 
At this'dire Period, to urweil thy Wit?” : 
O! late befriended [fe] had this broad Blaze, — 
With earlier Beamings, blefi’d.oar Fathers Days, - 
The Pilot Radiance, V gaked out the Sourde, °° 
Whence pubic Heakth derives its vitat Cour fe, : 
Each timely Dranght fome heating Pow’ had fhown,- 
Ere gen’ral Gangrene blacken’d;: te the Bone, 
But, fef ring now, beyond-all Senfe of Pain, 
°Tis hopelefs ; and the Helper’s Hand is vaing ~ * 
Sweet Pamela! forever-blooming: Maid! -— 
Thou dear, unliving, yet immortal, Shade? ° 
Why are thy Virtues Jeatter’d: to the Wind - 
Why are thy Beauties flafh’d xpom the Blind? .° 
What, the’ thy fui’ ring Sex might learn, from thee, 
That Merit forms a Rank, above Degree? = 
That Pride, too confeious, falls, from ev'ry Claim, 
While bumble Sweetnejs climbs, beyond its Aim? 
at 2 ats 
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What, tho Religion, {miling from thy Eyes 
Shews her plain Pian and charms without Difguife ? 
What, tho? thy warmly-pleafing moral Scheme 
Gives livelier Rapture, than the Loofe can rise ? 
What, tho’ thou build’ ft, by thy perfuafive Life, 
Maid, Child, Friend, Mifirefi, Mother, Neighbours 

Wife ? 


ife § 
Tho? Tafte like thine each Void of Time, can fill, 
Unfunk by Spleen, unquicken’d by Quadrille ! 
What, tha’ tis thine to bles the lengthen’d Hour ! 
Give Permanence to ‘Foy, and Ufeto Pow’r? - 
Lend late-felt Blufhes to the Vain and Smart? 
And fqueeze cramp’d Pity from the Mifer’s Heart ? 
What, tho’ ’tis thine to hafb the. Marriage Breeze, 
ceed rik! to ete and Chains to pleafe? 

hine tho’, from Stiffne/s to devej? Reffraint, —~ 
And, to rehome ea st a ? 
Tho’ Smiles and Tears obey thy moving Skill, 
And Paffion’s ruffied Empwe waits thy Will? 
Tho? thine the fanfy’d Fields of fow’ry Wit, 
Thine, Art's whole Pow’r, in Nature’s Language: 

writ ! a - 

Thine, to convey frong Thought, with modeft Eafe 
And, copying jedakes teach its Style to Safe f ° 
Tho’ thine each Virtue, that a God cou’d lend ? 
Thine, ev’ry Help, that ev’ry Heart, can mend? 
°Tis Thine in vain !----Thou wak’/t a dying Land : 
_ And lift’ft departed Hope, with fruitle/s Hand : 

Death haswo Cure. Thou haft mif-tim’d thy Aim 3 
Rome had ber Gotus: andall, beyond, wasShame, . 
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LETTER]. 


Dear Father and Mother, : 
snes Have great Trotible and fome Comfort, 
SAMebe) tO acquaint you with. The Trouble 
= is, that my good Lady -died of the IIl- 

| pm nefs I mention’d to you, and left us 
wwe all much grieved for her Lofs; for 
he wasa dear good Lady, and kind to all us her . 
. ,cfvants. Much I fear’d, that as I was taken by 
her Ladythip to wait upon her Perfon, I fhould be 
Quite deftitute again, and fore’d to return to you 

| ou. I. | 8B ‘- and 
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and my poor Mother, who have enough to do to 
maintain yourfelves ; and, as my Lady’s Goodnefs 
had put me to write and caft Accompts, and made 
me alictle expert at my Needle, and other Qualifi- | 
cations above my Degree, it would have been no. 
eafy Matter to find a Place that your poor Panre/a 
was fit for: But God, whofe Gracioufnefs to us 
we have fo often experienc’d at a Pinch, put it into 
my good Lady’s Heart, on her Death-bed, juft an 
_ Hour before fhe expir’d, to recommend to my 
young Mafter all her Servants, one by one; and 
when it came to my Turn to be recommended, 
(for I was fobbing and crying at her Pillow) fhe could 
only fay, My dear Son!---and fo broke offa little ; 
and then recovering —- Remember my poor Pa- 
mela! —~ And thefe were fome of her laft Words! 
O how my Eyes run! — Don’t wonder to fee the 

Paper foblotred! = 
Well, but God’s Will muft be done! — and fo 
comes the Comfort, that I fhall not be oblig’d to re- 
turn back to be a Clog upon my dear Parents! For 
my Mafter faid, I will take care of you all, my 
Laffes ; and for you, Pamela, (and took me by. the 
Hand; yes, he took my Hand before them all) 
for my dear Mother’s fake, I will be a Friend to 
you, and you fhalt take care of my Linen. God 
blefs him! and pray with me, my dear Father and 
Mother, for a Bleffing upon him: For he has given 
Mourning and a Year's Wages to all my Lady’s Ser- 
vants; and I having no Wages as yet, my Lady 
having faid fhe would do for meas I deferv’d, order’d 
the Houfe-keeper to give me Mourning with the 
reft, and gave me with his own Hand Four golden 
Guineas, and fome Silver, which were in my old 
Lady’s Pocket when fhe dy’d; and faid, If I was a 
good Girl, and faithful and diligent, he would be a 
Friend tome, for his Mother’s fake. And fo I fend 
| you 
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you thefe four Guineas for your Comfort ; for Pro- 
vidence will not let me want: And fo you may pay 
fome old Debt with Part ; and keep the other Part to 
comfort you both. If I get more, I am fure it is 
my Duty, and it fhall be my Care, to love and cherifh 
you both; for you have lov’d and cherifh’d me, 
when I could do nothing for myfelf: And fo you 
have for us all, or what muft have become of us! I 
fend it by fobx our Footman, who goesyour way; but 
he does not know: what he carries ; becaufe I feal it 
up in one of the little Pill-boxes which my Lady had, 
wrapt clofe in Paper, that it mayn’t chink; and be 
{ure don’t open it before him. 
I know, dear Father and Mother, I muft give you 
both Grief and Pleafure; and fo I will only fay, Pray 
for your Pamela; who will ever be 


Your moft dutiful Daughter. 


I have been fcared out of my Senfes; for juft 
now, as I was folding this Letter, in my late 
Lady’s Dreffing-room, in comes my young 
Matter! Good Sirs! how was I frightened! I 
went to hide the Letter in my Bofom, and he 

_ feeing me tremble, faid, {miling, Who have 
you been writing to, Pamela? — I faid, in my 
Confufion, Pray your Honour forgive me ! — 
Only to my Father and Mother. He faid, 
Well then, Let me fee how you are come on 
in your Writing! O how afham’d I was ! — 
He, in my Fright, took it, without faying more, 
and tread it quite thro’, and then gave it me 
again; — and I {faid, Pray your Honour forgive 
me! — Yet‘l know not for what: Forhe was _ 
always dutiful to bis Parents; and why fhould | 
he be angry, that I was fo to mine! And in- 
deed he was not angry ; for he took me by the 

B 2 Hand, 
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Hand, and faid, You are a good Girl, Pa- 
_ mela, to be kind to your aged Father and 
‘Mother. I am not angry with you. ~ Be faith- 
ful and diligent; and do as you fhould do,’ 
and [ like you the better for this. And then 
he faid, Why, Pamela, you write a very pretty 
Hand, and /pell tolerably too. I fee my good. 
Mother’s Care in your Learning has not been 
thrown away upon you. She ufed to fay, you 
lov'd reading; you may look into any of her 
Books to improve yourfelf, fo you take care 
of them. To be fure I did nothing but cur- 
tefy and cry, and was all in Confufion, at his 
Goodnefs. Indeed he is the beft of Genrle- 
men, I think ! But Lam making another long 
Letter. So will only fay further, that I shall 
ever be 
Your dutiful Daughter, 


PAMELA ANDREwWs. 


LETTER Ii. 
In Anfwer to the preceding, 


Dear PAMELA, 7 

Y OUR Letter was indeed a great Trouble, and 
fome Comfort to me and your poor Mother. 

We are troubled, to be fure, for your good Lady’s 
Death,who took {uch Care of you,and gave you Learn- 
ing, and for Three or Four Years paft has always been 
giving you Cloaths and Linen, and every thing that a 
Genilewoman need not be afham’d to appear in. 


But our chief Trouble is, and indeed a very great 
one, 
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one, for fear you fhould be brought to any thing 
difhoneft or wicked, by being fet fo above yourfclf. 
Every body talks how you have come on, and what 
agenteel Girl you are, and fome fay, you are very 
pretty. ; and indeed, Six Months fince, when I faw 
you laft, I fhould have thought fo too, if you was not 
our Child. But what avails all this, if you are to be 
ruin'd and undone !— Indeed, my dear Child, we 
begin to be in great Fear for you; for what fignify 
all the Riches in the World, with a bad Confcience, 
and to be difhoneft ? We are, ’tis true, very poor, 
and.find it hard enough to live; tho’ once, as you 
know, it was better with us. But we would fooner. 
live upon the Water and Clay of the Ditches I am 
forced to dig, than to live berter at the Price of our 
dear Child’s Ruin. 

I hope the good "Squire has no Defign; but when. 
he has given you fo much Money, and {peaks fo 
kindly to you, and praifes your coming on; and Oh! 
that faral Word, that he would be kind to you, if 
you would do as you fhould do, amok kills us with 
Fears. sd 

Ihave fpoken to good old Widow Mumford about 
it, who, you know, has formerly lived in good Fa- 
milies, and fhe puts us in fome Comfort ; for fhe fays, 
itis not unufual, when a Lady dies, to give what fhe 
has about her Perfon to her Waiting-maid, and to 

Yych as fit up with her in her Illnefs. But then, why 
ould he {mile fo kindly upon you? Why fhould 
he take {uch a poor Girl as you by the Hand, as 
your Letter fays he has done twice? Why fhould 
he ftoop to read your Letter to us; and commend 
your Writing and Spelling > And, why fhould hegive 
you Leave to read his Mother’s Books ! — Indeed, 
indeed, my deareft Child,’ our Hearts ake for you; 
and then you feem {fo full of Hoy at his Goodnefs, 
fo sakem with his kind Expreffions, which, truly, are 
B 3 very 
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very great Favours, if he means well, that we fear-—— 
Yes, my dear Child, we fear — you fhould be z00 
grateful, — and reward him with that Jewel, your 
Virtue which no Riches, nor Favour, nor any thing 
in this Life, can make up to you. | 

I, too, have written a long Letter; but will fay 
one Thing more; and that is, That inthe Midft of - 
_ our Poverty and Misfortunes, we have trufted in 
God’s Goodnefs, and been honeft, and doubt not to 
be happy hereafter, if we continue to be good, tho’ 
eur Lot is hard here ; but the Lofs of our dear Child’s 
Virtue, would be a Grief that we could not bear, 
and would bring our grey Hairs to the Grave at 
once, | ae 

If, then,. you love #s, if you value God’s Bleffing, 
and your own future Happinefs, we both charge you 
to ftand upon your Guard; and, if you find the leaft 
Attempt made upon your Virtue, be fure you leave 
every thing behind you, and come away to us; for 
we had rather fee you all cover’d with Rags, and 
even followyou tothe Church-yard, than have it faid, 
a Child of ours preferr’d any worldly Conveniencies 
to her Virtue. | , 

We accept kindly of your dutiful Prefent ; bute 
*till we are out of our Pain, cannot make ufe of it, 
for fear we fhould partake of the Price of our poor 
Daughter’s Shame: So have laid ic up in a Rag 
among the Thatch, over the Window, tor a while, 
left we fhould be robb’d. With our Bleffings and 
our hearty Prayers for you, we remain, 


Your careful, bus loving Father and Mother, 


Joun and ELIZABETH ANDREWS. 
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LETTER Il. 


Dear Father, 


] Mutt needs fay, your Letter has fill’d me with 
much Trouble. For it has made my Heart, 
which was overflowing with Gratitude for my Ma- 
fter’s Goodnefs, fufpicious and fearful ; and yet, I 
hope I fhall never find him to a& unworthy of his 
Character ; for what could he get by ruining fucha 
poor young Creature as me? But that which gives 
me moft Trouble is, that you feem to miftruft the 
Honefty of your Child. No, my dear Father and 
Mother, be affur’d, that, by God’s Grace, I never 
will do any thing that fhall bring your grey Hairs with 
Sorrow to the Grave. I will diea thoufand Deaths, 
father than be difhoneft any way. Of that be affur’d, 
and fet your Hearts at Reft; for altho’ [ have liv’d 
above myfelf for fome Time paft, yet I can be con- 
tent with Rags.and Poverty, and Bread and Water, 
and will embrace them, rather than forfeit my good 
Name, let who will be the Tempter. And of this 
reft fatisfy’d, amd think better of 
Your dutiful Daughter till Death. 


My Mafter continues to be very affable tome. As 
yet I fee no Caufe to fearany thing. Mrs. Fer- 
vis the Houfe-keeper too is very civil to me, and 
Ihave the Love of every body. Sure they can’t 
all have Defigns againft me becaufe they are 
civil! I hope I fhall always behave fo as to be 
refpected by every one; and that nobody would 
do me more Hurt, than I am fure I would do 
them. Our Yobx fo often goes your way, that 
I will always get himto-call, that you may hear 
from me, either by Writing, (for it brings my 
Hand. in) or by Word of Mcuth. | 
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LETTER IV. 


Dear Mother, | | 
OR the laft Letter was to my Father, in Anfwerto 
his Letter; and fo I will now write to yoa; tho’ 
I have nothing to fay but what will make me look more 
like a vain Huffy, than any thing elfe: Yet I hope I 
fhan’t be fo proud as to forget myfelf. Yet there is a 
fecret Pleafure one has to hear one’s felf prais’d. You 
muft know. then, that my Lady Davers, who, I need 
not tell you, is my Mafter’s Srfter, has been a Month 
at our Houfe, and has taken great Notice of me, and 
given me good Advice to keep myfelf to mylelf; fhe 
told me I wasa very pretty Wench ; and that every 
body gave mea very good Character, and lov’d me; 
and bid metake care to keep the Fellows at a Diftance; 
and faid, that I might do, and be more valu’d for it, 
even by themfelves. 

But what pleas’d me much, was what I am going to 
tell you; for at Table, as Mrs. Fervis fays, my Matter 
and her Ladyfhip talking of me, fhe told him, fhe 
thought me the prettieft Wench fhe ever faw in her 
Life; and that I was too pretty to live ina Batchelor’s 
Houfe; fince no Lady he might marry, would care to 
continue mé with her. He faid, I was vaftly improy’d, 
and had‘a good Share of Prudence, and Senfe above 
my Years; and it would be Pity, that what was my 
Merit, fhould be my Misfortune. — No, fays my good 
Lady, Pamela fhall come and live with me, I think. 
He faid, Withall his Heart ; he fhould be glad to have 
me fo well provided for. Well, faidfhe, Pll confult 


‘my Lord about it. She afk’d, How old I was; and~ 


Mrs. Fervis faid, I was Fifteen laft February. O! fays 
fhe, it the Wench (for fo fhe calls all us Maiden Ser- 
vants) takes cdre of herfelf, fhe’ll improve yet more 
and more, as well in her Perfonas Mind. 
Nov, 


eh | 
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Now, my dear Father and Mother, tho” this may 
look too vain to be repeated by me, yet are you not 
rejoicd as well as I, to fee my Mafter fo willing to part 
with me? — This fhews that he has nothing bad in 
his Heart. But ¥obz is juft going away, and fo I have 
only to fay, that [ am, and will always be, 


Your honeft as well as dutiful Daughter. 


Pray make ule of the Money. ‘You may now do 
itfafely. = © ) 


; LETTER V. 
My dear Father and Mother, 
OHN being to go your way, Iam willing to 


J write, becaufe he is fo willing to carry any thing 
for me. He fays ic does him good at his Heart to fee 


you both, and.to hear you talk. He fays you are both 


fo fenfible, and fo honeft, that he always learns fome- 
thing from you to the Purpofe. It is athoufand Pities, 
he fays, that {uch worthy Hearts fhould not have better 
Fuck in the World! and wonders, that you, my Fa- 
ther, who are fo well able toteach, and write fo good 
a Hand, fucceeded no better in the School you at- 
tempted to fer up; but was forced to go to fuch hard 
Labour. But this is more Pride to me, that lam come 
of fuch honeft Parents, than if I had'been born a Lady, 

I hear nothing yet of going to Lady Davers. And 
Fam very eafy ac prefent here.. For Mrs. ervis ufes 
me as if I were her own Daughcer, and is.a very good 
Woman, and makes ny Mafter’s Intereft her own. 
She is always giving me good Counfel, and I love her, 
next co you two, I think beft of any body. She keeps 
fa good Rule and Order, fhe is mightily refpected by. 
us all; and takes Delight 2 hear me read.to her ; and 

7 ; e 


10 PAMELA; Or, 
all fhe loves to hear read, is good Books, which 
we read whenever we are alone; {9 that I think Iam 
at home with you, She heard one of our Men, Harry, 
who isno better than he fhouldbe, (peak freely to me ; 
I think he called me his pretty Pame/a, and took hold 
of me, as if he would have kiffed me; for which, you 
may be fure, I was very angry ; and fhe took him to 
Tafk, and was as angry at him as could be, and told 
me fhe was very well pleafed to fee my Prudence and 
Modefty, and that I keptall the Fellows ata Diftance. 
And indeed I'am fure I am not proud, and carry it 
civilly to every body ; but yet, methinks I cannot bear 
to be look’d upon by thefe Men-fervants ; for they 
feem as if they would look onethro’ ; and, as I gene- 
Feally breakfaft, dine, and fup with Mrs. Fervis, fo 
good fhe isto me, I am very eafy that I have fo little 
to fayto them. Not but they are very civilto mein 
the main, for Mrs. Fervis’s fake, who they fee loves 
me; and they ftand in Awe of her, knowing her to be a 
Gentlewoman born, tho’ fhe has had Misfortunes. 
Iam going on again with a long Letter; forI love 
Writing, and fhall tire you. But when I began, I 
only intended to fay, that I am quite fearlefs of any 
Danger now: And indeed can but wonder at myfelf, 
(tho” your Caution to me was your watchful Love) 
that I fhould be fo foolifh as to be fo uneafy as I have 
been: For I am fure my Mafter would not demean 
himfelf fo, as to think upon fuch a poor Girl as I, 
for my Harm. For fuch a thing would ruin his 
Credit as well as mine, you know: Who, to be fure, 
may expect one of the beft Ladies in the Land. So 
no more at prefent; but that I am ; 


Your ever-dutiful Daughter. 


LET. 


ps sl 
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LETTER VI. 


Dear Father and Mother, 


M< Mafter has been very kind fince my laft ; for 
he has given mea Suit of my late Lady’s Cloaths, 
and half a Dozen of her Shifts, and Six fine Handker- 
chiefs, and Three of her Cambrick Aprons, and Four 
Holland ones. The Cloathsare fine Silk, and too rich 
and too good for me, to be fure. I wifh it was no 
Affront to him to make Money of them, and fend it 
to you : it would do me more good. 

You will be full of Fears, I warrant now,-of fome 
Defign upon me, till I tell you, that he was with © 
Mrs. Fervis when he gave them me; and he gave her 
a Mort of good Things at the fame Time, and bid 
her wear them in Remembrance of her good Friend, 
my Lady, his Mother. And when he gave me thefe 
fine Things, he faid, Thefe, Pamela, are for you ; 
have them made fit for you, when your Mourning is 
laid by, and wear them for your good Miftre{s’s fake. 
Mrs. Fervis gives you a very good Word ; and I 
would have you continue to behave as prudently as 
you have done hitherto, and every body will be your 
Friend. 

I was fo furpris’d at his Goodnefs, that I could not 
tell what to fay. I curtefy’d to him, and to Mrs. 
Fervis for her good Word; and faid, I wifh’d I 
might be deferving of his Favour: And nothing 
fhould be wanting in me, to the beft of my Know- 
ledge. 

O howamiable a Thing is doing Good !—It is all I 
envy great Folks for ! 

I always thought my young Mafter a fine Gentle- 
man, as every body fays he is : But he gave thefe 

| B 6. good 
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‘et 


| at Things to us both with fucha Gracioufnefs, as 
thought he look’d likean Angel. 

Mrs. Fervis fays, he ask’d her, If I kept the Men 
at a Diftance; forhe faid, I was very pretty, and to 
be drawn into have any of them, might bemy Ruin, 
and make me poor and miferable betimes. She 
never is wanting to giveme a good Word, and took 
Occafion to Jaunch out in my Praife, fhe fays. But 
I hope the faid no more than I fhall try to deferve, 
tho’ I mayn’t at prefent. I am fure I will always 
love hernextto you and my dear Mother. Sol reft: 


Your ever-dutiful Daughter. 


LETTER VIL. 


Dear Father, 


S IN CE my laft, my Mafter gave me more fine 

Things. He call’d me up to my late Lady’s 
Clofet, and pulling out her Drawers, he gave me 
‘Two Suits of fine Flanders lac’d Headcloaths, Three 
Pair of fine Silk Shoes, two hardly the worfe, and 
juft fic for me, andthe other with rich Silver Buckles 
in them (for my Lady had a very little Foot); and 
feveral Ribbands and Topknots of all Colours ; 
Four Pair of fine white Cotton Stockens, and Three 
Pair of fine Silk ones+; and two Pair of rich Stays, 
I was quite aftonifhed, and unable to fpeak for 
a while; but yer I was inwardly afhamed to take 
the Stockens; for Mrs. Hervis was not there: If 
fhe had, it would have been nothing. I believe I - 
receiv’d them very awkwardly ; for he {mil’d at my 
Awkwardnefs, and faid, Don’t blufh, Pamela: Dott 
think I don’t know pretty Maids wear Shoes and 
Stockens ? ; 


I was 
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I was fo confounded at thefe Words, you might 
have beat me down witha Feather. For, you muft 
think, there was no. Anfwer to be made to this: So, 
like a Fool, I was ready to cry; and went away cur- 
tefying and blufhing, Iam fure, up to the Ears; for, 
tho’ there was no Harm in what he faid, yet I did not 
know how to take ir. But I went and told all to Mrs. 
Jervis, who faid, God put it into his Heart to be 
good to me; and I muft double my Diligence. It 
looked to her, fhe faid, as if he would fit me in Drefs 
fora Waiting-maid’s Place on Lady Davers’s own 
Perfon. : | 

But ftill your kind fatherly Cautions came into my 
Head, and made all thefe Gifts nothing near to me 
what they would have been. Bur yet, [ hope, there 
isno Reafon; for what Good could it do to him to ~ 
harm fucha fimple Maiden as me? Befides, to be fure, 
no Lady would look upon him, if he fhould fo difgrace, 
himfelf. So I will make myfelf eafy ; and indeed, I 
fhould never have been otherwife, if you had not put 
it into my Head; for my Good, I know very well. 
But, may-be, without thefe Uneafineffes to mingle 
with thefe Benefits, I might be too much puff’d up: 
So I will conclude, All that happens is for our Good; 
and fo, God blefs you, my dear Father and Mother; 
and I know you conftantly pray for a Bleffing upon 
me; who am, and fhall always be, 


Your. dutiful Daughter. 


ER, 


LETTER VIII, - 


Dear PAMELA, 


| Cannot but renew my Cautions to you on your 
Matter’s Kindnefs to you, and his free Expreffion 
toyou about the Scockens. Yet there may not be, 

_ ~ ee and 
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and I hope there is not, any thing in ic. But when I 
reflect, that there paffbly may, and that if there 
fhould, no lefs depends upon it than my Child’s ever- 
lafting Happinefs in this World and the next; it is 
enough to make one fearful for you. Arm yourfelf, 
my dear Child, for the worft; and refolve to lofe 
our Life fooner than your Virtue. What tho’ the | 
gubts I fill’d you with, leffen the Pleafure you 
would have had in ygur Mafter’s Kindnefs, yet what 
fignify the Delights that arife froma few paltry fine 
Cloaths, in Comparifon with a good Conttience > 
Thefe are indeed very great Favours that he heaps 


‘upon you, bur fo much the more to be fufpected ; 


and when you fay he look’d fo amiably, and like an 
Angel, how afraid I am, that they fhould make too 
great an Impreffion upon you; For, tho’ you are . 
bleffed with Senfe and Prudence above your Years, 
yet I tremble to think what a fad-Hazard a poor 
Maiden of little more than Fifteen Years of Age 


' ftands againft the Temptations of this World, and a 


4 


defigning young Gentleman, if he fhould prove fo; 
who has fo much Power to oblige, and has a kind of 
Authority to command as your Mafter. 

I chargeyou, my dear Child, on both our Bleffings, 
poor as we are, to be on your Guard ; there can be 
no Harm in that: and fince Mrs. Fervis is fo good a 
Gentlewoman, and fo kind to you, I am the eafier 
a great deal, and fo is your Mother, and we hope 
you will hide nothing from her, and take her Coun- 
fel in every thing. So, with our Bleffings and affured 


Prayers for you, morethan for ourfelves, weremain — - 


. Your loving Father and Mother. 


~ Befure don’t let People’s telling you you are pretty, 
puff you up: for you did not make yourfelf, and 
i oe . = 2 | -{o 


r ] . ~, 
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fo can have no Praife due to you for it. It is 
Virtue and Gcodnefs only, that make the true 
Beauty. Remember that, Pamela. 


LETTER Ix. 


Dear Father and Mother, 


I Am forry to write you Word, that the Hopes I 
had of going to wait on Lady Davers are quite 
over. My Lady would have had me; but my Ma- 

fter, as I heard é -the-bye, would not ” confent to it. 
He faid, her Nephew might be taken with me, and 
I might draw him in, or be drawn in by him; and | 
he thought, as his Mother loved me, and committed 
me to his Care, he ought to continue me with him; 
and Mrs. Fervis would be a Mother to me. Mrs, 
Fervis tells me, the Lady fhook her Head, and faid, 

4b! Brother! and that was all. And as you have 
made me fearful by your Cautions, my Heart at 
times mifgives me. But I fay nothing yet of your 
Caution, or my own Uneafinefs, to Mrs Jervis; not 
that I miftrutt her, but for fear the fhould think 
me prefumptuous, and vain, and conceited, to have 
any Fears about the matter, from the great *Diftance 
between fo great a Man, and {fo poor aGirl. But 
yet Mrs. ‘Fervis feemed to build fomething upon 
Lady Davers’ fhaking her Head, and faying, -46! 
Brother, and no more! God, I hope, will give me 
his Grace ; and fo I will not, if I can help it, make 
- myfelf too uneafy; for I hope there is no Occafion 
But every little matter that happens, I will acquaint 
you with, that you fhall continue to me your good 
Advice, and pray for 


Teer See TE PAMELA: 
* LET- 
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LETTER X. 


_ Dear Motker, | 
| You and my good Father may wonder you 


have not had ‘a Letter from me in fo many 
Weeks ; but a fad, fad Scene has been the Occafion 
of it. For, to. be. fure, now it is too plain, that 
all your Cautions were well-grounded. O my dear 
Mother! Fammiferable, truly miferable!—Bur yet, 
_ don’t be frighted, Iam honeft ;—-God, of his Good- 
nefs, keep me fo! 

O this Angel of a Mafter! this fine Gentleman:! 
this gracious Benefactor to your poor Pamela! who 
was to take care of me at the Prayer of his good 
dying Mother; who was fo careful of me, left I 
fhould be drawn in by Lord Davers’s Nephew, 
that he would not let me go to Lady Davers’s: 
This very Gentleman (yes, I mu/? call him Gentle- 
man, tho’ he has fallen fram the-Merit of that Title) 
has degraded himfelf to offer Freedoms to his poor 
Servant! He has now fhewed himfelf in his true Co- 
Jours, and to me, nothing appears fo black and {fo 
frightful. . 

IT have not been idle; but have writ from time to 
time, how he, by fly mean Degrees, expofed his 
wicked Views: But fomebody ftole my Letter, and I 
know not what has become of it. lt was a very long 
one. I fear that he who was mean enough to do bad 
things, in one refpect, did not ftick at this; but be it 
as it will, all che Ufe he can make of ir will be, that 
he may be afhamed of dis Part; I not of mine. For 
he will fee F was refolved to be virtuous, and glory’d 
in the Honefty of my poor Parents. 

I will tell you all, the next Opportunity ; for I am 
watch’d very narrowly, and he fays to Mrs. Jervis, 

. = This 
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This Girl is always {cribbling; I think fhe may be 
better employ’d. And yet I work all Hours with my 
Needle, upon his Linen, and the fine Linen of the 
Family ; and am befides about flowering him a Waift- 
coat.—But, Oh! my Heart’s broke almoft; for what 
am I likely to have for- my Reward, but Shame and 
Difgrace, or elfe ill Words, and hard Treatment! 
en you all foon, and hope I fhall find my long 

ter. 3 


Your moft afflifted Daughter. 


I mutt be and bim him now; for he has loft bis 
Dignity with me. | = | 


LETTER XI. 


Dear Mother, 


W ELL, I can’t find my Letter, and fo I'll tell 
you all, as briefly as I can.” All went well 
enough in the main for fome time after my laft Letter 
‘butone. Ar laft, I faw fome Reafon to /u/ped; 
for he would look upon me, whenever he faw me, 
in fuch a manner, as fhew’d not well; and at laft 
he came to me, as I was in the Summer-houfe in 
the little Garden, at work with my Needle, and . 
Mrs. Fervis was juft gone from he; and I would 
have gone out; but he faid, No, don’t go, Pamela; 
' [have fomething to fay to you; and you always fly 
me, whenI come near you, as if you were afraid of 
me. . 
I was much out of Countenance, you may well 
think; but faid at laft, It does not become hae 
re 


-” 
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poor Servant to ftay in your Prefence, Sir, withou® 
your Bufinefs requir’d ir; and I hope I fhall always 
know my Place. 

Well, fays he, my Bufinefs does require it fome- 
times, and I have a Mind you fhould ftay to hear 


what I have to fay to you. 


I ftood all confounded, and began to tremble, and 
the more when he took me by the Hand; for now no 
Soul was near us. : 

My Sifter Davers, faid he (and feem’d, I thought, 
to beas much at a Lofs for Words as I) would have 
had you live with ber; but fhe would not do for you 
what I am refolved to do, if you continue faithful and 
obliging. What fay’ft thou, my Girl? faid he, with 
fome Eagernefs ; hadft thou nor rather ftay with me, 
than go to my Sifter Devers ? He look’d fo, as fill’d 
me with Affrightment; I don’tknow how; wildly, I 
thought. 

I faid, whenI Could {peak, Your Honour will for- 
give me; but as you have no Lady for me to wait 
upon, and my good Lady. has been now dead this 
Twelvemonth, [ had rather, if ic would not difpleafe 
you, wait upon Lady Davers, becaufe-— ; 

- I was proceeding, and he faid a little haftily—Be- 
¢aufe you are a little Fool, and knownot what’s good 
for yourfelf. I tell you, I will make a Gentlewoman 
of you, if you be obliging, and don’t ftand in your 
own Light, and fo faying, he put his Arm about me, 
and kifs’d me! 

Now you will fay, all his Wickednefs appear’d 
plainly. I ftruggled, and trembled, and was fo be- 
numb’d with Terror, that I funk down, not in a 
Fir, andyet not myfelf; and I found myfelf in his 
Arms, quite void of Strength; and he kifled me two 
or three times, with frightful Eagernefs.—At laft I 
burft from him, and was getting out of the Summer- 
houfe ; but he held me back, and fhut che oi _ 
wo 
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I would have given my Life for a Farthing. And 
he faid, ll do you no Harm, Pamela; don’t be 
afraid of me, I faid, I won’r ftay. You won’r, Huffy! 
fiid he: Do you know whom you fpeak to? [loft all 
Fear, and all Refpeét, and faid, Yes, I do, Sir, too 
well! — Well may I forger that Iam your Servant, 
when you forget what belongs to a Matter. 

I fobb’d and cry’d moft fadly. What a foolifh 
Huffy you are! faid he; have I done you any Harm? 
—Yes, Sir, faid J, the greateft Harm in the World: 
You have taught me to forget myfelf, and what be- 
longs to me, and have leffen’d the Diftance that 
Fortune has made between us,- by demeaning your- 
felf, to be fo free to a poor Servant. Yet, Sir, I will 
be bold to fay, Iam honeft, tho’ poor :.And if you was 
aPrince, I would not be otherwife. 

He was angry, and faid, Who would have you 
otherwife, yor Solith Slut! Ceafe your Blubbering. 
I own I have demean’d myfelf; but it was only to | 
try you: If you can keep this Matter fecret, you'll 
give me the better Opinion of your Prudence; and 
here’s fomething, faid he, putting fome Gold in my 
Hand, co make you Amends for the Fright I put 
you in. Go, takea Walk in the Garden, and don’t 
go in till your Blubbering is over: And I charge you 
fay nothing of what has pait, and all fhall be well, 
and I'll forgive you. a 7 

I won’t take the Money, indeed, Sir, faid I; poor 
asfam: I won’t take it. For, to fay Truth, I thought 
it look’d like taking Earneft ; and fo I put it upon the 
Bench ; and as he feemed vex’d and confus’d at what 
he had done, I took the Opportunity to open the 
Door, and went out of the Summer-houfe. 

He called to me, and faid, Be fecret, I charge you, 
Pamela; and don’t go in yet, as I told you. 

O how poor and mean muft thofe Actions be, 
and how little muft they make the beft of Gentle- 

men 
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men look, when they offer fuch things as are un- 
worthy of themfelves, and put it into the Power of 
their Iuferiors to be greater than they ! 

I took a Turn or two in the Garden, but in Sight 
of the Houfe for fear of the worft; and breathed upon 
my Hand to dry my Eyes, becaufe I would not be 
too difobedient. My next fhall tell you more. 

Pray for me, my dear Father and Mother; and 


‘don’t be angry. I have mot yet run away from this 


Houfe, fo late my Comfort and Delight, but now 
aah Terror and Anguifh. I am fore’d to break off 
ae ° Your dutiful and hone/t Daughter. 


LETTER XII. 


Dear Mother, | 

W ELL, I will now proceed with my fad Story. 

And fo, after | had dry’'d‘my Eyes, I went in, 
and began to ruminate with myfelf what I had beft 
todo. Sometimes I thought I would leave the Houfe, 
and go to the next Town, and wait an Opportunity 
to get to you; but then I was at a Lofs to refolve 
whether to take away the Things he had given me 
or no, and how to take them away:. Sometimes [- 
thought to leave them behind me; and only go 
with the Cloaths on my Back; but then I had two 
Miles and a half, and a By-way to the Town; and 
being pretty well drefs’d, I might come to fome 
Harm, almoft as bad as what I would run away 
from; and then may-be, thought I, it will be re- 
ported, I have ftolen fomething, and fo was forc’d 
to run away; and to carry a bad Name back with 
me to my dear Parents, would be a fad a in-: 
a : eed! 


— 
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deed!—O how I wifh’d for my. grey Ruffet again, 
and my poor honeft Drefs, with which you fitted 
me out, (and hard enough too you had to d® ir!) 
for going to this Place, when I was not twelve 
Years old, in my good Lady’s Days! Sometimes 
I thought of telling Mrs. Fervis, and taking her 
Advice, and only feared his Command to be fe- 
cret; for, thought I, he may be afhamed of his 
A@ions, and never attempt the like again: And 
as poor Mrs. Yervis depended upon him, thro’ 
Misfortunes that had attended her, I thought it 
would be a fad thing to bring his Difpleafure upon. 
her for my fake. 

In this Quandary, now confidering, now crying, 
ahd not knowing what to do, I pafs’d the Time in 
my Chamber till Evening ; when defiring to be ex- 
cufed going to Supper, Mrs. ervis came up tome; 
and faid, Why muft I fup without you, Pamela: ? 
Come, I fee you are troubled at fomething ; tell me 
what is the Matter. | 

I begg’d I might be permitted to lie with her 
on Nights; for I was afraid of Spirits, and they 
would not hurt fuch a good Perfon as fhe. That 
was a filly Excufe, fhe faid,; for why was you not 
afraid of Spirits before ?>—(Indeed I did not think 
of that). ‘But you fhall be my Bed-fellow with all 
_my Heart, added fhe, let your Reafon be what it 
will ; only come down to Supper. I begg’d to be 
excus’d ; for, faid I, I have been crying fo, that 
it will be taken Notice of by my Fellow-fervants ; 
and I will hide nothing from you, Mrs. Fervis, when 
we are a-bed. | 

She was fo good to indulge me, and went down 
to Supper; but made more Hafte to come up to- 
bed; and told the Servants, that [ fhould lie with 
her, becaufe fhe could not reft weil, and the would 

get 
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get me to read her to fleep; for the knew I lov'd 
reading, as fhe faid. a a = 

When we were alone, I told her all that had 
paffed; for I thought, though he had bid me not, 
yet if he fhould come to know I had told, it would 
be no worfe; for to keep a Secret of fuch a Na- 
ture, would be, as I apprehended, to deprive my- 
felf of the good Advice which I never wanted more ; 
and might encourage him to think [ did not refent 
it as I ought, and would keep worfe Secrets, and 
fo make him do worle by me. Was I right, my 
dear Mother ? | 

Mrs. Yervis could not help mingling Tears with 
my Tears; for I cry’d all the Time I told her the 
Story, and begg’d her to advife me what to do; and 
I fhew’d her my dear Father’s two Letters, and fhe 
praifed the Honefty and Inditing of them, and faid 
pleafing. Things to me of you both. But fhe begg’d 
I would not think of leaving my Service; for, fays 
fhe, in all Likelihood, you behav’d fo virtuoufly, 
that he will be afham’d of what he has done, and 
never offer the like to you again: Though, my dear 
Pamela, {aid fhe, | fear more for your Prettinefs than 
for any thing elfe; becaufe the beft Manin the Land =| 
might love you; fo fhe was pleafed to fay. She faid | | 
fhe wifh’d it was in her Power to live independent; 
that then fhe would take a little private Houfe, and I 
fhould live with her like her Daughter. ; 

And fo, as you order’d me to take her Advice, I 
rcfolved to tarry to fee how Things went, without he 
was ta turn me away; altho’, in your firft Letter, you 
order’d me to come away the Moment I had any 
Reafon to be apprehenfive. So, dear Father and 
Mother, it is not Difobedience, I hope, that I ftay; 
for I could not expect a Bleffing, or the good Fruits 
of your Prayers for me, if I was difobedient. 


‘ 


All 
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All the next Dd I was very fad, and began to 
write my long Letrer. He. faw me writing, and 
faid (as 1 mention’d) to Mrs. Fervis, That Girl is 
always {cribbling ; methinks fhe might find fome- 
thing elfe t6 do; orto that purpofe. And when I 
had finifh’'d my Letter, I put it under the Toilet, 
in my late Lady’s Dreffing-room, whither nobody 
- comes but myfelf and Mrs. Fervis, befides my Ma- 

fter; but when I came up again to feal ir up, to my 
great Concern, it was gone; and Mrs. Fervis knew 
nothing of it; and nobody knew of my Matfter’s 
having been near the Place in the Time; fo I have 
been fadly troubled about ir: But Mrs. Fervis, as 
well asI, thinks he has it, fome how or other; and 
he appears crofs and angry, and feems to fhun me, 
as much as he faid I did him. It had better be fo _ 
than worfe! - 

But he has order’d Mrs. Fervis to bid me not pafs 
fo much Time in writing ; which is a poor Matter 
for {uch a Gentleman as he to take Notice of, as I 
am not idle other-ways, if he did not refent what he 
thought I wrote upon. And this has no very good 
Look. 


But I am a good deal eafier fince I lie with Mrs. 
Fervis ; tho’ after all, the Fears I live in on one 
Side, and his Frowning and Difpleafure at what I 
do on the other, make me more miferable than 
enough. : : 

O that I had never left my Rags and my Poverty, 
to be thus expos’d to Temptations on one hand, or 
Difgufts on the other! How happy was I a while 
ago! How contrary now!—Pity and pray for 


Your afflitted PAMELA. 


LET- 
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LETTER XIII. 


‘My Deareft Child, 
OC: Hearts bleed for your Diftrels, a and the 


Temptations you are tried with. You have 
our hourly Prayers; and we would have you flee 
this evil Great Houle and Man, if you find he re- 
news his Attempts. You ought to have done it 


at firft, had you not had Mrs. Yervis to advife with. 


We can find no Fault in your Conduct hitherto : 
But ic makes our Hearts ake for fear of the worft. 
O my Child! Temptations are fore Things; but 
yet, without them, we know not ourfelves, nor 
what we are able to do. — 

Your Temptations are very great; for you have 
Riches, Youth, and a fne Gentleman, as the World 
reckons him, to withftand; but how great will be your 
Honour to withftand them! And when we confider 
your paft Conduct, and your virtuous Education, 
and that_you have been bred to be more afhain’d of 
Difhonefty than Poverty, we truft in God, that He 
will enable you to overcome. Yet, as we can’t fee 
but your Life muft be a Burden to you, through the 
great Apprehenfions always upon you; and that it 
may be prefumptious to truft too much to your 
own Strength; and that you are but very young 5. 
and the Devil may put into his Head to ufe fome 
Stratagem, of which great Men are full, to decoy 
you; I think you had better come home to fhare our 
Poverty with Safety, than to live with fo much Dif 
content in a Plenty, that itfelf may be dangerous. 
God direct you for the beft! While you have Mrs. 
Fervis for an Advifer, and Bedfellow, (and, O my 
dear Child, that was prudently done of you!) we are 

eafier 


ewe 
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eafier than we fhould be; and fo committing you to 
the Divine Protection, remain 

Your truly loving, 
but careful, Father and Mother. 


LETTER XIV. 


Dear Father and Mother, 


RS. Fervis and I have liv’d very comfortably 
together for this Fortnight paft; for my Mafter 
was all that time at his Lizcolnfbire Eftate, and at his 
Sifter’s the Lady Davers. But he came home Yefter- 
day. He had fome Talk with Mrs. Zervis foon after 


he came home; and moftly about me. He faid to. 


her, it feems, Well, Mrs. Servis, I know Pamela 
has your good Word ; but do you think her of any 
Ufe in the Family ? Shetold me, fhe was furpris’d at 
the Queftion; but faid, That I was one of the moft 
vircuous and induftrious young Creatures that ever 
fhe knew. Why that Word virtuous, faid he, I pray 
you ? Was there any Reafon to fuppofe her other- 
wife > Or has any body taken it into their Heads to 
try her ? — I wonder, Sir, fays fhe, you afk fuch a 
Queftion ! Who dare offer any thing to her in fuch 
an orderly and well-govern’d Houfe as yours, and 
under a Mafter of fo good a Character for Virtue . 
and Honour? Your Servant, Mrs. Fervis, fays he, 
for your good Opinion ; but pray, if any body did, 
do you think Pamela would let you know it ? Why, 
Sir, faid fhe, fhe is a poor innocent young Creature, 
and I believe has fo much Confidence in me, that 
fhe would take my Advice as foon as fhe would her 
Mother’s. Insocext ! again; and virtsous, I warrant !. 

Vou. I. Cc . Well, 
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Well, Mrs. Fervis, you abound with your Epithets ; 
but I take her to be an artful young Baggage; and 
had I a young handfome Butler or Steward, fhe’d 
foon make her Market of one of them, if fhe 
thought it worth while to {nap at him for a Hufband. 
Alack-a-day, Sir, faid the, "tis early Days with Pa- 
mela; and fhe does not yet think of a Hufband, I 
dare {ay : And your Steward and Butler are both Men 
in Years, and think sothing: of the Matter No, 
faid he, if they were younger, they’d have more 
Wit than to think of fuch a-Girl.. Pl tell you my 
Mind of her, Mrs. fervis: I don’c think this fame 
Favourite of yours {0 very artlefs a Girl, as you 
imagine, I am not to difpute with your Honour, 
faid Mrs. Fervis; but I dare fay, if the Men will 
let her alone, fhe’ll never trouble herfelf about them. 
Why, Mrs. Fervis, faid he, are there any Men 
that will oz let her alohe, that you know of? No, 
indeed, Sir, faid fhe; fhe keeps herfelf fo much to 
herfclf, and yet behaves fo prudently, that they all 
efteem her, and fhew her as great Refpect, as if fhe 
was a Gentlewoman born. 

Ay, fays be, that’s her Art, that I was fpeaking 
of: But let me tell you, the Girl has Vanity and 
Conceit, and Pride too, or [am miftaken; and, per-- 
haps, I could give you an Inftance of it. Sir, faid 
fhe, you can fee further than fuch a poor filly Wo- 
man as 1; but I never faw any thing but Inno- 
cence in her.—And Virtue too, Tl warrant ye! faid- 
he. Bur fiippofe I could give you an Inftance, where 
— fhe has talk'd a little too freely of the Kindneffes 
' that have been fhew’d her from a certaiz Quarter ; 
and has had the Vaniyto impute a few kind Words, 
utterd in mere Compaffion to her Youth and Cir- 
cumftances, into a Defign upon her, and even dar’d 
to make free with Names that fhe ought never to 
mention but with Reverence and Gratitude, what 

would 
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would you fay to that >—Say, Sir! faid fhe, I cannor 
tell what to fay. But I hope Pamela incapable of 
fuch Ingratitude. 

Well, no more of this filly Girl, fays he ; you may 
only advite her, as you are her F riend, not to give 
herfelf too much Licenve upon the Favours fhe meets 
with ; and if fhe ftays here, that fhe will not write 
the Affairs of my Family purely foran Exercife to her 
Pen and her Invention. I tell you, fhe is a fubtle 
artful Gypfey, and Time will fhew it you. : 
Was ever the like heard, my dear Father and Mo- 
ther ? Iris plain he did not expect to meet with fuch 
a Repulfe, and miftrufts that I have told Mrs. Fer- 
vis, and has my long Letter too, that I intended for 
yous and fo is vex’d tothe Heart. But [ can’t heip 

‘I had better be thought artful and fubtie, than 
be fo, in bis Senfe ; and as light ashe makes of the 
Words Virtue and Innocence-in me, he would have 
made a lefs angry Conftruction, had J leis deferved 
that he fhould do fo; for then, may-be, my Crime - 
would have been my Virtue with him; naughty Gen 
tleman as he is is !— 

I will foon write again ; but mutt now end with 
faying, That am, and thall aways be, 


Your ic Daughter. 


LETTER —_ 


Dear Mother, 


] Broke off abruptly my laft Letter 5 for I fear’d he 
was coming ; and fo it happen’d. I put the Let- 
ter into my Bofom, and took up my Work, which 
lay by me; bur I had fo little of the Arti, as he 

Ca called 
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called it, that I look’d as confufed, as if I had been 
doing fome great Harm. 

Sit ftill, Pamela, faid he, and mind your Work, 
for ali me.— You don’t tell me I am welcome home 
after my Journey to Linco/nfbire. It would be hard, 
Sir, faid I, if you was not always welcome to your 
Honour’s own Houle. 

I would have gone; but he faid, Don’t run away, 
I tell you. I have a Word or two to fay to you. 
Good Sirs, how my Heart went pit-a-pat! When I 
was a Little kind to you, faid he, in the Summer- 
houfe, and you carry’d yourfelf fo fool/bly upon it, 
as if I had intended to do you great Harm, did I not. 
tell you, you fhould take no Notice of what pafs’d, 
to any Creature? And yet you have made a common 
Talk of the Matter, not confidering either my Re- 
putation, or yourown.—I made a common Talk of 
it, Sir! faidI: I have nobody to talk to, hardly. 

He interrupted me, and faid, Hardly! you little 
Equivocator! what do you mean by hardly ? Let me 
ask you, Have you not told Mrs. Fervis for one? 
Pray your Honour, faid I, all in Agitation, let me 
_ go down ; for ’tis not for me to hold an Argument 
with your Honour. Equivocator, again! faid he, 
and took my Hand, what do you talk of an 4rgx- 
ment ¢ Ts itholding an Argument with me, to anfwer 
a plain Queftion? Anfwer me what I ask’d. O good 
Sir, faid 1, let me beg you will not urge me further, 
for fear I forget myitelf again, and be faucy. 

Anfwer me then, Ibid you, fayshe, Have you not 
told Mrs. Fervis ? It will be faucy in you, if you 
don’t anfwer me directly to what I ask. Sir, faid I, 
and fain would have pulled my Hand away, perhaps I 
fhould be for anfwering you by another Queftion, 
and that would not become me. What is it you 
would fay ? rephes he, {peak our. 


“Then 
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Then, Sir, faid I, why fhould your Honour be fo 
anery I fhould tell. Mrs. Fervis, or any body elfe, 
what paffed, if you intended no Harm? 

Well faid, pretty Innocent and Artle/s! as Mrs. 
Fervis calls you, faid he; and is it chus you taunt 
and retort upon me, infolent as you are! Bur ftill I 
will be anfwered directly to my Queftion? Why 
then, Sir, faid I, Iwill not tell a Lie for the World: 
I did tell Mrs. servis ; for my Heart was almoft 
broken ; but I open’d not my Mouth to any other. 
Very well, Bold-face, faid he, and Equivocator again! 
You did not open your Mouth to any other ; but did 
you not write to fome other ? Why now, and fleafe 
your Honour, faid I, (for I was quite courageous juft 
then) you could not have afked me this Queftion if 
you had not taken from me my Letter to my Father 
and Mother, in which I own [ had broken my Mind 
freely to them, and afked their Advice, and poured 
forth my Griefs! 

And fo [am to be expofed, am I, faid he, iz my 
Houfe, and out of my Houfe, to the whole World, 
by fuch a Saucebox as you? No, good, Sir, faid I, 
and I hope your Honour won’ be angry with me 5 
it is not J that expofe you, if I fay nothing but the 
Truth. So, taunting again! Affurance as you are! 
faid he: [ will not be thus talk’d to! 

Pray, Sir, faid I, whom can a poor Girl take Ad- 
vice of, if it muft not be of her Father and Mo- 
ther, and fuch a good Woman as Mrs. Fervis, who, 
for her Sex-fake, fhould give it me when afked! 
Infolence! faid he, and ftamp’d with his Foot, Am 
I to be queltion’d thus by fuch an one as you? I 
fell down on my Knees, and faid, For Heaven’s 
fake, your Honour, pity a puor Creature, that knows 
nothing of her Duty, but how to cherifh her Vir- 
tue and good Name: I have nothing elfe te truft 
to: and tho’ poor and friendlefs here, yet I have al- 

C 3 ways 
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ways been taught to value Honefty above my Life. 
Here’s ado with your Honefty, faid he, foolifh Girl ! 
Js it not one Part of Honefty, to be dutiful and grate- 
ful to your Matter, do you think ? Indeed, Sir, faid J, 
it is impoffible [ fhould be ingrateful to your Honour, 
or difobedient, or deferve the Names of Bold-face and 
Infolent, which you call me, but when your Com- 
mands are contrary to that firft Duty, which fhall ever 
be the Principle of my Life! 

He feem’d to be moved, and rofe up, and walk’d 
into the great Chamber two or three Turns, leaving 
me on my Knees; and I threw my Apron over my 
Face, and laid my Head on a Chair, and.cry’d as if 
my Heart would break, having no Power to ftir. 

Ac laft he came in again, but, alas! with Mif- 
chief in his Heart! and raifing me up, he faid, Rife, 
Pamela, rife; you are your own Enemy. Your 
perverfe Folly willbe your Ruin: I tell you this, thae 
Iam very much diffleafed with the Freedoms you 
have taken with my Name to my Houfe-keeper, 
as alfo to your Father and Mother; and you may 
as well have real Caufe to take thefe Freedoms with 
me, as to make my Name fuffer for éxzagizary ones. 
And faying fo, he offer’d to take me on his Knee, 
with fome Force. O how I was terrify’d! 1 faid, 
like as I had read in a Book a Night or two before, 
Angels, and Saints, and all the Hoit of Heaven, de- 
fend me! And may I never furvive one Moment, 
that fatal one in which I fhall forfeit my Innocence. 
Pretty Foo! !-faid he, how will you forfeit your In- 
nocence, if you are oblig’d to yield toa Force you 
cannot withftand? Be eafy, faid he; for let the worft 
happen that can, you'd! have the Merit, and I che 
Blame ; and it will be a good Subject for Letters to 
your Father and Mother, anda Tale into the Bargaia 
tor Mrs. Fervis. 


He 
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_ He by Force kiffled my Neck and Lips; and faid, 
Who ever blamed Lucretia, but the Ravifber only ? 
And I am content to take all the Blame upon me; 
as [ have already borne tuo great a Share for whatl 
have deferv'd. May I, faid I, Lacretia like, juttify 
myfelf with my Death, if E am ufed barbaroufly ? 
© my good Girl! faid he, tauntingly, you are well 


read, I fee; and we fhalt make out between us, be- 
fore we have done, a pretty Story in Romance, I 


warrant ye. 7 

He then put his Hand in my Bofom, and the In- 
dignation.gave me double Strength, and I gor loo‘e 
from him by a fudden Sprinz; and. ran out of the 
Room; and the next Chamber being open, I made 
fhift to get into it, and threw-to the Door, and the 
Key being on the Infide, ic locked; but he followd 
me fo clofe, he got hold of my Gown, and tore a 
Piece off, which. hung without the Door. . . 
- -I jaft:temember I got inco the Room ; for I knew 
nothing further of the Matter till afterwards; for 
I fell into a Fit with'my Fright and Terror, and 
there I lay, till he, as 1 fuppofe, looking through 
the Key-hole, fpy’d.me lying all along upon the 
Floor, ftretch’d out at my Length; and then he call'd 
Mrs. Fervis to me, who, by his Affiftance, burfting 
open the Door, he went away, feeing me coming to 
myielf; and bid her fay nothing of the Matter, if 
fhe was wile. | 

Poor Mrs. Zervis thought it was worfe, and cry’d 
over me like as if ihe was my Mother; and I was 
two Hours before | came to myfelf; and juft as I 
got a little up on my Feet, he coming in, I went 
away again with the Terror; and fo he withdrew: 
But he ftaid in the next Room to let nobody come 
near us, that his foul Proceedings might not be 
knowr. 


C4 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Fervis gave me her Smelling-bottle, and had 
' cut my Laces, and fat me in a great Chair, and he 
calf'd her to him: How is the Girl? faid he: I ne- 
ver faw fucha Fool in my Life. I did nothing ar all 
to her. Mrs. fervis could not fpeak for crying. 
So he faid, She has told you, it feems, that I was 
kind to her in the Summer-houfe, tho’ [ll affure you, 
I was quite innocent then as well as now, and I de- 
fire you to keep this Matter to yourfelf, and let me 
not be nanvd in it. : 

. QO, Sir, faid fhe, for your Honour’s fake, and for 
Chrift’s fake—But he would not hear her, and faid— 
For your own fake, I tell you, Mrs. Fervis, fay not 
a Word more. I have done her no Harm. And I 
won’t have her ftay in my Houfe; prating, perverfe 
Fool, as fhe is! But fince fhe is fo apt to fall into 
Fits, or at leaft pretend to do.fo, prepare her to fee 
me To-morrow after Dinner, in my Mother’s Clofer, 
and do you be with her, and you fhall hear what paffes 
between us. | . 

And fo he went out in a Pet, and order’d his Cha- 
riot and Four to be got ready, and went a Vifiting 
fomewhere. 

Mrs. Fervis then came to me, and I told her all 
that had happen’d, and faid I was refolv’d not to ftay 
~ inthe Houfe: And fhe faying, He feem/d to threaten 
as much; J faid, I am glad of that; then I fhall be 
eafy. So fhe told me all he had faid to her, asI have 
mention’d above. - 

Mrs. Fervis is very loth I fhould go; and yet, 
poor Woman! fhe begins to be afraid for herfelf; 
but would not have me ruin’d forthe World. She 
fays, To be fure he means no Good; but may-be, 
now he fees me fo refolute, he will give over all 
Attempts: And that I fhall better know what to do 
after To-morrow, when I am to appear before a very 
bad Judge, 1 doubt. 

| O 
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‘O how I dread this To-morrow’s Appearance ! 
“But be affured, my dear Parents, of the Honefty 
of your poor Child: As I am fure I am of your 
Prayers for 


Your dutiful Daughter. 


O this frightful To-morrow! how I dread it! 


LETTER XVI 


My dear Parents, 
I Know you longed to hear from me foon. I 

fend as foon as I could. 

‘Well, you may believe how uneafily I paffed the 
Time, till his appointed Hour came. Every Minute, 
as it grew nearer, my Terrors increafed ; and fome- 
times I had great Courage, and fometimes none at 
all; and I thought I fhould faint when it came to 
the Time my Mafter had dined. I could neither ear 
nor drink for my part; and do what I could, my 
Eyes were {well'd with crying. | 

At laft he went up to the Clofet, which was my 
good Lady’s Dreffing-room; a Room I once lov’d, 
but then as much hated. | 

Don’t your Heart ake for mer—-I am fure mine 
flutter’d about like a new-caught Bird in a Cage. 
O Pamela, faid I to myfelf, why art thou. fo foolifly 
and fearful! Thou haft done noHarm ! What, if thou 
feareft an unjuft Judge, when thou art innocent, 
wouldft thou do before a juft one, if thou wert 
guilty? Have Courage, Pamela, thou knoweft the 
worlt! And how eafy a Choice Poverty and Honefty 


is, rather than Plenty and Wickednefs ? : 
C5 so 
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So I chear’d myfelf; but yet my poor Heart funk, 
and my Spirits were quite broken. Every thing 
that ftirred, I thought was to call me to my Account. 
I dreaded it, and yet I wifhed it to come. 

Well, at laft he rung the Bell; O, thought I, that 
it was my Paffing-bell! Mrs. Fervis went up, with 
a full Heart enough, poor good Woman! He faid, 
Where’s Pamela? Let her come up, and do you 
come with her. She came to me: I was ready 
to come with my Feet, but my Heart was with 
my dear Father and Mother, wifhing to fhare your 
Poverty and Happinefs. But I went. 

O how can wicked Men feem fo fteady and un= 
touch’d, with fuch black Hearts, while poor Inno- 
cents look like Malefactors before them ! 

He look’d fo ftern, that my Heart failed me, and 
I with’d myfelf any-where but there, tho’ I had be 
fore been fummoning up ‘all my Courage. ‘Good 
Heaven, faid I to myfelf, give me Courage to ftand 
before this naughty Matter ! Oo foften him, or har- 
den me! 

Come in, Fool, faid he, anprily, as foon as he faw 
me (and fnatch’d my Hand. with a Pull); you may 
well be afhamed to fee me, after yout Noife and 
Nonfenfe, and expofing me as you have done. F 
afham’d to fee you! thought I: Ney pretty in- - 
deed ! — But I faid nothing. 

Mrs. Servis, faid he, here you are both together, 
Do you fit down; but "tet her ftand if the will: Ay 
thought I, if I cas; for my Knees beat one againft 
another. Did you not think, when you faw the Girl 
in the Way you found her in, thac I had given her 
the greareft Occafion that could poffibly be given 
any Woman? And that I had actually ruined her, as 
fhe calls ic? Tell me, eov/d you think any thing 
Jefs? Indeed, fay’d fhe, ¥ feard fo at firft. Has fhe 
told you what I did to her, and adi I did to her, to 

occafion 
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occafion all this- Folly, by which my Reputation - 
might have fuffer’d in your Opinion, and in that 
of all the Family >—Inform me, what has fhe told 
you? 

She was a little too much frighted, as fhe owned 
afterwards, at his Sternnefs, and faid, Indeed the 
told mie you orily pulled her on your Knee, and 
kiffed her. | 

Then I placked up my Spirit a little. Only! Mrs. 
Fervis, faidI; and was not that enough to fhew 
me what [ had to fear? When a Matter of his’ 
Honour’s Degree derneans himfelf to be fo free as 
that to fuch 4 poor Servant as me, what is the 
' mext to be expected >— But your Honour went fur- 
ther, foyou did; and threaten’d me what you would 
do, and talk’d of Lucretia, and her hard Fate-—Your 
Honour knows you went too far for a-Mafter to a 
Servant, or even to his Equal ; and I cannot bear it. 
So I fell a crying moft fadly.. re 

Mrs. Fervis began to excufe me, and to beg he 
would pity a poor Maiden, that had fuch a Value 
for her Reputation. He faid,I fpeak it toher Face, 
T think her very pretty, and I thought her bumble, 
and one that would not grow upon my Favours, or 
the NoticeI took of her, but I abhor the Thought of 
forcing her to any thing. I know myfelf better, faid 
he, and what belongs to me: Andto be fureI have 
enough demean’d myfelf to take Notice of fuch a 
one as fhe; but I was bewitch’d by her, I think, to 
be freer than became me; tho’ I had no Intention 
to carry the Jeft farther. 

Whar poor Stuff was all this, my dear Mother, 
from a Man of his Senfe! But fee howa bad Caufe — 
and bad Actions confound the greateft Wits! — It 
gave me alittle more Courage then; for Innocence, 

J find, in 4 weak mind, has many Advantages over 
Guilt, with all its ase W ildom. é 
Sa 


36 PAME.L4A, Or, 


So I faid, Your Honour may call this Jeft or 
Sport, or what you pleafe ; but indeed, Sir, it is not 
a Jeft that becomes the Diftance between a Mafter 
anda Servant. Doyou hear, Mrs. Fervis? faid he : 
Do you hear the Pertnefs of the Creature? I had 
a good deal of this Sort before in the Summer-houfe, 
and Yefterday too, which made me rougher with her 
than perhaps I had otherwife been. | 

Says Mrs. Jervis, .Pamela, don’t be pert to his 
Honour? You fhould know your Diftance ; you fee 
his Honour was only in Jeft. — O dear Mrs. fervis, 
faid I, don’t you blame me too. It is very difficult 
to keep one’s Diftance to the greateft of Men, when 
they won’t keep it themfelves to their meaneft Ser- 
vants. 
See again, faid he; could you believé this of the 
young Baggage, if you had not heard it? Good your 
Honour, {aid the well-nreaning Gentlewoman, pity 
and forgive the poor Girl; fhe is but a Girl, and 
her Virtue is very dear to her; and I will pawn my 
Life for her, fhe will never be pert to your Honour, 
if you'll be fo good as to moleft her no more, nor 
frighten her again. Said fhe, You fee how, by her 
Fit, fhe was in Terror; fhe could not help it; and 
tho’ your Honour intended her no Harm, yet the 
Apprehenfion was almoft Death to her: And I had 
much ado to bring her to herfelf again. O the little 
Hypocrite! faid he; fhe has all the Arts of her 
Sex ; they are dorz with her; and I told youa-while 
ago, you did notknowher. But, faid he, this was 
not the Reafon principally of my calling you before 
me both together: I find. I am likely to fuffer in my 
Reputation by the Perverfenefs and Folly of this 
Girl. She has told you all, and perhaps more than 
alls nay, I make no Doubt of it; and fhe has writ- 
ten Letters (for I find fhe is a mighty Letter-writer!). 
to her Father and Mother, and others, as far as I 

know ; 


} 


Vir TvE Rewarded. — 37 


know ; in which fhe makes herfelf an Angel of Lighr, 
and me, her kind Mafter and Benefactor, a Devil 
incarnate.-—(O how People will fometimes, thought 


IT, call themfelves by their right Names!—) And a'l 


this I won’t bear; and fo I am refolv’d the fhall re- 
turn to the Diftreffes and Poverty fhe was taken 


‘from; and let her take care how fhe ufes my Name 


with Freedom, when fhe is gone from me. 

I was brighten’d up at once with thefe welcome 
Words: And I threw myfelf upon my Knees at his 
Feet, with-a moft fincere, glad Heart, and I faid, 
May your Honour be for ever bleffed for your Refo- 
lution! Now I fhall.be happy.’ And permit me, on 
my bended Knees, to thank you for all the Bene- 
firs and Favours you have heap’d upon me; for the 
Opportunities I have had of Improvement and Learn- 


ing, thro’ my good Lady’s Means, and yours. I 


will now forget all your Honour has offer’d to me: 
And I promife you, ..that I will never take your 
Name in my Lips, but with Reverence and Grati- 
tude: And fo God Almighty blefs your Honour, for 
ever andever, men! , 

Then rifing from my Knees, I went away with 
another-guife fort of Heart than I came into his Pre- 
feace with: And fol fell to writing this Letter.. And 
thus all is happily over. 7 . 

And now, my deareft Farther and Mother, expect 
to fee foon your poor Daughter, with an humble 
and dutiful Mind return’d to you: And don’t fear 
but I know how to be happy with you as ever : 
For I will lie in the Loft, as I ufed to do; and pray 
let the little Bed be got ready ; and I have a little 
Money, which will buy:me a Suit of Cloaths, fitter 
for my Condition than what I have; ‘and I will get 
Mrs. Mumford to help me to fome Needle-work ; 
and fear not that I fhall be a Burden to you, if m 
Health continues; and I know I fhall be pices 

I 


_ 


38 PAMELA; Or, 


if not for my own fake, for both your fakes, who 
have, in,all your Trials and Misfortunes, preferved 
fo much Integrity, as makes every body {peak well 
of you both. — But I hope he will let good Mrs. Fer- 
vis give mea Character, for fear it fhould be thought 
I was turn’d away for Difhonefty. 

And fo, my‘dear Parents,. may you.be bleft for 
me, and I for you! And I will always pray for my 
Mafter and Mrs. Fervis. So good Night; for it ts 
late, and I fhall be faon calted to-bed. 

Thope Mrs. Yervis'is not. angry with me, becaufe 
fhe has not called me to Supper with her; tho’ I 
could eat nothing if fhe had. But makeno Doubt 
I fhall fleep purely To-night, and dream that I 
am with you, in my dear, dear, happy Loft. once 
more. : | ; | | 
; So good Night again, my dear Father and Mo- 

ther, fays Ra TE ae Aes a 
: Your .bone/? poor Daughter. 


May-hap I mayn’t come this Week, becaufe I 
muft get up the Linen, and leave in Order every 
thing belonging to'my Place. So fend me a 
Line if you can, to let me know if I fhall be wel- 

_ come, by Foh2, who'll call for it as he returns. 
But fay nothing of my coming away to him, as 
yet: For ic will be faid I blab every. thing. 


LETTER XVIL 


— My deareft Daughter, | 
W ELCOME, welcome, ten times welcome, 

fhall you be to us; for you come to us inno- 
cent, and happy, and honeft; and you are the Staff 


of 


i - «OF De on 
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of our‘old Age, and our Comfort too. And tho’ we 
cannot do for you as we would, yet we doubt not we 
fhall live comfortably together, and what with my 
diligent Labour, and your poor Mother’s Spinning, 
and your Needle-work, J make no Doubt we fhall 
live better and better. Only your poor Mother’s 
Eyes begin to fail her; tho’ I blefs God, Iam as 
ftrong, arid able, and willing to labour as ever; and 
O my dear Child, your Virtue has made me, I think, 
ftronger and better that: F was before. What bleffed 
Things are Trials and Tetnptations to us, when they 
be overcome! ao | 7 

But I arh thinking about thofe fame four Guineas: 
~ think you fhould give them back again to your Ma- 
fter+ andyct I have broke them. Alas! I have only 
three left; but I will. borrow ir, if Ican, Part upon 
my Wages, and Part of Mrs. Afuziford, and fend ic 
to you, that you rhay return it, dgainft ohxz*comes 
next, if he comes again, before you. _ | 

I wamt to know how you come __ I fancy honeft 
Fohx will be glad to beat 'you Company Part of the 
Way, if your Mafter is not fo ¢rofs as to forbid him. 
And if I know time enough, your Mother will go 
one five Miles, and I will go ten on the Way, or till 
I meet you, as far’as one Holiday will go; for that I 
can get Leave for: And we fhall receive you with — 
more Pleafure than we had at your Birth, when all ” 
the worft was over; or than we ever had in our 
Lives. 

And fo God blefs you, till the happy Time comes! 
fay both your Mother and I; which is all at prefenc, 
rom 


Your truly loving Parents, 


LE T- 
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LETTER XVII 


Dear Father and Mother, 


| aa you a thoufand times for your Goodnefs 
to me, exprefs’din your laft Letter. I now long 
to get my Bufinefs done, and come to my new-old 
~ Lot, again, as I may call ir. I have been quite ano- 
ther thing fince my Mafter has turned me off; and 
‘as I fhall come to you an honeft Daughter, what. 
Pleafure it is to what I fhould have had, if I could 
not have feen you but as a guilty one! Well, my 
writing Time will foon be over, and fo I will make 
ufe of it now, and tell you all that has happened fince 
my laft Letter. 

[ wonderd Mrs. Fervis did not call me to fup 
with her, and fear’d fhe was angry; and when I had . 
finifh’d my Letter, I long’d for her coming to Bed. 
At lait fhe came up, but feem’d fhy and refery’d; 
and I faid, O my dear Mrs. Hervis, I am glad to fee 
you: You are not angry with me, I hope. She faid 
fhe was forry Things had gone fo far 5 and that fhe 
had a great deal of Talk with my Mafter after I was 
gone; that he feem’d mov’d at what I faid, and at my 
falling on my Knees to him, and my Prayer for him, 
at my going away. He faid, I was a ftrange Girl ; he 
knew not what to make of me: And is fhe gone? faid 
he: Tintended to fay fomething elfe to her, but the 
behav’d fo oddly, that I had not Power to ftop her. © 
She afk’d, If fhe fhould call me again? He faid, Yes; 
and then, No, let her go; it is beft for her and me 
too, that fhe fhall go now I have given her Warn- 
ing. But where fhe had it, [can’t tell; but I never 
met with the Fellow of her in my Life, at any Age. 
She faid, he had order’d her not to tell me all: But 
the believ’d he never would otter any thing to me 


again, 
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again, and I might ftay, fhe fanfy’d, if I would beg it 
as 2 Favour; tho’ fhe was not /wre neither. | 

I ftay! dear Mrs. Jervis, faid I; why ’tis the beft 
News that could have come to me, that he will let 
me go. I do nothing bur long to go back again to 
my Poverty and Diftre/s, as he faid I fhould; for, 
tho’ I am fure of the Poverty, I fhall not have half 
the Diftrefs I have had for tome Months paft, V’ll 
affure you. 

Mrs. ‘fervis, dear good Soul!. wept over me, and 
faid, Well, well, Pamelz, I did not think I had 
fhew’d fo little Love to you, asthat you fhould ex- 
prefs fo much Joy to leave me. I am fure I never had 
a Child half fo dear to me as you. 

I wept to hear her fo good to me, as indeed fhe 
has always been; and faid, What would you have me 
to do, dear Mrs. Fervis? Llove you next to my own 
Father and Mother, and to leave you is the chief Con- 
cernI have at quitting this Place; but [am fure it is 
certain Ruin if [ ftay. After fuch Offers, and fuch 
Threatenings, and his comparing himfelf to a wicked 
Ravifher, in the very Time of his laft Offer; and 


making a Jeft of me, that we fhould make a pretty 


Story in Romance; canI ftay, and be fafe? Has he 
not demean’d himfelf twice? And it behoves. me to 
beware of the third time, for fear he fhould lay his 
Snares furer; for may-hap he did not expect a poor 
Servant would refift her Mafter fo much. And muft 
it not be lcok’d upon as a fort of Warrant for fuch 
Actions, if I ftay after this ? For I think, when one of 
our Sex finds fhe is attempted, it is an Encouragement 
to a Perfon to proceed, if one puts one’s felf in the 
Way of it, when one can help it; and it fhews one 
can forgive what in fhort, ought #ot to be forgiven: 
Which is no {mall Countenance to foul Actions, Pll 
affure you. 

She 
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She huge’d me toher, and faid, V'// affere you S 
Pretty-face, where gotteft thou all thy Knowledge, 
and thy good Notions, at thefe Years? ‘Thou art a 
Miracle forthy Age, and I thall always love thee. 
But, do you refolze to leave us, Pamela? 

. Yes, my dear Mrs. Fervis, faid 1; for, as Matters 

ftand, how can I do otherwife >—But Vil do all rhe 
Duties of my Place firft, if I may. And hope you'll 
give me a Character asto my Honeétty, thatit may not 
be thought [ was turn’d away forany Harm. Av, that E 
will, faid the; T will give thee fuch a Character as nee 
ver Girl at thy Years deferv’d. And, Iam furc, faid J, 
Twill always love and honour you, as my third beft 
Friend, where-ever I go, or whatever becomes of me. 

And fo we went to Bed, and I never wak’d’till’twas 
Time to rife; which I did, as blyche asa Bird, and 
went about my Butiness with great Pleafure. 

But I believe my Mafter is fearfully angry with me; 
for he pafs’d by me two or three times, and would 
not {peak to me; atid towards Evening he met me in 
the Paffage, going into the Garden, and faid fuch a 
Wrd to meas I never heard in my Life from him, to 
Man, Womanor Child; for he firft faid, This Crea~ 
ture’s always in my way, I think. I faid, ftanding up 
as clofe as I could (and the Entry was wide enough 
for a Coach too) I hope I fhan’t be long in your 
Honour’s Way. D--n you! f2id he (that was the 
hard Word) tor a little Witch, Ihave no Patience 
with you. : 

I profefs, I trembled to hear him fay fo ; but I /faw 
he was vex’d; and as I am going away, I minded it 
the lefs. But I fee, my dear Parents, that when a 

Perfon will do wicked Things, it is no Wonder he 
will fpeak wicked Words. And fo I reft 


Your dutiful Daughter. 
LET- 
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LETTER ead 


_ Dear Father and Mother, 


()\> Fobn having no Opportunity to go your 
Way, I write again, and fend both Leters at 
once. I can’t fay, yet, when I fhall get away, nor 
how I fhall come; becaufe: Mrs. Jervis thew’d my 
Mafter the Waiftcoac I am fiowering for him, and 
he faid, It looks well enough: Fthink the Creature 
had beft ftay till the has finith’d ic. 

There is fome private Talk carry’d on betwixe 
him and Mrs. Yervis, that fhe don’t tell me of; but 
yet fhe is very kind to me, and I don’t miftruft her 
atail. I fhould be very bafe if I did. Bur, to be 
fure, fhe muft oblige him, and keep all his lawful 
Commands; and other, I dare fay,- fhe won’t keep: 
She is too good, and loves me too well; but /Be 
muft ftay when Lam gone, and fo muft get no IIb 
will. 

_ She has been at me cgain to ask to. ftay, and 
humbie myftelf, as the callsit. But what have Idone, 
Mrs. Fervis? faidI: If [have been a Sauce-box, and 
a Boid-face, and Pert, and a Creature, as he "calls 
me, have I not had Reafon? Do you think I thould 
ever have forgot my/elf, if he had not forgot to act 
_as my Ma/ffer? Tell me, from your own Heart, dear 
Mrs. ‘Fervis, faid I, if you think I could ftay and be 
fsfe: What would yon chink, or how would you 
act, in my Cafe? 
| My dear Pamela, {aid the, and kifs’d me, I don’t 
know how I fhould aét, or what I fhould think. [ 
hopz2 I fhould act as you do. But I know nobody 
elie that would. My Mafter is a fine Gentleman ; he 
has a great deal of Wit and Senfe, and is admir’d, a6 
I know, by half a dozen Ladies, who'would os 
them- 
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themfelvs happy in his Addreffes. He has a noble 
Eftate ; and yet I believe he loves my good Maiden, 
*tho’ his Servant, better than all the Ladies in the 
Land; and he has try’d to overcome it, becaufe he 
knows you are fo much his Inferior ; and ’tis my Opi- 
nion he finds he can’t; and that vexes his proud 
Heart, and makes him refolve you fhan’t ftay; and 
fo he fpeaks fo to crofs you, when he fees you by 
Accident. | 
_ Well, but, Mrs. Jervis, faid I, let me ask you, 
if he can ftoop to like fuch a poor Girl as I, as perhaps 
he may (for'l have read of Things almoft as ftrange, 
from great Men to poor Damfels) What can it be 
for ?—He may condefcend, may-hap, to think I may 
be good enough for his Harlot; and thofe Things 
don’t difgrace Men, that ruin poor Women, as the 
World goes. And fo, if I was wicked enough, he 
would keep me till I was undone, and ’rill his Mind 
changed; for even wicked Men, I have read, foon 
grow weary of Wickednefs of ove Sort, and love 
Variety. Well then, poor Pamela muft be turn’d off, 
and look’d upon as a vile abandon’d Creature, and 
every body would defpife her; ay, and ju/fly too, 
Mrs. Fervis ; for fhe that can’t keep her Virtue, ought 
to live in Difgrace. 

But, Mrs. Zervis, continued I, let me tell you, that . 
Thope, if I was fure he would always be kind to me, 
and never turn me off at all, that I fhall have fo much 
Grace, as to hate and withftand his Temptations, 
were he not only my Mafter, but my King; and that 
for the Siz’s fake. This my poor dear Parents have 
always taught me; and I fhould be a fad wicked 
Creature indeed, if, forthe fake of Riches or Favour, 
I fhould forfeit my good Name: yea, and worfe 
than any other young body of my Sex; becaufe I 
can fo contentedly return to my Poverty again, and 
think it lefs Difgrace to be oblig’d to wear Rags, and 

: live 
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live upon Rye-bread and Water, as I ufed to do, 
than to be a Harlot to the greateft Man in the 
World. | | 

Mrs. Fervis lifted up her Hands, and had her Eyes 
fullof Tears. God blefs you, my dear Love! faid the ; 
you are my Admiration and Delight —How thall I 
do to part with you! 

Well, good Mrs. ‘fervis, faid I, let me ask you now: 
—You and he have had fome Talk, and you mayn’t 
be fuffer’d to tell me all. Bur, do you think, if I was 
to ask to ftay, that he is forry for what he has done? 
ay, and afbam’d of it too? forI am fure he ought, 
confidering his high Degree, and my low Degree, 
and how have nothing in the World to truft to but’ 
my Honefty: Do you think in your ows Confcience 
now (pray anfwer me truly) that he would never 
offer any thing to me again, and that I could be 
fafe? 

Alas! my dear Child, faid fhe, don’t put thy home 
Queftions to me, with that pretty becoming Earneft-_ 
nefs in thy Look. , I know this, that he is vex’d at 
what he has done; he was vex’d the fir time, more 
vex’d the fecond time. 

Yes, faid I, and fo he will be vex’d, I fuppofe, the 
third, and the fourth time too, “tll he has quite 
ruin’d your poor Maiden; and who will have Caufe to 
be vex’d then? 

Nay, Pamela, faid fhe, don’t imagine that I would 
be acceffary to your Ruin for the World. I onl} can 
fay, that he has, yet, done you no Hurt, and ’tis no 
Wonder he fhould love you, you are fo pretty; tho’ 
fo much beneath him: But I dare {wear for him, he 
never will offer you any Force. 

You fay, faid I, that he was forry for his frf? Offer 
in the Summer-houfe; well, and how long did his 
Sorrow laft?—Only till he found me by myéelf; 
and then he was worfe than before: and fo ee 

orry 
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forry again. And if he has deign’d to love me, and 
ou fay can’t help it, why he can’ 4e/p it neither, 
if he fhould have an Opportunity, a zhird time to 
diftrefs me. And I have read, that many a Man has 
been afham’d of his Wickeduefs at a Repulfe, that 
never would, bad he fucceeded. Befides, Mrs. Here. 
wis, if he really intends to offer no Force, What does 
that mean ?——While you fay he.can’c 4elp liking me, 
for Love it cannot be—-Does it notimply, that he 


-hopesto ruin me by my own Comfent ? I think, faid I, 


(and I hope I fhould have Grace to do fo) that ¥. 
fhould not give way to his Temptations on any Ac- 
count; butit would be very prefumptuous. in meto 
rely upon my own Strength, againft a Gentleman of. 
his Qualifications and Eftate, and whois my Ma/fer ; 
and thinks himtelf intitled to call me Bold-face, and 
what not? only for ftanding on my neceflary Defence: 
And that where the Good of my Soul and Body, and 
my Duty to God, and my Parents, are all concern’d. 
How then, Mrs. ‘Fervis, faid I, canI ask or wifb to 
flay ? 

Well, well, fays fhe; as he feems very defirous 
you fhould wot ftay, I hope it is from a good Motive ; 
for fear he fhould be tempted to dilgrace himfelf as 
wellas you. No, no, Mrs. Jervis, faid 1; I have 
thought of that too; for I would be glad to think of 
him with that Duty that becomes me: But then he 
would have let me gone to Lady Davers, and not 
haverhincerd my Preferment. And he would not | 
have faid, I fhould return to my Poverty and 


— Diflre{s, when, by his Mother’s Goodnefs, I had been 


litted out of it; but that he intended to fright me, 
and prnifb me, ashe thought, for not complying with 
his Wickeducis: and this fhews me enough what 
I have to expect from his furure Geodnels, except I 
will delerve it at his own dear, dear Price. 


She 
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She was filent, and I faid, Well, there’s no more to 
be faid; I muft go, that’s certain: All my Concern 
will be haw. to, part with yew: And indeed, next to 
you, with every body; for all my Fellow-fervants 
have loved me, and you and they will coft me a Sigh, 
and a Tear, too, now-and-then, I'am fure. And fo I tell 
a-crying : 1 couldnot help it. For it is a pleafant Thing 
to one to be in a Houfe among a great many Fellow- 
fervants, and be belov’d by them all. 

Nay, I fhouldtrave told you before'now, how kind 
and civil Mr. Lozgman our Steward is ; vaftly cour- 
‘teous, indeed, on all Occafions ! And-he faid once to 
Mrs. Fervis, he wifh’d* he was a young Man for my 
fake; I fhould be his Wife, and he would fettle all he 
had upon me on Marriage; and, you muft know, he 
is reckon’d worth-a Power of Money. : 

I take no Pride in this ; but blefs God, and your 
pood Example, my dear Parents, that Ihave been en- 
abled foro carry myfelf, as to have every body’s good 
Word. Not but that our Cook one Day, whoisalittle 
{nappith and crofs fometimes, faid once to me, Why 
this Pamela of oxrs goes as fine asa Lady.. See what 
it is to have a fine Face! — IT wonder what the Girl 
will come to at laft! © | | | 

She was hoz with ber Work ;' and I fneak’d away ; 
for I feldony go déwn.into the IKicchen; and I heard 
the Butler fay, Why, fave,, nobody has your good 
Word: What has Mrs. Pamela done to you? Lam 
fure /be offends nobody. And what, faid the peevith 
Wench,. have I faid to her, Foolatum; but that fhe 
was pretty? They quarrell’d atcerwards, I heard: L 
was lorry: tor itr, but troubled myfelf no more about 
ix. Forgive this filly Pratile, from | 


_ Your dutiful Daughter. 


°Oll 
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O! I forgot to fay, that I would ftay to finifh the 
Wailtcoat; I never dida prettier Pieceof Work ; _ 
and I am up early and laté to get it done; for I 
long to come to you. : 


Te a as 
LETTER, XX. - 


My dear Father and Mother, 


| Did not fend my laft Letters fo foon as I hop’d, 
becaufe Hobs (whether my Mafter miftrufts or 
no, I can’t fay) had been fentto Lady Davers’s, in-. 
ftead of Ifzac, who ufed to go; and I could not be 
fo free with, nor fo well truft I/eac; tho’ he is very 
civilto me too. So I was forced to ftay *till Fobr. 

return’d. | , 
_ AsI may not have Opportunity to fend again foon, 
and yet as I know you keep my Letters, and read 
them over and over, (fo fobs told me) when you 
have done Work, (fo much does your Kindnefs make 
you love all that comes from your poor Daughter) 
and as it may be fome little Pleafureto me, may-hap, 
to read them myfelf, when I am come to you, to re- 
mind me what J have gone thro’, and how great 
God’s Goodnefs has been to me (which, I hope, will. 
further ftrengthen my good Refolutions, that I may 
not hereafter, from my bad Conduct, have Reafon to 
condemn myfelf from my own Hand as it were): 
For all thefe Reafons, I fay, I will write as I have 

Time, and as Matters happen, and fend the Scribble 
to you as I have Opportunity; and if J don’t every © 
time, in Form, fubfcribe asI ought, I am fure you 
will always believe, that it is not for want of Duty. So 
I will 
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I will begin where I left off about the Talk between 
Mrs. Fervis and me, for me to ask to ftay. 

Unknown to Mrs. Fervis, I put a Project, as I 
may call ir, in Practice. I thought wich myfelf 
fome Days ago, Here I fhall go home to my poor 
Father.and Mother, and have nothing on my Back 
that will be fic for my Condition; for how fhould 
your poor Daughter look with a Silk Night-gown, 
Silken Petticoats, Cambrick Head-cloaths, fine Hol- 
land Linen, lac’d Shoes, that were my Lady’s, and 
fine Stockens! And bow in alittle while muft th 
have look’d, like old Caft-offs indeed, and 1 look’d fo 
for wearing them! Aad People would have faid, (for 

r Folks are envious, as well as rich) See there 
oody Azdrews’s Daughter, turn’d home from her’ 
fine Place! What a tawdry Figure fhe makes! And 
how well that Garb becomes her poor Parents Cir- 
cumftances! ---And how would they look upon me, 
thought I to myfelf, when they come to be thread-bare 
and worn oute And how fhould I look, even if I 
could get homefpun Cloaths, to dwindle into them 
one by one, as I could get them ?---May-be, an old 
Silk Gown, and a Linfey-woolfey Petticoat, and 
the like. So, ss a II had better get myfelf at once 
’quipt in the Drefs that will become my Condition; 
and tho’ it may look but poor to what I have been 
usd to wear of late Days, yet it will ferve me, when 
Tam with you, for a good Holiday and Swzday Suit, 
and whit, by a Blefling on my Induftry, I may, per- 
haps, make fhift to keep up to. 

So, as I was faying, unknown to any body, I 
bought of Farmer Nichols’s Wife and Daughters, a 
pad fad-colour’d Stuff, of their own Spinning enough 
to make me a Gown andtwo Petticoats; and I made 
Robings and Facings of a pretty Bit of printed Calico, 
T had by me. 
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I had a pretty good Camblet quilted Coat, that 1 
thought might do tolerably well; and I bought twe 
Flanel Under-coats; not fo good as my Swan-skin 
and fine Linen ones, but what will keep me warm, 
if any pie ues fhould get me to go out to help 
?em to milk, now-and-then, as fometimes I us’d to 
do formerly ; for I am refolv’d ‘to do all your good 
Neighbours what Kindnefs I can; and hope to 
noe myfelf as much belov’d about you, as I am 
here. | | 

I got fome pretty good Scots Cloth,and made me, 
at Mornings and Nights, when nobody faw me, two 
Shifts; and I have enough left for two Shirts, and two: 
Shifts, for you, my dear Father and Mother. When 
I come home, 1’! make ’em for you, and defire your 
Acceptance as my firft Prefent. ; 

Then I bought of a Pedlar, two pretty enough 
round-ear’d Caps, a little Straw-hat, and a Pair of 
knit Mittens, turn’d up with white Calico; :and 
two Pair of ordinary blue Worfted Hofe, that make 
a {martifh Appearance, with whice Clocks, [ll affure 
you; and two Yards of black Ribband for my Shift 
Sleeves, and to ferve asa Necklace; and when I had 
| ?em all come home, I went and look’d upon them 
| once in two Hours, for two Days together: For, 
you muft know, tho’ I lie with Mrs. Fervis, I keep 
my own little Apartment ftill for my Cloaths; 
and nobody goes thither but myfelf. You'll fay, 
I was no bad Houfewife to have fav’d fo much 
Money ; but my dear good Lady was always giving 
me fomething. ade & 

I believ’d myfelf the more oblig’d to do this, be- 
caufe, as I was turn’d away for what my good Ma- 
fter thought Want of Duty; and, as he expectéd” 
other Returns for his Prefents, than I intended 
to make him; fo I thought it was but juft to 


leave his Prefents behind me when I went aay 7 
, : 
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for, you know, if I would not earn his Wages, why 
fhould I have them ? 

Don’t trouble yourfelf, now I think of it, about the 
Four Guineas, nor borrow to make them up; for 
they were given me, with fome Silver, as I told you, 
as a Perquifite, being what my Lady had about her 
when fhe dy’d; and, as 1 hope for no other Wages, 
I am fo vain as to think I have deferv’d them in the 
fourteen Months, fince my Lady’s Death: For the, 
good Soul! overpaid me before, in Learning and 
other Kindneffes.----Had /be liv’d, none of thefe 
Things might have happen’d!----But I ought to be 
thankful ’tis no worfe. Every thing will curn about 
for the beft; that’s my Confidence. | 

So, as I was faying, I have provided a new and 
more fuitable Drefs, and I long to appear in it, more 
than ever I did in any new Cloaths in my Life; for 
then I fhall be foon after with you, and at Eafe in my 
Mind.—But, mum--I am, Je 


LETTER XXL 


My dear Father and Mother, 


WAS forc’d to break off; for I fear’d my Mafter 
was coming; but it prov’d to be only Mrs, 
Fervis. She came to me, and faid, I can’t endure 
you fhould be fo much by yourfelf, Pamela. And 
{| faid I, dread nothing fo much as Company ; for my 
Heart was up at my Mouth now, for fear my Matter 
was coming. But I always rejoice to fee my deat 
Mrs. Zervis. : | . 
Said ‘fhe, I have had a World of ‘Talk with my 
Mafter about you. I am forry for it, faidI, that I 
am «made of fo much ata as to be aes 
2 , 
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of byhim. O, faid the, I muft nor tell you all; bar 
you are of more Confequence to him, than you 
think for -—— a 

Or wifb for, faidI; for the Fruits of being of Con- 
fequence to him, would make me of none to myfelf, 
‘or any body elfe. 

. Said fhe, Thou art as witty as any ‘Lady in the 
Land: I wonder where thou gotteft it. But they 
muft be poor Ladies, with fuch great Opportunities, 
Tam fure, if they’have no more than 1.---But let 
that pafs. 

TI fuppofe, faid I, thac Iam of fo much Confe- 
qjuence, however, as to vex him, if it be but to think, 
he can’t make a Fool of fuch a one asI; and chat 
as nothing at all, but a Rebuke to the Pride of his 
high Condition, which he did not expect, and knows 
not how to put up with. . 

There is fomerhing in that, may-be, faid the; but 
indeed, Pamela, ‘he is soy ae at you too; and 
calls hen tweaty perverfe Things; wonders at his 
own Folly, to have fhewn 7 much Favour, as 
he calls it; which he was firft inclin’d to, he fays, 
for his Mother’s fake, and would have perfifted 
. fhew you for your own, if you was not yourown 


nemy. 
Nay, now I fhan’t-love you, Mrs. Hervis, faid I; 
you are going to perfuade me to ask to ftay, tho’ 
‘you know the Hazards I run.----No, faid fhe, he 
days you /ball go; for he thinks it won’t be for his 
Reputation to keep you: But he wifh’d (don’t 
{peak of it for the World, Pamela) that he knewa 
Lady of Birth, juft fuch another as yourfelf, in 
Perfon and Mind, and he would marry her To- 
morrow. 
I colour’d up to the Ears at this Word; but faid, 
Yet if I was the Lady of Birth, and he would offer 
to beerude firft, as he has twice done to poor mes 
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I don’t know whether I would have him: For fhe 
that can bear an Infult of that kind, I fhould think 
not worthy to be any Gentleman’s Wife; any more 
than be would be a Gentleman that would offer 


it. 

Nay, now, Pamela, faid fhe, thou carrieft thy No- 
tions a great way. Well, dear Mrs. Fervis, faid I, 
ee ferioufly, for I could not help it, Iam more full: 
of Fears than ever. [have only to beg of you, as one: 
of the beft Friends I have in the World, to fay no-- 
thing of my asking to ftay. To fay my Matter likes: 
me, when I know what End he aims at, is Abomina- 
tion to my Ears; and I fhan’t think myfelf {afe till lam» 
at my poor Father’s and Mother’s. 

She was a little angry at me, ’till I affured her, that 
Fhad not the leaft Uneafinefs on her Account, but: 
thought myfelf fafe under her Protection and: 
eee And fo wé-dropt the Difcourfe for that 

ime. . ‘ 

I hope to have finifh’d this ugly Waiftcoat in two: 
Days; after which, [have only fome Linen to get 
up, and do fomething to, and fhall then let you know: 
how I fhall contrive as to my Paffage; for the heavy: 
Rains will make it fad travelling on Foot: But may- 
be I may get a Place to ===, which is ten Miles of 
the Way, in Farmer Nichols’s clofe Cart; for I can’t 
fit a Horfe well at all. And may-be nobody will be: 
fuffer’d to fee me on upon .the Way. But I hope to let: 
you know more, : 


From, &c. 
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LETTER XXII. - 


_ My dear Father and Mother, 


AL L my Fellow-fervants have now fome Notion. 

that I am to go away; but can’t imagine for 
what. Mrs. Fervis tells them, that my Father and 
Mother, growing in Years, cannot live without me; 
and fo I go to them, to help to comfort their old 
Age; but they feem not to believe it. 

What they found it out by, was, the Butler heard 
him fay to me, as I pafs’d by him, in the Entry lead- 
ing to the Hall, Who’s that’s? Pamela, Sir, {aid 
‘J. Pamela! faid he, How long are yox to ftay 
here ?--- Only, pleafe your Honour, faid J, till I have. 
done the Waittcoat; and it is almoft done. --- You 
might, fays he, (very roughly indeed) have finifhed 
that long ay ago, I fhould have thought. [n- 
deed, and pleafe your Honour, faid I, I have wofk’d 
early and late upom it; there is a great deal of Work 
in it. --- Work in it! {aid he; yes, you mind your 
Pen more than your Needle; I don’t want fuch idle 
- Sluts to ftay in my Houfe. 

He feem/’d ftartled, when he faw the Butler. As he 
enter’d the Hall, where Mr. Zozathan ftood, What 
do you here? faid he.---The Burler was as much con- 
founded as I; for I, never having been tax’d fo 
roughly, could not help crying fadly ; and got out of 
both their ways to Mrs. Fervis, and told my Com- 
plaint. This Love, faid fhe, is the D---]! inhow many 
{trange Shapes does it make People fhew themfelves ? 
And in fome the fartheft from their Hearts. 

So one, and then another, has been fince whifper- 
ing, Pray, Mrs. Fervis, are we to lofe Mrs. Pamela ? 
as they always call me--- What has fhe done? ae 

en. 
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tien fhe tells them as above, about goinz home to 


you. 

She faid afterwards to me, Well, Pamela, you 
have made our Mafter, from the {weeteft-temper’d 
Gentleman in the World, one of the moft peevith. 
But you have it in your Power to make him as {weet- 


_temper'd as ever ; tho’ E hope you'll never do it on his 


Terms. 

This was very good in Mrs. Fervis; but it inti- 
mated, that fhe thought asill of his Defigns asl; and 
as fhe knew his Mind more than I, it convinced me,. 
that. I ought to get away as faft as I could.. 


My Matter came in, juft now, to fpeak to Mrs. 
Fervis about Houfhold Matters, having fome Com-- 
pany to dine with him To-morrow ; and I ftood up, . 
and having been crying, at-his Roughnefs in the En-- 
try, I turn’d away my Face.. 

You may: well, faid he, turn away your curfed 
Face; I with [had never feen it !~-- Mrs. ervis, how 
long is fhe to be about this Waiftcoat ? | 

Sir, faid I, if your Honour had pleafed, I would 
have taken it with me; and tho’ it would be now 
finifh’d in-a few Hours, I will do fo ftill; and remove: 
this hated poor Pamela out of your Houfe and Sight 
for ever. 

Mrs. Fervis, faid he, not {peaking to me, I believe: 
this little Slut has the Power of Witchcraft, if ever: 
there was a Witch; for fhe inchants all that come 
near her. She makes even yox, who fhould know’ 
better what the World is, think her an Angel of Light. 

I offer'd to go away; for I believ’d he wanted me- 
to ask to ftay in my Place, for all this his great 
Wrath ; and he faid, Stay here! ftay here, when I’ 
bid you! and fnatch’d my Hand. I trembled, and 
faid, I will! Fwill! for he hurt-my Fingers, be grafped : 
me {o hard. | 

D. 4; He-: 
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He feem’d to have a mind to ay Somers to me; 
but broke off abruptly, and faid, Begone! And away 
Itripp’d, as faft as I could; and he and Mrs. Fervis 
had a deal of Talk, as fhe told me; and among the | 
reft, he expreffed himfelf vex’d to have fpoken in 
Mr. Fonathan’s Hearing. 

Now .you muft know, that Mr. Jonathan, our 
Butler, is a very grave good fort of old Man, with 
his Hair as white as Silver! and an honeft worthy 
Man he is. I was hurrying out with a Flea in my Ear, 
as the Saying is, and going down Srairs in:o the Par- 
lour, met him. He took hold of my Hand, (in a 
gentler manner tho’ than my Mafter) with both his; 
and he faid, Ah! fweet, fweet Mrs. Pamela! what 
is it | heard juft now !---I am forry at my Heart; 
but I am fure I will fooner believe any body in Fault 
than yow. Thank you, Mr. Gorathan, faid1;, but as 
you value your Place,don’t be feen {peaking to fuch a 
oneasme. I cry’d too; and flipt away as faft asI 
could from him, for his own fakg, left he fhculd be 
feen to pity me. , 

And now | will give you an Inftance how,much I 
am in Mr. Lozgman’s Efteem alfo. 

I had loft my Pen fome-how ; and my Paper being 
written out, I ftepp’d to Mr. Longman’s our Steward’s 
Office, to beg him to give mea Pen or two, anda 
Sheet or two of Paper. He faid, Ay, that I will, my 
{weet Maiden! And gave me three Pens, fome Wa- 
fers, a Stick of Wax, and twelve Sheets of Paper; and 
coming from his Desk, where he was writing, he 
faid, Let me have a Word or two with you, my {weer 
little Miftrefs (for fo thefe two good old Gentlemen 
often call me; for I believe they love me dearly): I 
hear bad News; that we are going to lofeyou: J 
hope it is not true? Yes, itis, Sir, faid1I; but I was 
in Popes it would not be known till I weht away. 


What 
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What a D---1, faid he, ails our Mafter of late! [ 
never faw fuch an Alteration in any Man in my Life!’ 
He is pleas’d with nobody, as I fee; and by what 
Mr. Fonathan tells me juft now, he was quite out of 
the way with you. What could you have done to 
him, tro’? Only Mrs. Servis is a very good Wo- 
a or I fhould have fear’d /be had been your. 

emy. 

No, faidI, nothing like it. Mrs. Fervis isa juft 
good Woman, and, next to my Father and Mother, | 
the beft Friend I have in the World. --- Well then, . 
faid he, it muft be worfe. Shall I guefs? You are - 
too pretty, my fweet Miftrefs, and, may-be, too” 
virtuous. Ah!’ have J not hit it? No, good Mr. 
Rongman, faid I, don’t think any thing amifs of my~ 
Mafter ; he is crofs and angry with me indeed, that’s - 
true; but I may have given Occafion for it, may-be; , 
and becaufe I am oblige to go to my Father and Mo. - 
ther, rather than ftay here, miay-hap, he may think. 
me ungrateful. But, you know, Sir, faid J, that a. 
Father and Mother’s Comfort is the deareft thing to - 
a good Child that can be. Sweet Excellence! faid he,.. 
this becomes you; but I know the World and Man-- 
kind too well; tho’ I muft heat, and fee, and fay no- 
thing! And a Bleffing attend my little Sweeting, faid- 
he, where-ever you go! And away went I, with a: 
Curt’fy and Thanks. 

Now this pleafes one, my dear Father and Mother, . 
to be fo belov’d.---How much better, by good Fame: 
and Integrity, is it to get every one’s good Word but 
ome, than by pleafing that one, to make every one elfe 
— Enemy, and be an execrable Creature befides! ° 

am) 
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LETTER XXIII. 


_ My dear Father and Motbher,. Z 


WE had a great many neighbouring Gentlemen, 
and their Ladies, this Day at Dinner; and my. 
Matter made a fine Entertainment for them. And. 
Ffaac, and Mr. fonathan, and Benjamin, waited at 
Table. And Ifaac tells Mrs. Fervis, thet the Ladies. 
~ will by-and-by come to fee the Houfe, and have the 
Curiofity to fee me; for it feems, they faid to my 
Matter, when the Jokes flew about, Well, Mr. B---, 
we underftand, you have a Servant-maid, who is the 
greateft Beauty in the County; and we promife our- 
felves to fee her before we go. 

The Wench is well enough, faid he; but no fuch 
Beauty as you talk of, Ill affure ye. She was my. 
Mother’s Waiting-maid, who, on her Death-bed, en- 
gag’d me to be kind to her, She is young, and every 
thing is pretty that is young. 

Ay, ay; faid one of the Ladies, that’s true; but if 
your Mother had wot recommended her fo ftrongly, 
there is fo much Merit in Beauty, that 1 make no 
doubt fuch a fine Gentleman would have wanted ne. 
fach {trong Inducement to be kind. | | 

They all laugh’d at my Mafter: And he, it feems, | 
Jaugh’d for Company; but faid,; I don’t know how it 
is, but I fee with different Eyes from other People ;, 
for 1 have heard much more Talk of her Prettinefs,, 
than I think it deferves: She is.well enough, as I 
faid; but I think her greateft Excellence is, that fhe 
is humble, and courteous, and faithful, and makes 

~ all her Fellow-fervants love her. My Houfe- keeper, 
in particular, doats upon her; and you know, Ladies, 
fhe is 2 Woman of: Difcernmen:: And, as -for Mr. 
Lengman, and Jonathan, here, if they ee 
Mea 
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themfelves young enough, I am told, they would fighe 


for her. Is it not true, .fomathan? Troth, Sir, faid . 
he, an’t pleafe your Honour, I never knew her Peer, . 


and all your Honour’s: Family,are of the fame Mind. 


Do you hear ‘now ? faid my Mafter---Well, faid the - 
Ladies, we will. make.a Vifit to Mrs. fervis.by-and- - 


by, and hope to fee this Paragon. 


I believe they are coming; and will tell you ® 
more by-and-by. I wifh they had come, and were ° 


gone. Why can’t they make their Game without 
me ?- | 


Well, thefe fine Ladies have been here, and gone ° 
back again. I would have been abfent if I could, and © 


did ftep into the Clofet ; fo they faw me not when 
they came in. 


T 


‘There were four of them, Lady rthsr at the ~ 
great white Houfe on the Hill, Lady Brookes, Lady - 
Towers, and the other, it feems, a Countefs, of fome > 


‘hard Name, I forget-what. ; 


So, Mrs. Fervis, fays one of the Ladies, how do - 
ou-do? We are all come to inquire after your ~ 
ealth.. Iam much oblig’d to your Ladyfhips, faid « 


Mrs. Fervis: Will your. Ladyfhips pleafe to fic 
down? But, faid the Countefs, we are not only 


‘\ 


come to ask after Mrs. Zervis’s Health neither; but ° 
we are come to fee a Rarity befides. Ay, fays Lady» 
Arthur, | have not feen your Pamela thefe two - 
Years, and they tell me fhe is grown:wond’rous pretty - 


in that Time. 


Then I wifh’d I had not beer in the Clofet; for — 
when I came out, they muft needs know I heard ° 
them: but I have often found, that bafhful Bodiesowe - 
themfelves a Spite, and frequently confound them- - 


felves more, by endeavouring to avoid Confufion. 


Why, yes, fays Mrs.“fervis, Pamela is very pretty © 


indeed ; the’s bus in the Clofet there :---Pamela, pray - 
D6 ftep.- 
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ftep hither. I came our, all cover’d with Blufhes; - 
and they {mild ar one another. | 

The Countefs took me by the Hand: Why, in- 
deed, fhe was pleafed to fay, Re-ort has not been too 
lavifh, Pll affure you. Don’t be afham’d, Child (and 
ftar'd full in my Face); I wifh I had juft fuch a ®ace 
to be afham’d of. O how like a Fool I look’d! 

Lady Arthur faid, Ay, my good Pamela, I fay as 
her Ladyfhip fays: Don't be fo confus’d ; tho’ indeed 
it becomes you too. I. -hink your good Lady de- © 
parted made a {weet Choice of fuch a pretty Atten- 
dant. She would have been mighty proud of you, as 
fhe always was praifing you, fhe liv’d till now. 

Ah! Madam, faid Lady Brookes, do you think, that 
fo dutiful aSon as our Neighbour, who always admir'd 
what his Mother /ov’d, does not pride himfelf, for all 
‘what he faid at Table, in fuch a pretty Maiden ? 

She look’d with fuch a malicious {neering Counte- 
nance, I cannot abide her. 

Lady Towers faid, with a free Air, oe it feems fhe 
is call'd a Wit) Well, Mrs. Pamela, I can’t fay I like 
you fo well as thefe Ladies do ; for I fhould never 
care, if you were my Servant, to have yee and your 
Mafter in the fame Houfe together. Then they all 
‘fet up a great Laugh. 

I know what I could have faid, if I durft. Bur 
as? are Ladies---and Ladies may fay any thing. 

ays Lady Towers, Can the pretty Image {peak, 
Mrs. Fervis ¢ I vow fhe has {peaking Eyes! O you 
little Rogue, faid fhe, and tapt me on the Cheek, you 
feem born to undo, or to be undone fF 

God forbid, and pleafe your Ladyfhip, faid I, it 
fhould be either !-—-I beg, faid I, to withdraw; for the 
Senfe [have of my Unworthinefs, renders me unfit 
for fuch a Prefence. 

I then went away, with one of my beft Curr’fies ; 
and Lady Towers faid, as I went our, Prettily faid 


f 
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I vow !----And Lady Brookes {aid, See that Shape! 
I never faw fuch a Face and Shape in my Life; 
why fhe muft be better defcended than you have told 
me! 

And fo, belike, their Clacks ran for half an Hour 
in my Praifes; and glad was I, when I got out of. 
the Hearing of them. 

But, it feems, they went down with fucb a Story to 
my Mafter, and fo full of me, that he had much ado 
to ftand it; but as it was very little to my Reputation, 
Iam fure f could take no Pride in it; and | fear’d it 
would make no better forme. This gives me ano- 
ther Caufe for wifhing myfelf out of this Houfe. 

This is Tharfday Morning, and next Thurfday I 
hope to fet out; for I have finifh’d my Task, and 
my Mafter is horrid crofs! And I am vex’d his 
Crofinefs affects me fo. If ever he had any Kind- 
nefs towards me, I believe he now hates me hear- 


Ts it not ftrange, that Love borders fo much upon 
-Hate? But this wicked Love is not like the true 
virtuous Love, to be fure: That and Hatred mutt be 
as far off, as Light and Darkne/fs. And how mutt 
this Hate bave been increafed, if he had met witha 
bafe Compliance, after his wicked Will had been 
gratify’d ? 

Well, one may fee by a little, what a great deal 
means: For if Insocence cannot attra& common Ci- 
vility, what muft Guilt expect, when Novelty had 
ceas’'d to have its Charms, and Changeablenefs had 
taken place of it? Thus we read in Holy Writ, thae 
wicked Amnon, when he had ruin’d poor Tamar, 
hated her more than ever he lov’d her, and would have 
turn’d her out of Door ! 

How happy am I, to be turn’d out of Door, with 
that {weet Companion my Innocence!~--O may 

that be always my Companion! And. while I pre- 


fume 
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fume not upon my own Strength, and am willing to: 
avoid the Tempter, I hope the Divine Grace will 
affift me. 

Forgive me, that I repeat in my Letter Part of my 
hourly Prayer. I owe every thing, next to God’s 
Goodnefs, to your Piety and good Examples, my 
dear Parents; my dear poor Parents, I will fay, be- 
caufe your Poverty is my Pride, as your Integrity 
fhall be my Imitation. 

As foon as I have din’d, I will put on my new 
Cloaths. I long to have them on. I know I thall 
furprife Mrs. Fervis with them; for fhe fhan’r fee 
me till ] am full-drefs’d.----obz is come back, and 
I'll foon fend you fome of what I have written.--- I 
find he is going early in the Morning ; and fo I’ll clofe 
here, that I am - 


Your moft dutiful Daughter. 


Don’t lofe your Time in meeting me; becaufe I 
am fo uncertain. It is hard, if fome-how or 
other, I can’c get a Paflage to you. But may-be 
my Mafter won’t refufe to let 7obz bring me. 
I can ride behind him, I believe, well enough ; 
for he is very careful, and very honeft ; and you 
know Foba as well as I; for he loves you both. 
Befides, may-be, Mrs. Fervis can put me in fome 
way. 


LETTER XXIV. 


Dear Father and Mother, 


I Shall write on, as long as I ftay, tho’ I fhould 
have nothing but Sillineffes to write; for I know 
you divert yourfelves on Nights with what a sli 
. caufe 
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becaufe ic is mine. ‘fob tells me how much you 
long for my coming; but he fays, he told you, he 
hop’d fomething would happen to hinder ir. 

Iam glad you did not tell him the Occafion of my 
coming away; for #f they fhould guefs, it were better 
fo, than to have it from you or me: Befides, I really 
am concern’d, that my poor Mafter fhould caft fuch 
a Thought upon fuch a Creature as me; for befides 
the Difgrace, it has quite turn’d his Temper; and I 
begin to think he likes me, and can’t help it ; and yet 
{trives to conquer it, and fo finds no way but to be 
crofs to me. 

Don’t think me prefumptuous and conceited ; for 
it is more my Concern than my Pride, to fee fuch a 
Gentleman fo demean himfelf, and leffen the Regard 
he ufed to have in the Eyes of all his Servants, on my 


Account.---But i am to tell you of my new Drefs to- 


ay. 
| ‘And fo, when I had din’d, up Stairs [ went, and 
lock’d myfelf into my little Room. There I trick’d 
myfelf up as well as I could in my new Garb, and put 
on my round-ear’d ordinary Cap; but with a atk 
Knot however, and my home-fpun Gown and Petti- 
coat, and plain-leather Shoes; but yet they are what 
they call Spani/b Leather, and my ordinary Hofe, or- 
dinary I mean to what I have been lately ufed to ; tho’ 
I thall think good Yarn may do very well for every 
Day, when | comehome. A plain Muflin Tucker I 
put on, and my black Silk Necklace, inftead of the 
French Necklace my Lady gave me; and put the Ear- ~ 
rings out of my Ears; and when I was quite ’quipp’d, 
I took my Straw Hat in my Hand, with its two blue 
Strings, and look’d about me in the Glafs, as proud as 
any thing. —To fay Fruth, I never lik’d myfelt fo welt 
in my Life. 
O the Pleafure of defcending with Eafe, Inno- 
cence and Refignation!-+-Indeed there is nothing 
ike 


b4 PAMELA; Ot; 
like it! An humble Mind, I plainly fee, cannot meet 
with any very fhocking Difappoin:ment, let Fortune’s 
Wheel turn round as it will. 
- So I went down to look for Mrs. Fervis, to fee 
how fhe lik’d me. 

I met, as I was upon the Stairs, our Rachel, who 
is the Houfe-maid ; and fhe made mea low Curry, 


and I found did not know me. So I {mil’d, and 


went to the Houfe-keeper’s Parlour: And there fat 
good Mrs. Jervis at Work, making a Shift: And, 
would you believe it? fhe did not know me at firft ; 


but rofe up, and pull’d off her Spectacles; and faid, 


Do you want me, forfooth ? I could not help laugh- 


ing, and faid, Hey-day! Mrs. Servis, what! don’t Vie 7 
at. 


know me?---She ftood all in Amaze, and look’ 
me from Top to Toe; Why, you furprife me, faid 
fhe; what! Pamela! thus metamorphos’d!: How 
came thisabout? — | 

As it happen’d, in ftepr my Mafter; and my Back 
being to him, he thought it was a Stranger {peaking 
to Mrs. Fervis, and withdrew again; and fia not 
bear her ask, If his Honour had any Commands with 
her ?---She turn’d me about and about, and I fhew’d 
ber .all my Drefs, to my Under-petticoat; and fhe 
faid, fitting down, Why, Iamall in Amaze: I muft 
fitdewn. What can allthis mean? I told her, I had 
no Cloaths fuitable to my Condition when I return’d 
to my Father’s; and fo it was better to begin here, 
as I was foon to go away, that all my Fellow-fervants 
might fee I knew bow to fuit myfelf to the State I 
was returning to. 

Well, {aid the, I never knew the like of thee. But 
this.fad Preparation for going away (for now | fee you 
are quite in Earneft) is what I know not how to get 
over. O my dear Pamela, how can I part with you! 

My. Mafter rung in the Back-parlour, and fo I 


withdrew, and Mrs. Servis went to attend him. Ic 
{eems 
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feems he faid toher, I was coming in to let you know 
that I fhall go to Linxcolnfhire, and may-be to my 
Sifter Davers’s, and be abfent fome Weeks. But, 
pray, what pretty neat Damfel was with you? She fays, - 
fhe fmiled, and ask’d, If his Honour did not know 
who it was? No, faid he, I never faw her before. 
Farmer Nichols, or Farmer Brady, have neither of 
them fuch a tight prim Lafs for a Daughter; have 
they ?—Tho’ I did not fee her Face neither, faid he. 
If your Honour won’t be angry, faid fhe, I will in- 
troduce her into your Prefence; for, I think, fays: 
fhe, fhe out-does our Pamela. 

Now I did not thank her for this, as I told her after- 
wards (for it brought a great deal of Trouble upon 
me, as well as Crofinefs, as you fhall hear). ‘That can’t 
be, he was pleafed to fay. But if you can find an Ex-. 
cufe for it, let her come in. | 

At that fhe ftept to me, and told me, I muft go in 
with her to my Mafter; but, faid fhe, for Goodnefs 
fake, let him find you out; for he don’t know you. 
O fie, Mrs. Servis, faid I, how could you ferve me 
fo? Befides, it looks too free both in me, and to him. 
Itell you, faid fhe, you /half come in; and pray don’t 
reveal yourfelf till he finds you out. 

So I went in, foolifh as Iwas; tho’ I muft have 
been feen by him another time, if I had not then. 
pone would make me take my Straw-hat in my 

nd. 

I dropt a low Curt’fy, but faid never a Word. I 
dare fay, he knew me as foon as he faw my Face; 
but was as cunning as Lucifer. He came up to me, 
and took me by the Hand, and faid, Whole pretty 
Maiden are you ?---I dare fay you are Pamela’s Sifter, 

ou are fo like her. So neat, fo clean, fo pretty! Why; 
hild, you far furpafs your Sifter Pamela !' 


T was 
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I was all Confufion, and would have fpoken; bur 
he took me about the Neck ; Why, faid he, you are 
very pretty, Child; I would not be fo free with your 
Sifter, you may believe; but mutt kifs you. 

O Sir, faid I, I am Pamela, indeed kam: Indeed 
Tam Pamela, ber own felf ! 

He kiffed me for all I could do; and faid, Impof- 

fible! you are a lovelier Girl by half than Pamela; 
and fure I may be innocently free with you, tho’ 
would not do her fo much.Favour. 
_ This was a fad Bite upon me indeed, and what I 
could not expect; and Mrs. Fervis look’d like a Fool 
as much as I, for her Officioufnefs.---At laft. I got 
away, and ran out of the Parlour, moft fadly vex’d, as- 
you may well think. 

He talk’d a good deal to Mrs. Yervis, and at laft 
order’d me to come into him. Come in, faid h 
you little Villain! for fo he call’d me; good Sirs !’ 
what a Name was there! Who. is it you put your 
Tricks upon? I was refolved never to honour your 
Unworthinef;, faid he, with fo much Notice again; 
and fo you muft difguife yourfelf, to attract me, and: 
yet pretend, like an Hypocrite as you are-— 

I was out of Patience, then; Hold, good Sir, {aid 


I; don’t impute Difguife and Hypocrify to me, above: 


all things; for I hate them both, mean as I am. 


Ihave put on no-Difguife.---What a-plague, faid he,. 


for that was his Word, do you mean then by this: 
Drefs?----Why, and pleafe your Honour, faid I, I 
mean one of the honetteft things in the World. I 
have been in Difguife indeed ever fince my good 
Lady your Mo:her took me from my poor Parents. 
I came to her Ladyfhip fo poor and mean, that thefe 
Cloaths I have on, are a princely Suit, to thofe I 
had then. And her.Goodnefs heap’d upon me rich 
Cloaths, and other Bounties: And as I am now re-. 
turning to my poor Parents again fo foon, I. cannot 

Wear. 
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wear thofe good things without being whooted ar ; 
and fo have bought what will be more {uitable to my 
DEBE, and be a good Holiday Suic too, when I get 

ome: 

He then took me in his Arms, and prefently pufh’d — 
me from him. Mrs. Zervis, faid he, take the little 
Witch from me; I can neither bear, nor forbear her ! 
(Strange Words thefe f)---But ftay ; you fhan’t go !--- 
Yet begone!---No, come back again. 

I thought he was mad, for my Share; for he knew 
noc what he would have. Bur I was going however, 
and he ftept after me, and took hold. of my Arm, 
and brought me in again: I am fure he made my 
Arm black and blue ; for the Marks are upon it ftill. 
Sir, Sir, faid J, pray have Mercy ; I will, I will come: 
in ! 


He fat down, and look’d at me, and, as I thought 
afterwards, as fillily as fuch a poor Girl as I. At 
laft, he faid, Well, Mrs. Fervis, as [ was telling 
you, you may permit her to ftay a little longer, till I 
fee if my Sifter Davers will have her; if, mean time 
fhe humble herfelf, and ask this as a Favour, and 
is forry for her Pertnefs, and the Liberty fhe has 
taken with my Character, out of the Houfe and in 
the Houfe. Your Honour indeed told. me fo, {aid 
Mrs. Fervis; but I never found her inclinable to 
think herfelf in a Fault. Pride and Perverfenefs, 
faid he, with a Vengeance! Yet this is your Doat- 
ing-piece !----Well, for once Pll fubmit my/elf, to 
tell you, Huffy, faid he to me, you may ftay a Fort-. 
night longer, till 1 fee my Sifter Davers. Jo you 
hear what I fay to you, Statue! Can you neither 
{peak, nor be thankful ?---Your Honour fr ghts me 
fo, faid I, that [ can hardly fpeak: But I will ven- 
ture co fay, that 1 have only to beg, as a Favour, 
that I may go to my Father. and en 

ool,. 
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Fool, faid he, won’t you like to go to wait on my 
Sifter Devers? Sir, faid I, I was once fond of that 
Honour ; but you were pleafed to fay, I might be in 
Danger from her Ladyfhip’s Nephew, or he from. 
me.---- D--d Impertinence! faid he; do you hear, 
Mrs. Fervis, do you hear, how fhe retorts upon me ? 
Was ever fuch matchlefs Affurance !--- 


I then fell a weeping ; for Mrs. Fervis faid, Fie, Pa 


mela, fie! --And I faid, My Lot is very hard indeed! 
Tam fure I would hurt nobody ; and FE have been, it 
feems, guilty of Indifcretions,which have coft.me my: 
Place, and my Mafter’s Favour, and fo have beer 


turn’d away. And when the Time is come, that I. 


fhould return to my poor Parents, I am not fuffered: 
to go quietly. Good your Honour, what have I done, 
that I muft be ufed worfe than if I had robb’d youf--- 
Robb’d me! faid he, why fo you have, Hufly; you: 
Bave robb’d me. Who! I, Sir! faid 1; have I robb’d. 
you? Why then you are a Juftice of Peace, and may 
fend me to Gaol, if you pleafe, and bring me to a 
Tryal for my Life! If you can prove that 1 have robb’d 
you, I am fure I ought to die. 

Now E was quite ignorant of his Meaning ; tho’ F 
did nor like it, when it was afterwards explain’d, nei- 
ther; and, well, thought I, what will this come to at 
laft, if poor Pamela is efteem’d a Thief! Then I 


thought, in an Inftant, how I fhould fhew my Face- 


to my honeft poor Parents, if 1 was but fufpected. 
But, Sir, faid I, let me ask you but one Queftion, 
and pray don’t let me be called Names for it; for 
I don’t mean difrefpectfully ; Why, if I have done 
amifs, am I not left to be difcharged by your Houfe- 
keeper, as the other Maids have been? And if Jane, 
or Rachel, or Hannah, were to offend, would your 
Honour ftoop to take Notice of them? And why 


fhould you fo demean yourfelf to take Notice of: 


me ?: 


seo Pe Oe 
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me? Pray, Sir, if I have not been worfe than others, 
why fhould I fuffer more than others? and why 
fhould I not be turn’d away, and there’s an End of 
it? For indeed I am not of Confequence enough 
for my Mafter to concern himfelf and be angry 
abour fuch a Creature as me. _ st 

Do you hear, Mrs. Fervis, cry’d he again, how 
pony am interrrogated by this a | Slut? Why, 

auce-box, fays he, did not my good Mother defire 
me to take care of you ? And have you not been 
always diftinguifh’d by me, above a common Ser- 
vant ? And does your Ingratitude upbraid me for 
this 2 

I faid i mutteringly, and he vow’d he 
would hear it. I begg’d Excufe; bur he infifted 
upon it. Why then, faid I, if your Honour muft 
know, I faid, That my good Lady did not defire 
your Care to extend to the Summer-hoxfe and her 


git oe bias / 

ell, this was a little faucy, you'll fay !---And he 
flew into fuch a Paffion, that I was forced to run 
for ic; and Mrs. Fervis faid, It was happy I got our 
of his Way. 

Why what makes him provoke one fo, then ?--- 
I’m almoft forry for it ; but I would be glad to get 
away atanyrate. For[ beginrobe more fearful now. 

Juft now Mr. Sonethan fent me thefe Lines--- 
(Blefs me! what fhall I do ?) 

“ Dear Mrs. Pamela, ‘Take care of yourfelf; for 
“ Rachel heard my Matter fay to Mrs. fervis, who, 
“ the believes, was pleading for you, Say no more, 
“ Mrs Sfervis; for by G--- 1 will have her. Burn 
“* this initantly.” 

O pray for your poor Daughter. I am called to 

to-bed by Mrs. Jervis, for it is paft Eleven; and 
am fure fhe fhall hear of it; for all this is owing to 
her, tho’ fhe did not mcan any Harm. But ees 
ecn, 
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been, and am, in a ftrange Flufter: and I fuppofe 
too, fhe’ll fay, I have Bea full pert. ek 

O my dear Father and Mother, Power and Riches 
never want Advocates! But, poor Gentlewoman, fhe 
cannot live without him: And hg has been very 
good to her. | 

So Good-night. May-be I fhall fend this in the 
Morning; but may-be not; fo won’t conclude: tho” 
yet I muit fay, lam (with great Apprehenfions) 


Your moft dutiful Daughter. 


LETTER XXV. 


| My dear Parents, 


O Let me take up my Complaint, and fay, Never 
was poor Creature fo unhappy, and fo barba- 
roufly ufed, as poor Pamela! O my dear Father and 
Mother, my Heart’s juft broke! I can neither write 
as I fhould do, nor ler it alone; for to whom but 
you can { vent my Griefs, and keep my poor Heart 
from burfting! Wicked, wicked Man! ----- I have 
no Patience left mel--- But yet, don’t be frighted— 
for--- I hope--- I hope, I am honeft !--— Bur if my 
Head and my Heart will let me, you fhall hear 
all.---Is there no Conftable nor Headborough, tho’, 
to take me out of his Houfe? for I am fure I can 
fafely {wear the Peace againft him: But, alas! he is 
greater than any Conftable, and is aJuftice himfelf ; 
{uch a Juftice, deliver me from !---But God Almighty, 
Thope, in time, will right me!--- For he knows the 
Innocence of my Heart! . 
John went your way in the Morning; butI have 


been too much diftratted to fend by him; and ae 
een 
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feen nobody but Mrs. Zervis, and Rachel, and one 
J hate to fee : And indeed I hate now to fee any body.. 
Strange things I have to tell you, that happen’d fince 
laft Night, thatgood Mr. Foxathan’s Letter, and my 
Mafter’s Harfhnefs, put me intofuchaFlufter. But I 
willno more preambulate. , 

I went to Mrs. Fervis’s Chamber; and, O m 
dear Father and Mother, my wicked Mafter had hid 
kimfelf, bafe Gentleman as he is! in her Clofer, 
where fhe Has a few Books, and Cheft of Drawer 
and fuch-like. I little fufpected it; rho’ I ufed, ti 
this fad Night, always to look into that Clofet, and 
another in the Room, and under the Bed, ever fince 
the Summer-houfe Trick, but never found any 
thing ; and fo I did not do it then, being fully 
refolved to be angry with Mrs. Fervis for what 
had happened in the Day, and fo thought of no- 
thing elfe. 

I fat myfelf down on one Side of the Bed, and the 
onthe other, and we began.to undrefs ourfelves ; but 
fhe on that Side next the wicked Clofet, that held the 
worft Heart in the World. So, faid Mrs. Fervis, you 
won’t {peak to me, Pamela ! I find you are angry with — 
me. Why, Mrs. Fervis, faid 1, fol am, a little; ’tis 
a Folly todeny it. You fee what I have fuffer’d by your 
forcing me in to my Mafter: Anda Gentlewoman of 
your Years and Experience muft needs know, that it 
was not fit for me to pretend to be ek body elfe for 
my own fake, nor with regard to my Matter. 

But, faid fhe, who would have thought it would 
have turn’d out fo? Ay, faid I, little thinking who 
beard me, Lucifer always is ready to promote his 
own Work and Workmen. You fee, prefently, what 
Ufe he made of it, pretending not to know me, on 

fe to be free with me: And when he took 
upon himfelf to know me, to quarrel with me, and 
ufeme hardly: And youtoo, faid I, to cry, Fie, fie, 


Pamela! 
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Pamela! cut me to the Heart: For that encouraged 


Do you think, my Dear, faid the, that I would 
encourage him ----Inever faid fo to you before; 
but fince you force it from me, I muft tell you, 
that ever fince you confulted me, I have ufed my 
utmoft Endeavours to divert him from his wicked 
Purpofes: And he has promifed fair ; but, to fay all in 
a Word, he doats upon you; and I begin to {ee it is 
not in his Power to help it. : 

I luckily faid nothing of the Note from Mr. Fe- 
wathan ; tor I began to fulpect all the World almoft : 
But I faid, totry Mrs. Zervis, Well then, what would 
you have me do? You fee he is for having me wait 
on Lady Davers now. 

Why, il cell you freely, my dear Pamela, faid the, 
and I truft to your Difcretion to conceal what I fay: 
My Mafter has been often defiring me to put you upon 
asking him to let you {tay.—— 

Yes, faid I, Mrs. Zervis, let me interrupt you: 
I will tell you why I could not think of that: Ie 
was not the Pride of my Heart; but the Pride of 
my Hozeffy: For, what muft have been the Cafe? 
Here my Matter has been very rude to me, once 
and twice; and you fay he cannot help it, thougt 
he pretends to be forry for ic: Well, he has given 
me Warning to leave my Place, and ufes me very 
harfhly ; perhaps, to frighten me to his Purpofes, 
as he fuppofes [ would be fond of ftaying (as in- 
deed | thould, if I could be fafe, for I love you 
and all the Houfe, and value him, if he would a@ 
as my Mafter). Well then, as I know his De- 
figns, and that he owns he cannot help it; muft I 
not have ask’d to ftay, knowing he would attempt 
me again? for all you could affure me of, was, he 
would do nothing byForce ; fo I,a poor. weak Girl, was 
to be left to my own Strength! And was not this 

to 


. might have told him any thing elfe. 
cannot tell a wilful Lye, and {o there’s an End of it. 
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to allow him to tempt me, as one may fay? and to 
encourage him to go on in his wicked Devices? --- 
How then, Mrs. Fervis, could I ask or with to ftay ? 
~ You fay well, my dear Child, fays fhe; and you 
bave a Juftnefs of Thought above your Years; and 
for all thefe Confiderations, and for what I have 
heard this Day, after. you ran away (and I am glad 
you went as you did) I cannot perfuade you to ftay ; 
and I fhall be glad, which is what I never thought I. 
could have faid, that you were well at your Father’s; 
for if Lady Devers will entertain you, fhe may as 
well have you from thence as here. .There’s my 
good SOP aa faid I; God will blefs you for. 
your unfel to a | ae Maiden, that is hard be- 
fer. Bur pray what did he fay, when I was gone? 
Why, fays fhe, he was very angry with you. But 
he would hear it! faidI: I think it wasa little bold ; 
but then he provoked me to it. And had not my Ho- 
nefty been in the Cafe, 1 would not by any means 
have been fo faucy. Befides, Mrs. Fervis, confider, 
it was the Truth; if he does not love to hear of the 
Summer-boufe and the Dreffing-room, why fhould he 
not be afhamed to continue in the fame Mind? But, 
faid fhe, when you had muttered this at har you 
ell, faid [, I 


But I find you now give him up, and think there’s Dan- 
ger in ftaying.-— Lord blefs me! I with I was well ou 
of the Houfe ; fo it was at the Bottom of a wet Ditch, 
on the wildeft Common in England. 

Why, faid the, it fignifies nothing to tell you all 
he faid; but ic was enough to make me fear you 
would not be fo fafe asI could wifh ; and, upon my 
Word, Pamela, I don’t wonder he loves you; for, 
without Flattery, you are a charming Gil! and F 
mever faw you look more lovely in my Life, than ig 

Vou. I. | E | that. 
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that fame new Drefs of yours. And then it was fuch 9 
Surprize upon us all! --- I believe truly, you owe 
fome of your Danger to the lovely ppearance you 
made. Then, faid I, I with the ths in the Fire. 
Texpected no Effed from them ; bur if eazy, a quite 


_ Contrary one. 


Huth { faid I, Mrs. Pervis, did you not hear fome- 
thing ftir in the Clofer ? No, filly Girl ! faid the; your 
Fears are always awake. --- But indeed, faid J, fr ink 
F heard fomething ruftle. —- May-be, fays fhe, the 
Cat may be got there : But I hear nothing. 

I washufh; but the faid, Pr’ythee, my good Girl, 
make hafte to-bed. See if the Door be faft. Sol did, 
‘and was thinking to look in the Clofet ; but hearing na 
more Noife, thought it needlefs, and fo went again 
and fac myfelf down on the Bed-fide, and went on un- 
dreffing myfelf. And Mrs. Fervis, being by this 
time undrefs’d, ftept into Bed, and bid me haften, 
for fhe was fleepy. | . 

I don’t know what was the Matter; but my Heart 
fadly mifgave me; but Mr. Fozathan’s Note was 
enough to make it do fo, with what Mrs: Fervis had 
faid. I pulled off m Stays, and my Stockens,. and 
ai! my Cloaths to afi Under-petticoat ; and then hear- 
ing a ruftling again in the Clofer, [faid, Heaven pro- 
tect as! but before [ fay my Prayers, I muft look into 
this Clofer. And fo was going to it flip-fhod, when, 
O dreadfult out ru(h’d my Mafter, in drich lk and: 
filver Morning Gown. 

i {cream’d, and’ ran to the Bed; and Mrs. Fervis 
fcream’dtoo; and he faid, I’ll do you no Harm, if you 
forbear this Noife; but otherwife take what follows. 

Inftantly he came to the Bed, (for Thad crept inta. 
jt, to Mrs. Fervis, with my Coat on, and my Shoes] 
and, taking me in his Arms, faid, Mrs. Fervis, rife, 
and juft ep up Stairs, to keep the Maids from 

_ coming 
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se : 


for Heaven’s faket for Pity’s f&ke! Mrs. Fervis, 
faid ],, if Iara not betray’d, don’t leave me; and I 
befeech you, raife all the Houfe. No, faid Mrs. 
Servis, I will not fir, my dear Lamb; I will not leave 
you. I wonder at you, Sir, faid fae; and kindly threw 
herfelf upon my Coat,, clafping me round the Waitt; 
you Maall not burs this Innocent, faid fhe; for I will 
lofe my Life in ber Ugfence. Are there not, {aid fhe, 
enough wicked ones in the World, for your bafe Pus- 
pofe, but you muft attempt fuch a Lamb as this? 
He was defperate angry, end threaten’d to throw her 
out of the Wiadow; and to turn her out of the Houfe © 
the nexc Morning. You need nor, Sir, faid the; for 
I will not ftay in it. God defend my poor Pamela till 
‘To-morrow, and we will both go cogether.—-Says he, 
let me but expoftulate a Word or cwo with you, Pe- 
mela, Pray, Pamela, faid Mrs. Fervis, don’t hear a 
Word, except heleaves the Bed, and goesto the other 
End of the Room. Ay, outof the Room, faidI; ex- 
pottulate To-morrow, if you muft expoitulatet 
I found his Hand in my Bofom, and when my Fright 
let me know it, 1 was.ready to die; and I fighed, and 
{creamed, and fainted away. And {till he had his Arms 
about my Neck; and Mrs. Fervis was about my Feer, 
and upon my Coat. And all in a cold, clammy Sweat 
wasl. Pamela! Pamela! faid Mrs. Jervis, as he tells 
me fince, O---h, and gave another Shriek, my poor 
Pamela is dead for certain! — And fo, to be fure, I 
was for atime; for I knew nothing more of the Matter, 
“one Fic following another, till about three Hours after, 
as ic prov’'d to be, [ found myfelf ia Bed, and Mrs, 
Fervis fitting up on one fide, with her Wrapper about 
her, and Rache/ onthe other; and no Mafter, for the 
wicked Wretch.was gone. But I was fo oyerjcy’d, that 
E2 ~ Lhardly 
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I hardly could believe myfelf; and I faid, which were 
my firft Words, Mrs. Fervis, Mrs. Rachel, canI be 
fare it is you? Tell me! can I > Where have I been ? 
Huth, my Dear, faid Mrs. Zervis; you have been in Fit 
after Fit. Inever faw any body fo frightful in my Life ! 
By this I judg’d Mrs. Rachel knew nothing of the 
Matter ; and it feems my wicked Mafter had, upon 
Mrs. Fervis’s fecond Noife on my fainting away, flipe 


. out, and, as if he had come from his own Chamber, - 


difturb’d by the Screaming, went up to the Maids 
Room, (who hearing the Noife, lay trembling, and 
afraid to ftir) and bid them go down and fee what was 
the Matter with Mrs. Fervis and me. And he charg’d 
Mrs. Fervis, and promifed to forgive her for what fhe 
fad faid and done, if fhe would conceal the Matter. 
So the Maidscame down; for the Men lie in the Our- 
houfes; and all went up again, when I came to myfelf 
a litde, except Rachel, who ftaid to fit up with me, 
‘and bear Mrs. Fervis Company. I believe they all 


uefs the Matter to be bad enough; tho’ they darenot — 


-fay any a 

When I think of my Danger, and the Freedoms he 
actually took, tho’ I believe N 
worfe, and fhe fays he did, (tho’ what can I think, who 
was in a Fit, and knew nothing of the Matter?) I am 
almoft diftrated. | 

At firft I was afraid of Mrs. Fervis; but I am 
fully fatisfy’d fhe is very good, and I fhould have 
been loft but for her; and fhe takes on grievoufly 
about it. What would have become of me, had fhe 

ne out of the Room, to {till the Maids, as he bid 
Fe? He’d certainly have fhuc her out, and then, 
Mercy on me4 what would have become of your 

tr Pamela? ° 

I muft leave off a little; for my Eyes and my Head 

are fadly bad. --T his was a dreadful Trial! ‘This i 


rs. Jervis faved meftom . 
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the worft of all! Oh! that I was our of the Power of 
this dreadfully wicked Man! Pray for 


Your diftreffed Daughter. | 


LETTER XXV. 


My dear Father and Mother, 


Did not rife till Ten o’Clock, and I had all the 

Concerns and Wifhes of the Family, and Multi- 
tudes of Inquiries about me. My wicked Matter went 
out early tohunt; but lefc Word, he would be in to 
Breakfaft. And fo he was. 

He came up to our Chamber about Eleven, and 
‘had nothing to do to be forry: for he was our Ma/ffer, 
and fo put on fharp Anger at firft. : 

I had great Emotions at his entering the Room, and 
threw my Apron over my Head, and fell a crying, as 
if my Heart would break. 

Mrs. Fervis, faid he, fince I know yox, and you - 
me {o weil, I don’t know how we fhall live together for 
the future. Sir, faid fhe, I will take the Liberty to fay 
whar I think is beft for both. I have fo much Grief, 
that you fhould attempt to do any Injury to this poor 
Girl, and efpecialiy in my Chamber, that I fhould 
think myfelf acceffary to the Mifchief, if I was not to 

take Notice of it. Tho’ my Ruin therefore may de- 
pend upon it, I defire not to ftay; but pray let poor 

Pamelaand me go together. With all my Heart, faid he, 
and the fooner, the better. She fell a crying. I find, 
fayshe, this Girl has made a Party of the whole Houfe 
in her Favour againft me. Her Innocence deferves it of 
us all, faid fhe very kindly: And I never could have 
thought, that the Son of my dear good Lady departed, 
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ould have fo forfeired his Honour, as to endeavour to 
deftroy a Virtue he ought to protect. No more of 
this, Mrs. Fervis, faid he; I will not bear ir. As for 
Pamela, fhe has a lucky Knack at falling into Fits, 
when fhe pleafes. Bur the curfed Yellings of you both 
made me not mvfelf. I intended no Harm to her, asf 
told you both, if you'd have left your Squallings; and 
Idid no Harm neither, but to myfelf; for I raifed a 
Hornet’s Neft about my Ears, that, as far as I know 
may have ftung to Death my Reputation. Sir, faid 
Mrs. Fervis, then 1 beg Mr. Longman may take my 
Accounts, and I will go away as foon asI can. As for 
Pamela, fhe is at her Liberty, I hope, to go away 
‘mext Thurfday, as the intends ? 

I fat ftill; for I could not fpeak, nor look up, and 
is Prefence difcompofed me extremely; bur I was 
forry to hear myfelf the unhappy Occafion of Mrs, 
| Fervis's lofing ber Place, and hope that may be ftilt 
ma‘e up. , 

Well, faid he, let Mr. Loygmaz make up your Ac~ 
counts, as foon as you will; and Mrs. Fewkes (who 
is his Houfe-keeper in Lizcolzfbire ) fhall come hither 
in your Place, and won’r be lefs obliging, I dare fay, 
than yow have been. Said fhe, I have never difoblig’d 
you till now; and let me tell you, Sir, if you knew 
what belong’d to your own Reputation or Honour --= 
No more, no more, faid he, of thefe antiquated To- 
picks. I have been no bad Friend to you; and | fhall 
always efteem you, tho’ you have not been {fo faithful 
to my Secrets, as I could have wifh’d, and have laid me 
open to this Girl, which has made her more afraid of 
me than fhe had Occafion. Well, Sir, «sid fhe, after 
what paffed Yefterday, and laft Night, I think went 
rather too far in Favour of your Injunctions than other- 
wife; and I fhould have deferv’devery body’s Cenfure, 
as the bafeft of Crearures, had f been capable of contri- 
buting to your lawlefs Attempts. Still, Mrs. Servers 
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Rill refle&ting upon me, and all for imaginary Faults! 
for what Harm have I done the Girl? ~- I won’ bear 
it, Pil affure you. But yet, in Refpect to my Mother, 
J am willing to part friendly with you: Tho’ you ought 
both of you to reflect on the Freedom of your Con~ 
verfation, in relation to me; which Ff fhould have 
refented more than I do, but that I am confcious I had 
no Bufinefs to demean myfelf fo'as to be in your Clo- 
fet, where I might have expected to hear a Multitude 
of ‘mpertinence between you. 

Well, Sir, faid fhe, you have no Objection, I hope, 
to Pamela’s going away on Thurfday next? You are 
mighty folici:ous, faid he, about Pamela: Bur, no, 
not I; let her go as foon as fhe will: She is anaughty 
Girl, and has brought all this upon herfeff; and upon 
me more Trouble than fhe can have had from me: 
But I have overcome it all, and will never concern 
myfelf about her. . SS 

I have a Propofal made me, added he, fince I have 
been our this Morning, that I fhall go near to embrace; 
and fo wifh only, that a difcreet Ufe may be made of 
what is paft; and there’s an End of every thing with 
me, as to Pamela, [ll affure you. 

I clafp’d my Hands together thro’ my Apron, over~ 
joy’d ar this, tho’ I was foo to go away: For, naughty 
as he has been to me, I wilh his Profperity with all my 
Heart, for my Bod old Lady’s fake. 

Well, Pamela, faid be, you need not now be 
afraid to {peak to me; tell me what you lifted u 
your Hands at? I faid not a Word. Says he, 
you hike what I have faid, give me your Hand upor 
tt. I held my Hand upon my Apron; for I could: 
not fpeak tohim 5; and he took hold of it, and preffed. 
it, tho’. lefs hard than he did my Arm the Day be- 
fore. What does the lictle Fool cover her Face for?’ 
aid he: Pull your Apron away ; and let.me fee how 
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you look, after your Freedom of Speech of me laft 
Night. No wonder you’re afhamed to fee me. You 
know you were very free with my Character. | 
I could-not ftand this barbarous Infult, ac [ took it 
to be, confidering his Behaviour to me; and | then 
{poke and faid, O the Difference between the Minds 
of thy Creatures, good God! How fhall fome be 
-caft down in their Innocence, while others fhall tri- 
‘umph in their Guilt ! 
‘And fo faying, I went up Stairs to my Chamber, 
‘gnd wroteall this; for tho’ he vex’d meat his Taunt- 
ing, yet I was pleafed to hear he was likely to be mar- 
'ry’d, and that his wicked Intentions were fo happily 
overcome as to me; and this made me a little eafier. 
And [hope I have pafs’'d the Worft ; or elfe it is very 
hard. And yet I fhan’t think myfelf ar Eafe quite, 
till 1am with you: For, methinks, after all, his Re- 
ntance and Amendment are mighty fuddenly re- 
lv’d upon. But the Divine Grace is not confin’d to 
-Space; and Remorfe may, and I hope has fmitten him 
to the Heart at oncé, for his Injuriesto poor me! Yet 
T won't be too fecure neither. 
Having Opportunity, I fend now what I know will 
grieve you to the Heart. But I hope I fhall bring my 
next Scribble myfelf; and fo conclude, tho’ half 
broken-hearted, 


Your ever-dutiful Daughter. 


LET. 
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LETTER XXVI1. 


Dear Father and Mother, 


I Am glad I defir’d you not to meet me, and Fobs 
lays you won't; for he fays, he told you, he is 
fure I fhall get a Paffage well enough, either behind 
fome one of my Fellow-fervants on Horfeback, or 
by Farmer Nichols’s Means: But as for the Chariot 
he talk’d to you of, I can’t expect that Favour, to 
be fure; and I fhould notcare for it, becaufe it would 
look fo much above me. But Farmer Brady, they 
fay, has a Chaife with one Horfe, and we hope to 
borrow that, or hire it rather than fail; tho’ Mon 


‘runs a little lowifh, after what 1 have laid out; but 


don’t care to fay fo here: tho’ I warrant I might have 
whar I would of Mrs. fervis, or Mr. Fonathan, or 
Mr. Longman; but then how fhall I pay it, you'll 
fay? And betides, I don’tloveto be beholden. . 

But the chief Reafon I’m glad you don’t fet out to 
meet me, is the Uncertainty; for it feems I muft ftay 
another Week ftill, and hope certainly to go Thwrfday 
after. For poor-Mrs. Zervis will go at the fame time, 
fhe fays, and can’t be ready before. 

-Oh ! that I was once well with you! --- Tho’ he is 
very civil too at prefent, and not fo crofs as he was; 
and yet he is as vexatious another way, ere thall 
hear. For Yefterday he had a rich Suit of Cloaths 
brought home, which they call a Birth-day Suit; for 
he intends to go to Lozdon againft next Birth-day, to 
fee the Court, and our Folks will have it he is to be 
made a Lord. --- I wifh they may make him an honeft 
Man, ashe wasalways thought; but I have not found 


it fo, Alas for me! 


And fo, as I was faying, he had thefe Cloaths 


come home, and he try’ ae on. And before he 


5 - pull’d 
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pull’d them off, he fent for me, when nobody elfe 
was in the Parlour with him: Pamela, faid he, you 
are fo neat-and fo nice in your own Drefs, (Alack-a- 
day, I did’n’t know I was!) that you mult bea Judge 
of ours. How are thefe Cloaths made? Do they fit 
me ?--- I am no Judge, {aid ], and pleafe your Honour 5 
but I think they look very fine. 
His Waiftcoat ftood an End with Gold Lace, and 


he look’d very grand. But what he did laft, has made © 


me very ferious, and I could make him no Compli- 
ments. Said he, Why don’t you wear your ufual 
Cloaths ? Tho’ I think every thing looks well upon 

ou (For I ftill continue in my new Drefs). I faid, 

have no Cloaths, Sir, I ought to call my own, but 
thefe: Aad ic is no Matter what fuch a one as I 
wears. Said he, Why, you look very ferious, Pa~ 
mela, I {ee you can bear Malice.---Yes, fo I can 
Sir, faid I, according to the Occafion! Why, fai 
he, your Eyes always look red, Ithink. Are you not 
2 Fool to take my laft Freedom fo much at Heart ? 
I am fure, you, and that Fool Mrs Fervis, frightened 
me, by your hideous Squalling, as much as I could 
frighten you. That is all we had for it, @tdI; and 
if you could be fo afraid of your own Sef##nts know- 
ing of your Attempts upon a poor unworthy Creature, 
that is under your Protection while I ftay, furely your 
Honour ought to be more afraid of God Almighty, 
in whofe Prefence we all ftand, in every Astion of 
our Lives, and to whom the Greateft, as well as the 
Leaft, muft be accountable, let them think what they 
lift. 

He took my Hand, in a kind of good-humour’d 
Mockery, faid, Well faid, my pretty Preacher | 
When my Lince/nfbire Chaplain dies, Pl put thee on 
a Gown and Caffock, and thou’lt make a good Figure 
in his Place !--- I with, faid I, a little vex’d at his lex 
your Honour’s Con{cience would be your el 

| an 


CC ee 


— — 


Vrevur Reward: $3: 


and then. you would need no.other Cheplain. Well, 


well, Pamela, faidhe, no more of this unfafhionable 


| Jargon. I did nor fead for you fo much for your: 
Opinion.of my.new Suit, as to tell you, you are wele 


fame to ftay, fince Mrs. Forwis defires it, till the goes. 
welcome!’ faid I; I am fure I fhall rejoice when E 


‘am out of the Houfel: . 


Weell, faid he,. you are an- ungrateful Baggage 5. 
ait, 


but I am chinking ic would be Pity, with the 


foft Hands, and that lovely Skin, (as he called it, and 
took hold of my Hand) that you (hould return again to» 
hard Work, as you mutt, if you go to your Father’s ;. 
and fo I would advi(e her to take-a Houfe in London, 


and let Lodgings to us Members of Parliament, when. 
‘we come to Town. and fuch a pretty Daughter as. 
you may pafs for, will always Gill her Houfe, and the’ll: 


get 2 great-deal of Money. 
I was fadly vex’d at. this barbarous Joke, but was, 


Yeady to cry before,. and I gufh’d out into Tears, and: 


(endeavouring to gee my Hand from him, but in vain) 
faid, Ican ny see no better from fuch a rude Gentle. 
man: Your Bebaviour, Sir, to me has been-juft-of a: 
Piece with thefe Words ; nay, I will fay’t, tho’ you were- 
to be ever fo angry.—-] angry, Pamela ! No, no, faid hey, 
I have overcome all that ;.and as you are to go away, I 
look upon: you now as Mrs. Fervs’s Guelb, while you: 
both {tay, and not as my Servant; and fo you may 
fay what you will. Buc I'll tell you, Pamela, why you. 
need not take this Matter in fuch high Difdain !-~You. 
havea very pretty.romantickT urn for Virtue,andall thar. 
-—And I don’t fuppofe but you'll hold ic ftill ; and no- 
body will be able to prevail upon you. Bur, my Child, 
(Beeringly be (poke it) do bur confider what a fine Op- 
see Names then have, fora Tale every Day to: 
good Mother Jervis, and what Subjects for Letter-- 
writing to your Father and Mother, and what pretty: 
Preachwnents you may hold J to the young Gentle= 
. men.. 
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men. Ad’s my Heart! I think it would be the beft 
Thing you and fhe could do. : 
You do well, Sir, faid I, to even your Wit to fuch 
a poor Maiden asme. Bur, Sir, let me fay, that if 
you was not rich and great, and I poor and little, 
you would not infult me thus.—- Let me ask you, Sir, 
if you think this becomes your fine Cloaths, and a 
Matfter’s Station? Why fo ferious, my pretty Pamela ? 
faid he; Why fo gravee? And would kifs me; but 
my Heart was full, and I faid, Let me alone! I 
will tell you, if you was a King, and faid to me what 
you have done, that you are no Gentleman: And I 
won't {tay to be ufed thus! I will go to the next Far 
mer’s, and there wait for Mrs. ‘Yervis, if fhe mult go: 
And [d have you know, Sir, that I can ftoop to the 
ordinarieft Work of your Scullions, for all thefe nafty 
foft Hands, fooner than bear fuch ungentlemaaly Im- 
_ putations. | go. ee 
Well, faid he, I fent for you in, in high good Hu- 
mour; but ’tis impoffible to hold it wich fuch an Im- 
ertinent: However I'll keep my Temper. But while 
fee you here, pray-don’t put on thole difmal grave 
Looks; Why, Girl, you fhould forbear ’em,. if it 
‘were but for your Pride-fake; for the Family. will 
think you are grieving to leave the Houfe. . Then, 
Sir, faid J, 1 will try to convince rhem of the contrary, 
as well as your Honour; for I will endeavour to be 
more chearful while I ftay, for that very Reafon. 
Well, faid he, I will fet this down by itfelf, as the 
firft Time that ever what I advis’d had any Weight 
with you. And I-will fay, faid I, as the firft Advice 
you have fe me of late, that was fit to be follow’d! 
---- I wifh, faid he, (P?’m almoft afham’d to write it, 
impudent Gen:leman as he is! I with) I had thee as 
quick another Way, as thou art in thy Repartees--- 
And he laugh’d, and I foatch’d my Hand from a 
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and I tripp’d away as faft as Icould. Ah! thought I, 
marry’d? I’m fure’tis time you were married, or at 
this Rateno honeft Maiden ought to live with you! 
Why, dear Father and Mother, to be fure he 
grows quite a Rake! Well, you fee, how eafy it is to 
go from bad to worfe, when once People give way to 
ice. 
‘How would my poor Lady, had fhe liv’d, have 


- priev’d to feeit! But may-be he would have been bet- 


ter then ! --- Tho’, it feems, hetold Mrs. Fervis, he 
had an Eye upon me in his Mother’s Life-time ; and 
he incended to let me know as much by the bye, he 
told her! Here’s Shamelef{nefs for you! Sure the 
World muft be near at an End:! for all the Genclernen 
about are as bad as he almoft, as far as I can hear !--- 
And fee the Fruits of fuch bad Examples! There is 
"Squire Martiz in the Grove, has had three Lyings-in, 
it feems, in his Houfe, in three Months paft; one by 
himfelf; and one by his Coachman ; and one by his 
Woodmen ; and yet he hasturn’d none of themaway, 
Indeed, how can he, when they bur follow his own 
vile Example ? There is he, and two or three more 
fuch as he, within ten Miles of us; who keep Com- 


_ pany, and hunt with our fine Mafter, truly ; and I fup- 


pofe he’s never the better for their Examples. But 
Heaven blefs me, fay 1, and fend me out of this wicked 
Houle! : 

Bur, dear Father and Mother, what Sort of Crea- 
tures mouft the Womenkind be, do you think, to give 
way to fuch Wickednefs? Why, this it is that makes 
every one, be thought of alike: And, alack-a-day! 
what a World we live in! for it is grown more a 
Wonder that the Men are refiffed, than that the Wo- 
men comply. This, . fuppofe, makes me fuch a Sauce- 
box, and Boid-face, and a Creature; and all becaufe 
I won’t be a Sauce-box and Bold-face indeed. | 


But 
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But Iam forry for thefe Things; one don’t know 
what Arts and Scratagems thefe Men may devife to 
ain their vile Ends, and fo I will think as well as 
can of thefe poor Creatures, and pity them. For 
‘ou fee by my fad Story, and narrow Efcapes, what: 
rdfhips poor Maidens go thro’, whofe Lot it is to 
go out to Service ; elpecially to Houfes where there is. 
not the Fear of God, and good Rule kept by the Heads. 

of the ssa ge | 
You fee 1 am quite grown grave and ferious; {o 

it becomes 

Your dutiful Daughter. 


LETTER XXVII.. 


Dear Father and Mother, 7 


SOHN fays you wept when you read my laft 
Letter, that he carry’d. I am forry you let 
him fee that; for they ail miftruft already how 
‘Matters are ; and as it is no Credit that I have been. 
attempted, tho’ it is that I have refifted; yet Iam 
forry they have Caufe to think fo evil of my. Matter 
from any of us, : | 
Mrs. Fervis has made up her Accounts with Mr. 
Longman, and will ftay in her Place. I am glad 
of it, for her own fake, and for my Mafter’s ; for 
fhe hasa good Matter of him; fo indeed aJl have, but 
pe me!----- and he has a good Houfekeeper in 
er. 


Mr. Longman, it feems, took.upon him to talk to 
my Mafter, how faithful and careful of his Interefts 
fhe was, and how exact in her Accounts; and be 
told him, there was no Comparifon between her Ac- 
counts and Mrs. Fewkes’s, at the Lizcoln/bire ar 
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Fle faid fo matiy fine Things, it feems, of Mrs. Fervis, 
that my Matter fenc for her in Mr. Lomgran’s Pre- 
fence, and {aid Pamela might come along with her: 
I fuppofe to mortify me, that I mutt go, while fhe was 
to ftay: Butas, when 1 go away, jam fot togo with 
her, nor was fhe ‘to go with me; fo I did not matter 
it much; only ic would have been creditable to fuch a 
poor Girl, that the Houfekeeper would bear meCom- 
pany, if I went. 
~ Said he to her, Well, Mrs. Fervis, Mr. Longman 
fays you have made up your Accounts with him, with 
your ufual Fidelity and Exactnefs. I had a good mind 
to make you an Offer of continuing with me, if _ 
you can be a litthe forry for your hafty Words, which 
indeed were not fo refpectful as I have deferv’d at 
our Hands. She feemed at a fad Lofs what to fay, 
ecaufe Mr. Loxgmaxs was there; and fhe could 
not {peak of the Occafion of thofe Words, which 


Was me. 

Indeed, faid Mr. Longman, I muft needs fay before 
your Face, that fince I have known my Matfter’s Fa- 
mily, Ihave never found fuch good Management in it, 
nor fo much Love and Harmony neither. I withthe 
Liacolnfbire Eftate was as well {erv’d ! --- No more of 
thar, faid my Matter; but Mrs. Jervis may ftay, if 
fhe will; and here, Mrs. Fervis, pray accept of this, 
which at rhe Clofe of every Year’s Accounts F wil pre- 
fent you with, sega fat Salary, as long as I find 
your Care fo ufeful a eeable. And he gave her 
five Guineas.--- She made him a low Curt’fy, and 
thanking him, look’d to me, as if fhe would have 
{poken to me. | 

He took her Meaning, I believe; for he faid,~—- 
Indeed I love to encourage Merit and Obligingneds, 
‘Mr. Longman; but I can never be equally kind to 
thofe who don’tdeferve it at my Hands, as to thofe who 


do; 
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do; and then he look’d full at me. Mr. Lowewsan, 
continued he, I faid that Girl might come in with Mrs. 
Fervis, becaufe they love to be always together. For 
Mrs. Fervis is very good to her, and loves her as well 
as if fhe was her Daughter. Butelfe--- Mr. Loxgmasz, 
interrupting him, faid, Good to Mrs. Pamela! Ay, - 
Sir, and fo the is, to be fure! Burevery body muft be 
-good to her; for-— 7 
He was going on. But my Mafter faid) No more, 
no more, Mr. Longman. I {ee old Men are taken with 
etry young Girls, as well as other Folks; and fair 
ks hide many a Fault, where a Perfon has the Art 
to behave obligingly. Why, and pleafe your Honour, 
faid Mr. Longmax, every body--and was going on, 
“I believe to fay fomething more in my Praife; but 
he interrupted him, and faid, Nota Word more of 
this Pamela. Ican’tlether ftay, Pll affure you; not 
only for her own Freedom of Speech, but her Letrer- 
writing of all the Secrets of my Family. Ay! faid the 
sgood old Man; I'm forry for that too! But, Sir-- No 
‘more, I fay, faid my Mafter; for my Reputation’s fo 
wellknown, (mighty fine, thoughrI!) thatI care noe 
what any body wrires or fays of me: But to tell you 
the Truth, (not that it need go further, I think of 
changing my Condition foon; and, you know, young 
Ladies of Birth and Fortune will chufe their own Ser- 
vants, and that’s my chief Reafon why Pamela can’t 
ftay. As for the reit, faidhe, the Girl is a good fort 
of Body, take her alltogether ; tho’ I muft needs fay, a 
little pert, fince my Mother’s Death, inher Anfwers, 
and gives me two Words for one ; which I can’t bear; 
nor is there Reafon I fhould, you know, Mr. Long- 
‘man. No, to be fure, Sir, faid he; but ’tis ftrange 
methinks, fhe fhould be fo mild and meek to every 
one of us in the Houfe, and forget herfelf fo where 
the fhould thew moft Refpect ! Very true, Mr. Long- 
man, faidhe ; but foitis, lll affure you; and : was 
rom 
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from her Pertnefs, that Mrs. Zervis and I had the 
Words: And I fhould mind ir the lefs, but that’ the 
Girl (there the ftands, I fay it to her Face) has Wit 
and Senfe above her Years, and knows better. 

. 1 was in-great Pain to fay fomething, but yet I knew 
not what, before Mr. Losgman, and Mrs. Fervis, 
look’d at me, and walk’d to the Window to hide ber 
Concern for me. At laft, I faid, It is for you, Sir, 
to fay what you pleafe ; and for me only to fay, God 
blefs your Floncar! | - 

~ Poor Mr. Lozgman falter’d in hisSpeech, and was 
‘teadytocry. Said my infulting Mafter tome, Why 
prythee, ‘Pamela now, fhew thyfelf as thou art, be- 
fore Mr. Longman, Can’ft not give him a Specimen 
of that Pertnefs which thou haff exercisd upon me 
fometimes? — - 

Did he not, my dear Father and Mother, deferve 
all the Truth to be told? Yet lovercame myfelf fo far, 
as to fay, Well, your Honour may play upon a poor 
Girl, that you cam anfwer you, but dare not. | 

Why, prythee now, Infinuator, faid he, fay the 
worft you can before Mr. Loagman and Mrs. Fervis. 
I challenge the utmoft of thy Impertinence ; and as 
you are going away, and have the Love of every body, 

would bea litcle juftify’d to my Family, that you 
have no Reafon to complain of Hardfhips from me, 
as I have of pert faucy An{wers from you, befides ex- 
poling me by your Letters. | 

Surely, Sir, faid I, Iam of no Confequence equal 
to this, in your Honour’s Family, that fuch a great 
Gentleman as you, my Mafter, fhould need tojuftify 
yourfelf about me. I amglad Mrs. Hervis ftays with 
your Honour; and I know I have wot defervu’dto ftay; 
and more than that, I don’t defire to ftay. 

Ads-bobbers! {aid Mr. Loszgmaz, and ran to me: 
don’t fay fo, don’t fay fo, dear Mrs, Pamela.! Weall 
love you dearly; and pray down of your Knees, pind 
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_ sk his Honour Pardon, and we will all becomé Plead- 
ers in a Body, and I, and Mrs. Ferwis too, at the Head 
of it, to beg his Honour’s Pardon, and to continue 
you, at leaft till his Honour marries.-- No, 


r. 
Longman, faid 1, I cannot ask; nor will ] flay, if I - 


might. All Idefire, is, to return to my poor Father 
and Mother; and tho’ I love you all, I won’ ftay.—- 
O well-a-day, well-a-day ! faid the good old Man, I 
did not expect this!---When I had got Matters thus 
far, and had made all up for Mrs. Zervis, I was in 
Hopes to have got a double Holiday of Joy for alk 
the Family, tn your Pardontoo. Well, faidmy Ma- 
fter, this isa little Specimen of what I told you, Mr. 
Longman. Y ou fee there’sa Spirit you did not expect. 
Mr. Fervis told me after, that fhe could ftay 
no longer, to hear me fo hardly ufed, and mutt 
have {poken, had fhe ftay’d, what would never have 
been forgiven her; fo fhe wentout. I look’d after 
her to go too; bur my Mafter faid, Come, Pamela, 
give another Specimen, I defire you, to Mr. Long- 
wax: I am fure you muft, if you will but /peak. 
Well, Sir, faid I, tince it feems your Greatnefs wants 
to be juftified by my Lownefs, and I have no Defire 
you fhould fuffer in the Sight of your Family, I 
will fay, om my bended Knees, (and fo I kneeled 
down) that I have been a very faulty, amd a very 
ingrateful Creature to the beff of Matters: I have 
been very perverfe and faucy; and have deferv’d 


mothing at your Hands, bu: to be turmd out of 
pu Family with Shame and Digrace. I, therefore,. 


ave nothing ro fay for myfelf, bur that i am not 


averthy to ftay, and fo cannot wifh to flay, and will 


rot ftay: And fo God Almighty blefs you, and 
you, Mr. Longman, and good Mrs. Fervis, and. 
every jiving Soul of the Family! and I will pray for: 
you as long as I live.--- And fo I role up, apne 

on re'd: 
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fore’d to lean upon my Mafter’s Elbow-chair, or | 
fhould have funk down. | | 

The poor old Man more than I, and faid, 
Ads-bobbers, was ever the like heard! "Tis too much, 
too much ; { can’t bear it, As [hoperolive, I am 
ad melted. Dear Sir, forgive ter: The poer 

ing prays for you; fhe prays ‘for:us all? She owns 
her Fault; yet won’t be forgiven! I profefs I know 
not what to make of it. : 

My Mafter himfelf, harden’d Wretch as he was, 
feem’d alittle mov'’d, and took his Handlerchief our 
of his Pocket, and walk’d to the Window: What 
Sort of a Dayisit? faid-he:-~ And then getting a 
licle more Hard-heartednefs, he faid, Well, a ia 
may be gone from my Prefence, thou ftran 
Jey of Inconfiftence! but you fhan’r ftay after your 


"Nays pry, Sir prays Sir, id the good old M 
ay, pray, Sir, » Sir, faid the good old Man: 
lente tie Aas heartikans t you young Gentle. 
men are made of Iron and Steel, I think: Pm fure, 
faid he, my Heart’s turn’d into Butter, and is running 
away at my Eyes. I never felt the like before —— 
Said my Mafter, with an imperious Tone, Get out 
of my Prefence, Huffy; I can’t bear you. in my 
Sight. Sir, faid I, Pm going as faft as F can. 

ut indeed, my dear Fa her and Mother, my Head 
was fo giddy, and my Limbs trembled fo, thar [ was 
forc’d ro go holding by the Wainfcor all the way 
with bo:h my Hands, arid thought | fhould not have 
gor to the Door: But when I did, as 1 hop’d this 
would be my laf Interview with this terrible hard- 
hearted Matter, I curn’d about, and made a low 
Curt’ty, and faid, God blels you, Sirf God blefs 
{om Mr. Losgman! And I went into the man 

ding to the great Hall, and dropr into the fir 

Chair; for E could get no further a gaod while. . 
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I leave all thefe Things to your Refle&tion, my 
dear Parents; but 1 can write no more. My poor 
Heart’s almoft broken ! Indeed it is -- O when fhall I 
get away! ---Send me, good God, in Safety, once 
More to my poor Father’s peaceful Cot ! ---and there 
the worft that can happen will be Joy in PerfeCtion to 
what I now bear !-—O pity 


> : Your diftreffed Daughter. 


LETTER XXVIII. 


_ My dear Father and Mother, 


: [Mutt write on, tho’ I fhall come fo foon’ for now 
™ I have hardly any thing elfe to do. For Ihave 
finifh’d all that lay upon me to do, and only wait the 
good Time of fetting out. Mrs. Fervis faid, I muft 
low in Pocket, for what I had laid our; and. fo 
would have prefented me with two Guineas of her 
Five; but I could not take them of her, becqufe, 
poor Gentlewoman, fhe pays old Debts for ber Chil- 
dren that were extravagant,. and wants them herfelf; 
This, tho’, was very good in her. be eee 
Tam forry, I hall have but little to bring with me; 
but I know you won’t, you are fo good !--- and I will 
work the harder, when f come home, if I can get a 
little Plain-work, or any thing todo. But all your 
Neighbourhood is fo poor, that I fear I fhall want 
Work ; but may-be Dame Mumford can help. me-to 
mene: from fome good Family the is acquainted 
WIth. | : 
Here, what a fad Thing itis! I have been brought 
up wrong, as Matters ftand. For, youknow, my good 
Lady, new in Heav’n, lov’d Sihging and PE 
a 
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and, as fhe would have it I hada Voice, fhe made 
me learn both; and often and often has fhe made 
me fing her an innocent Song, and a good Pfalm 
too, and dance before her. And I mutt learn to 
flower and draw too, and to work fine Work with 
my Needle; why, all thistoo I have got pretty to- 
lerably at my Fingers End, as they fay; and fhe us’d 
to praife me, and was a good Judge of fuch Mar- 


Well now, what is all this to the Purpofe, as 
Things have turn’d about ? 

Why, no more nor lefs, than that I am like the 
Grafhopper in the Fable, which I have read of in my 
Lady’s Books: and I will write it down, in the very 
Words: | 

“ As the Ants were airing their Provifions one 
*¢ Winter, a hungry Grafhopper (as nppele it was 
ae poor 19) oda harity of them. They toldhim, 
“¢ ‘That he fhould have wrought in Summer, if he 
©¢ would not have wanted in Winter. Well, fays 
“ the Grafhopper, but I was not idle neither; for I 
“¢ fung out the whole Seafon. Nay, then, {aid they, 
“ you'll e’en do well to make a merry Year of it, 
“ and dance in Winter to the Tune you fung in 
“ Summer.” 


So I fhali make a fine Figure with my Singing and 
my Dancing, when [ come home to you! Nay, I 
doubr, I thall even be unfit for a May-day Holiday- 
time; for thefe Minuits, ate wil and French 
Dances, that I have been practifing, will make me bur 
ili Companiy for my rural Milk-maid Companions that 
areto be. Tobe fure I had better, as Things ftand, 
have learn’d to wath and f{cour, and brew and bake 
and fuch-like. But I hope, if I ee Work, and 
ean get a Place, to learn thefe foop, if any body Ribs 
, ¥e 
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have the Goodne(s to bear with me, tifl F eatr lear. 
For, I blefs God, } have an humble and a teachable 
Mind, for alt what oy. Mafter fays; and, next to-his 
Grace, that is all my Comfort: For I fall think 
nothing too. mean that is honeft. Ie may be @ little 
hard ar firft, but wo to my proud Heart, if F fhall 
find ic fo, on Trial! for I will make it bend to its 
Condition, or will break it. : | 

I have read of a good Bifhop that was to be bernt 
for his Religion; and he cry’d how he could bear ir, 
by putting bis Fingers inco. the lighted Candle: So I, 
other Day, try’d, when Rachel's Back was turn’d, if 
I could not fcour the Pewter Plate fhe had begun. I 
fee I could do’t by Degrees ; tho’ I blifter’d my Herd 
in two Places. | a 

All the Matter is, if I could get Needle-work 
enough, I would not fpoil my Fingers by this rough 
Work. But if Ican’t, [hope to make my Hands as 
red as a Biood-pudden, and as. hard as a Beechen 
Trencher, to accommodate them to my Condition. 
But I muft break off, here’s fomebody coming. 


"Tis only our Hexnab with a Meflage from Mrs. 
Jervis.--- Buty hold, here is fomebody elfe.— Well, 
itis only Rachel. _— | 

lam as much frighted as were the City Moufe-and 
the Country Meufe, in the fame Book of Fables, at 
every thing thac ftirs. Ob! I have a Power of thefe 
Things to. entertain you with in Winter Evenings, 
when I come home. If I can but get Work, witha 
little Time for Reading, ]hope we thall be very hap- 
py, over our Peat Fires, . a 

What made me hint to you, that I fhould bring 
bur little with me, is this: 

You muft know, I did intend to do, as I have 
this Afternoon: And that is, I cook all my Cioathe, 


and 
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end all my Linen, and | divided them into three Par- 
¢els, as 1 had before told Mrs. fervis [ intended to 
do; and I faid, It is now Monday, Mrs. Fervis, and 
Tam to go away on Tharfday Morning berimes; fo, 
tho’ I know you don’t doubt my Honefty, I beg you 
will look over my poor Matters, and let every one 
have what belongs to them; for, faidI, you know I 
am refolv’d ro take with me only what I can properly 
call my own. . 

Said fthe,, (I did not know her Drift then; to be 
fare fhe meant well; but I did not thank her for ir, 
when I did know it) Let your Things be brought 
down into the Green-room, and I will. do any. thing 
you would have me do. 

Wich all my Heart, faid I, Green-room or any- 
where; bur I think you might ftep up, and fee ’em 
as they lie. | 

However, F fetch’d ’em down, and laid them in 
three Parcels, as before; and, when I had done, 


-wenc down to call her up to look ar them. 


Now, it feems, fhe had prepared my Mafter for 
this Scene, unknown to me; and in this Green-room 
was a Clofet, with a Safh-door-and a Curtain before 
it; for there fhe puts her Sweet-meats and fuchT hings, 
and fhe did ic, it feems, to turn his Heart, as know+ 


‘ing what I intended, I fuppofe that he fhould make me 


take the Things; for if hehad, I fhould have ode 
Money of them, to help us when we go: together; 
for, ro be fure, { could never have appear’d in them. 
Well, as I wasfaying, he had gor, unknown to me, 
in this Clofet; I fuppofe while I went to call Mrs. 
Servis: And fhe fince told me, it was at his Defire, 
when fhe told him fomerhing of what I intended, 
or elfe fhe would nor have done it: Tho’ I have 
Reafon, l’m fure, to remember the laft Clofer- 


work. 
So 


.) 
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Sol faid, when fhe came up, Here, Mrs. Fervis, 
is the firft Parcel; I will fpread it all abroad. Thefe 


are the Things my good Lady gave me.-—-[n the firft - 


place, faid I---and {fo I went on defcribing the Cloaths 

and Linen my Lady had given me, mingling Blefhi 

as I proceeded, for her Goodne& tome; and when 

had turn’d over chat Parcel, I faid, Well, fo much 

i the firft Parcel, Mrs. Fervis ; that was my Lady’s 
ifts. 

Now I come to the Prefents of my dear virtuous 
Matter: Hay, you know, Clofet for that! Mrs. Fer- 
vis. She langh’d, and faid, I never faw fuch a comi- 
cal Girl in my Life. Butgoon. Iwill, Mrs. Fer- 
vis, {aid I, as foon as I have open’d the Bundle; for 
I was as brisk and as pert as could be, little thinking 
who heard me. 

Now here, Mrs. Fervis, faid I, are my ever worth 
Matter’s Prefents; and then 1 particulariz’d all thofe 
in the fecond Bundle. | 

After which, I turn’d to my own, and faid 

Now, ‘Mrs. Fervis, comes poor Pamela’s Bundle, 
and a little one‘ it is, tothe others. Firft, here is a 
Calico Night-gown, that I ufed to wear o’ Morn- 
ings. “Iwill be rather too good for me when I get 


home; but I muft have fomething. Then there is ~ 


a quilted Calimanco Coat, and a Pair of Stockens I 
bought of the Pedlar, and my Straw-hat with blue 
Strings; anda Remnant of Scots Cloth, which wilf 
make two Shirts and two Shifts, the fame I have on, 
for my poor Father and Mother. And here are four 
other Shifts, one the Fellow to that I have on; ano- 
ther pretty good one, and the other two old fine ones, 
that will ferve me to turn and wind with at home, 
for they are not worth leaving behind me; and 


here are two Pair of Shoes; I have taken the Lace | 


off, which I will burn, and may-be will fetch me 
. fome 
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fome little Matter ar a Pinch, with an old filver 
Buckle‘or two. | 


+. What do you laugh for, Mrs. Servis? {aid J. -—~ 
Why you are like an fprii Day; you cry and-laugh 


in a-Breath. | | 

| Well, let me feen; ay, here is a Cotton Handker- 
chief I bought of the Pedlar; there fhould be an- 
ether tomewhere. O here it is‘! And here too are 
my new-boughr knit Mittens. And this is my ‘new 
Flannel Coat, the Fellow to that have on. thd in 


this Parcel pinn’d together, are feveral Pieces of 


printed. Calico, Remnants of. Silks, and fuch-like, 
thar, if ues Luck fhould ‘happen, and I -fhould 
get Wor » would ferve.for Robings and .Facings, 
and fuch-like Ufes. And here too are a Pair of 
Pockets; they are too fine for me; but I have no 
worfe. Ble(sme! faid I, I did not think had fomany 
good Things! . Bg, : ; 


Well, Mrs. Fervis, faid I, you have feen.all my 
Store, ‘and Iwill now fit down, and tell ‘you a Piece 
of.my Mind... ©. : 

. Be brief then, faid fhe, my good Girl; for the 
was:afraid, fhe faid.afterwards, that l-fhould fay too 


_ @ouch. 


Why then the Cafe ‘is this: Iam to enter upon a 
Point of Equity and Conf{cience,. Mrs. Yervis.; and I 
muft beg, if you tove me, you'd let me have my - 
own Way. Thole Things there of my Lady’s, I can 
have no Claim to, fo as to take them away; for fhe 
eve them me, fuppofing | was to wear them im her 

ervice,. and to do Credit to her bountiful Heart; 
But fince Iam to be turn’d away, you know, I can- 
not wear them at ‘my poor Father’s; for I fhould 
bring all the little Village upon my Back: and fo I 
refolvenot to havethbem. es ds 
. Vou. IL. F Then, 
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Then, Mrs. Fervis, faid I, I have far lefs Right te 
' thefe of my worthy Mafter’s. For you fee what was 
his Intention in giving them tome. So they were to / 
be the Price of my Shame, and if I cou/d make ufe 
of them, I fhould think I fhould never profper with 
them ; and befides, youknow, Mrs. Zerv:s, if I would 
not do the good Gentleman’s Work, why fhould I 
take his Wages? So in Confcience, in Honour, in 
every thing, [have nothing to fay to thee, thou fecomd 
wicked Bund:e! | 
But, faid I, come. to my Arms, my dear ¢bird Par- 
. <el, the Companion of my Poverty, and the Witnefs 
of my Honefty ; and may I never deferve the leaft 
Rag that is contain’d in thee, when I forfeit a Title 
to that Innocence that | hope will ever be the Pride of 
mny Life ! and then I am {ure it will be my higheft 
‘Comfort at my Death, when all the Riches. and Pomps 
‘of the World will be worfe than the vileft Rags thar 
or worn by Beggars! And fo I huge’d my shird 
undle. 
But, faid I, Mrs. Fervis, (and the wept to kear me) 
one thing more I have to trouble you with, and that’s 


There are Four Guineas, you know, that came our 
of my good Lady’s Pocket, when fhe dy’d, that, with 
fome Silver, my Mafter gave me: Now thefe fame 
Four Guineas I fent to my poor Father and Mother, 
and they have broken them; but would make them © 
up, if lwould: And if you think it fhould be fo, ir 
fhall. But pray tell me honeftly your Mind: As to 
the Three Years before my Lady’s Death, do you 
think, as I had no Wages, 1 may be fuppos’d to be 
Quits?-—- By Quits, 1 cannot mean, that my poor 
Services fhould be equal to my Lady’s Goodnefs ; 
for that’s impofhble. But as all her ing and 
Education of me, as Matters have turn’d, will be 
-of little Service to me now; far it had been ee 
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for me to have been brought up to hard Labour to be 
fure 5 for that I muftturn to at laft, if I can’t get a 
Place {and you know, in Places too, one is fubject 


- to fach Temprations as are dreadful to think of ): 


So I'fay, by Quits, I only mean, as I return all the 
good Things fhe gave me, whether I may‘not fet m 
little Services againft my Kee ing; becaufe, as I fai 
my Learning is not now in the Queftion ; and Iam 
fure my dear good Lady would have thought fo, had 
fhe liv'd: But that, too, is now out of the Queftion. 
Weil then, if fo, I would ask, whether in above this 


Year that Ihave liv’d with my Mafter, as I am re- 


folved to leave all his Gifts behind me, may not have 


earn’d, befides my Keeping, thefe Four Guineas, 
and thefe poor Cloaths here upon my Back, and in ~ 


my third Bundle? Now tell me your Mind freely, 
without Favour or Affection. OO . 


Alas! my dear Maiden, ‘faid the, you make me 


unable to {peak to you at all: To be fure, it will be. - 


the higheft Affront that can be offer'd, for you to 
leave any of thefe ‘Things behind you 5, and you muft 
take all your Bundles with you, ‘or my Matter wiil 
never forgiveyou. — 
Well, well, Mrs. Fervis, faid I, I don’t care; I 
have been too much ufed to be {nubb’d and hardly 
treated by my Mafter, of late. -I have done him no 
Harm; and I fhall always pray for him, and with 
him happy. But I don’t deferve thefe Things, I know 
Idon’t. Then I can’t wear them, if I thould take 
them; fothey can be of no Ufe to me: And I truft 


I thall not want the poor Pittance, that is all I defire - 


to keep Life and Soul together. Bread and Water I 
can live upon, Mrs. Fervis, with Content, Water. 
I thall get any-where ; and if | can’t get me Bread, I 
will live like a Bird in ae upon Hips and Haws, 

2 (and 
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and at other times upon Pig-nuts, and Potatoes, or 
Turneps, or any thing. So what Occafion have I for 
thefe'T hings ?---But all I ask is about thefe Four Gui- 
neas, and if you think I need not return them, that is 
all [ want to know.--- To be fure, my Dear, you need 
‘not, faid fhe; you have well earn’d them by that Waift- 
.coat only. No, Ithink not fo, if that only ; but in 
the Linen, and other Things, do you think Ihave? Yes, 
{es faid fhe, and more. And my Keeping allow’d for, 
mean, faidI, and thefe paor Cloaths on my Back, 
befides? Remember that, Mrs. Fervis. Yes, my 
dear Odd-ones, no doubt you have! Well then, faid 
I, Iam as happy as a Princefs. I am quite as rich as 
I wifh to be! And, once more, my dear third Bundle, 
I will hug thee to my Bofom. And I beg you'll fay 
nothing of all chis. till I am gone, that my Mafter 
mayn’t be fo angry ‘but that I-may go in Peace; for 
‘my Heart, without ether Matters, will be ready to 
break to part with you all. . 
Now, Mrs. Fervis, faid1, as to one Matter more: 
And that is m Matter’s laft Ufage of me, before Mr. 
_Longman.---Said fhe, Pr’ythee, dear Pamela, ftep to 
my Chamber, and fetch me a Paper Tleft on my Ta- 
ble. I have fomething to fhew you in it. I will, 
faidI, and ftept down: but that was only a Fetch to 
take the Orders of my Mafter, I found. It feems he 
aid, he thought two or three times to have burft out 
‘upon me; but he cou'd not ftand it, and wifh’d I 
might not know he was there. But I tript up again 
fo nimbly, (for there was no Paper) thar I juft faw 
‘his Back, as if coming out of that Green Room, and 
going into the next to ir, the firft Door that was opens. 
.-~-] whipt in, and fhut the Door and bolted it. O Mrs. 
Fervis, faidI, what have you done by me? -- I feel 


,can’t confide in any body. Iam befet on all Hands! 
Wretched, wretched Pamela! where fhalt thou ex- 


pet 
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pectaFriend, if Mrs. Fervis joins to. betray me thus 2 


~-She made fo many Proteftations, (telling me alk, - 


and that he own’d I had made him wipe his Eyes two 
or three times, and faid fhe hop’d it would have a good ' 


thac I forgave her: But OF that [ was fafe from this 
Houfe! for never haath Creature fure was fo flufter’d 


as I have been for fo many Months together ! --- I am * 


called down from thfs moft tedious Scribble.. I won-- 
der what -will next befal - | | 
Your detiful Daughter. 


_ Mrs. Servis fays, fhe is fure I thal have the Chas 
'" giotte carry me home to you.’ Tho?’ this will 
look toa great for me, yet it will fliew as if I was 


Effect, and remember’d me, that I had faid nothing - 
but would rather move Compaffion than Refentment) | 


not turn’d away -quite in Difgrace. The travel- - 


ling Charriot is come from Lincolnfbire, and 


gran 


LETTER XXIX.- 
My dear.Father and Mother, . | 


cy 


I sanity I fliall: go in that; for the other'is quite - 


[Write again, tho’, may-be, I fhall bring it to you - 


in my’Pocket myfelf. For I fhall have no Write- 


ing. nor Writing-time, I hope, when I come to you.’ 


is is sedge teed ‘Morning, and I fhiall, I hope, fet 
‘out to you To-morrow Morning ; but I have had 


more Trials, and more Vexation.; but of another 
Complexion -too-a little, though all: from- the fame- 
Quarter.. , 


va 


F. 3: Yefter= - 
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Yefterday my Matter, after he came from Hunt- - 
jog, fent forme. I went with great Terror; for I 
,expected he would ftorm, and be in a fine Paffion . 
with me for my Freedom of Speech before: So I was 
refolv’d to begin firft, with Submiffion, to difarm his 
Anger ; and T fell upon my Knees as foon as I faw 
. him; and I faid, Good Sis, let me befeech you, as 
you hope to be forgiven yourfelf, and for the fake of 
my dear good Lady your Mother, who recommended 
me to you with her laft Words, to forgive me all m 
Faults: And only grant me this Favour, the laft 
have to ask you, that you will let me glk your Houfe 
with Peace and Quietnefs of Mind, that I may take 
fuch a Leave of ‘my dear Fellow-fervants as befits me ; 
and that my Heart be not quite broken. 

He took me up, in a kinder manner, than ever I 
had known; and he faid, Shut the Door, Pamela, 
and come to mein my Clofet: I want to.havea lictle 
ferious Talk with you. How can}, Sir, faid 1, how 
can I? and wrung my Hands! O pray, Sir, let mego 
out of your Prefence, I befeech you. By the God 
that made me, faid he, P’lldo you no Harm. Shue 
the Parlour-door, and come to mein-my Li . 

He then went into his Clofet, which is his Library, 
and full of rich Pi€tures befides ; .a noble Apartment, 
tho’ called a Clofet, and nexc the private Garden, 
into which it has a Door that opens. I fhut the Par- 
lour-door, as he bid me; bet fteod at it irrefalute. 
Place fome Confidence in me furely, {aid he, you may, 
when I have {poken thus folemnly. So I crept to~ 
wards him with trembling Feet, and my Heart throb-~ 
bing through my Handkerchief. Come in, faid be, 
when I bid you. I did fo. Pray, Sir, faid I, pity 
and fpare me. I will, faid he, as I hop’d to be 


fav'd. He far down upon a rich Settee; and oer 
; O 
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hold of my Hand, and faid, Don’t doubt me, ‘Pa- 
mele, From this Moment I will no more confider 
you as my Servant; and I defire you'll not ufe me 
with Ingratitude for the Kindnefs 1am going to ex- 
prefs towards you. This a little embolden’d me;. 
and he faid,. holding both my Hands oir You have 
too much Wit iat pood Senfe not to difcover, that 
KE, in {pice of my Heart, and all the Pride of it, cannot 
but love you.. Yes, look up to me, my {weet-fac’d. 
Girl | I muft fay love you; and have put on a Beha- 
viour to you, that was much againft my Heart, in 
hopes to frighten you to my Purpofes. You fee own 
it ingenuoufly; and.don’t play your Sex upon me for it. 

I was unable to {peak, and he feeing me too much: 
ade with Confufion to go on in that Strain, faid, . 

‘ell, Pamela, let me know in what Situation of 
Life is your Father: I know he isa poor Man; but 
is heas low andas honeft, as he was when- my. Mother. 
took your 

Then] could fpeak a little ; and with a down Look, 
(and I fel my Face glow like Fire) I faid, Yes, Sir,. 
as peor and as bonef? too; and that is my Pride. Says 
he, I will do fomething for him, if it be not your 
Fault, and makeail your Family happy. Ah! Sir, faid: 

he is happier. already than ever he can be, if his. 

aughter’s Innocence is to be thePrice of yourFavour. 
‘And I beg you.will not {peak to me on the only Side - 
thatcan wound me. I have no Defign of that fort, faid: 
he. OSir, faid:I, tell me.not fo, tell me not fo! ~-- 
*Tis eafy, faidhe, for me to be the Making of your.’ 
Father, without injuring you. Well, Sir, faid I, if 
this can be done, let me know how; and allI can do: 
with Innocence fhall be the Study and Practice of my- 
Life.-—Buc Ob!' what can fuch a poor Creature as I 
do, and do my Duty ? --- Said he, 1 would have you . 
fay a Week.or a Fortnight. only, and behave yourfelf 

F 4. with ° 
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with Kindnefs to me: I ftoop to beg it of you, and’ 
you fhall fee all hall turn out beyond your Expectation. 
I fee, faid he, you are going to anfwer otherwife than 
I'would have you; and I begin to be vex’d I fhould 
thus meanly fue; and fo I will fay, that your Behavi- 
our before honeft Lonzgman, when I ufed you as I did, 
and you could fo well have vindicated yourfelf, 
has quive charmed me. And tho’ I am nat pleafed 
with all you faid Yefterday while I was in the Clofer, 
‘yet you have mov’'d me more to admire you than be- 
fore; and Lam awaken’d to fee more Worthinefs in 
you, than ever I faw in any Lady in the World. All 
the Servants, from the higheft to the loweft, doat 
upon you, inftead of envying you; and look upon 
you in fo fuperior a Light, as {peaks what you ought 
to be. Ihave feen more of your Letters than you: 
imagine, (‘This furpris’d me!) and am quite overcome 
with your charming Manner of Writing, fo free, fo. 
eafy, and many of your Sentiments fo much above 
your Years, and your Sex ; and all put together,,. 
. makes me, as I tell you, love you to Extravagance. 
Now, Pamela, when | have ftoop’d fo low as to ac-. 
knowledge all this, oblige me only to ftay another: 
Week or Fortnight, to give me time to bring about: 
fome certain Affairs; and you fhall fee how much. 
you fhall find your Account in it. | 
I trembled to find my poor Heart giving Way.---O- 
good Sir, {aid I, {pare a poor Maiden, that cannot look. 
up to you, and fpeak. My Heart is full: And why 
fhould you with to undo meft---Only oblige me, faid . 
he, to {tay a Fortnight longer, and Fobx thall carry 
‘Word to your Father, that I will fee him in-the Time, 
either here or at the Swas in his Village. O- Sir. 
faid 1, my Heart will burft; but on my bended 
- Knees, I beg you to let me go To-morrow, asd de« 
fiend: And don't offer to tempt a poor seen 
, who 
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whofe whole Will would be to do yours, if my Virtue 
would permit.---It fhall permit it, faid he; for L intend 
no Injury to you, God is my Witnefs !-—Impoffible ! 


a 


faid I; cannot, Sir, believe you, after what has paffed : - 
How many Waysare there to undo poor’Creatures ! © 
Good God, protect me this’one Time, and fend me ~ 


but to my dear Father’s Cot: in Safet Pages 
damn’d Fate! fayshe, that when I {peak fo folem 


e 
eC Y9 
I can’t be beliew’d !---Whiat /hoxld 1 believe; Sir? faid : 


« € 


Ij what cal believe? What have you faid, burthat ~: 


I amr to ftay a F ae longer? and-what then is to * 


become of me? y Pride of Birth and Fortune 
(damn them both! faid he, fince they cannot. obtain 


‘Credit with you, but muft add: to your Sufpicions) . 
will not let-‘me ftoop at once; and Task you but a Fort-_- 


e 


~- 


nighr’s Stay,’ that after this Declaration, I may’ pacify’ 


thofe proud Demands uponme. 

O bow my Heart throbb’d! and [ began, - for I did 
not know what I did; to fay the Lord’s Prayer. None 
of your Béads to me, Pamela! faid he; thou: arta 
perfed Nun, Ithink.~ —. | 

But Ifaid aloud, witlrmy Eyes lifted up to Heaven, 


J 


Lead me not into'Femptation.. But deliver me from” 


Evil, O.my.good God !' He hugg’d me in his-Arms, 
and faid, Well, my dear Girl, then you ftay this Fort- 
night, and you fhall fee what I will do for you.-—T’ll 


leave you a Moment, and walk into the next Room, -- 


to give you time tothink-of it, and to’ fhew you. — 


have no-Defign upon you. Well, this, I thought, .. 


- did not look amifs.: _ 


Hewentout, and I was tottur’d with twenty dif.” 
ferent Thoughts in a Minute; fometimes.I‘thougbr, 


that to ftay a Week or Fortnight longer in this 


Houfeto obey him, while Mrs. Zervis was with me ° 


could do no great Harm: as then, though: I, h 
#5 


ae 
de 
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do I know what I-may be zb/e to do ?. I have with- 
ftood his Anger; bur may I not relent-at his Kindae{s? 
--- How fhall 'ftand that !--- Well, I hope, thoughe 
I, by the fame protecting Grace in which I will always. 
confide!---Bat then, what‘has he promifed? Why he 
will make my poor Father and Mother’s Life com- 
fortable. O, faid I to myfelf, that isa rich Thought; 
but let me not dwell upon ic, for fear I fhould indulge 
it to my Ruin.---What can he do for we, poor Girl-as 
Tam !--- What can his Greatnefs ftoop to! He talks, 
‘thought I, of his Pride of Heart, and Pride of Con- 
‘dition; O thefe are in his Head, and m his Heart toa, 
‘or he would not confefs them to me at fxcb an Inmftant. 
Well then, thought [, this can be‘only to feduce me! 
---- He has promifed nothing. --- But Lam ‘to fee what 
‘he will do, if I ftay a Fortnight; and this Fortnight, 
thought I again, is no fuch great Matter; and I thall 
fee in a few Days, How he carries it. — Bur then, 
when I again reflected upon the Diftance between hun 
and me, and his. now open Declaration of Love, as he 
called it, and that after this, he would talk with me.on 
that Subje& more plainty than ever, and I fhould be 
defs arm’d, may-be, to withftand him; and then I 
bethought myfelf, why, if he meant.no Difhonour, 
he fhould not fpeak before Mrs. Fervis ; and the odi- 
ous frightful Clofet came again into my Head, and my 
narrow Efcape upon it; and how eafy it might be for 
himto fend Mrs. fervis and the Maids out of the way; 
and fo that all the Mifchief he defign’d me might be 
brought about in lefs than that Time; I refdlv’d.togo 
away, and truft all to Providence, and nothing to 
myfelf. And how ought Ito be thankful for this Refo- 


lution !-— as you fhall hear. 


- But juft as I have writ to this. Place, Jobs fends 
me Word, that -he is going :this Minyte ‘your Way ; 
_ an 


aw 
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and fo I will fend fo far as I have written, and hope, by 
to-morrow Night, to ask your Bleffings, at your own 
peor, but happ Abode, and tell-you the reft by Word. 
‘of Mouth ; fo I reft;- ’till then, and for ever, 


Your dutiful Daughter. 


LETTER XxXx.. 


| My dear Father and Mother, 


LW ill continue my Writing :ftill, becaufe, may-be, - 
‘T fhall like to read it, when I am with you, to fee 
what Dangers I have been enabled to efcape;-and tho’ - 

I bring ic along with me. 

[told you my Refdlution, my -happy Refolution; . 
as [ have Reafanto think it : And juft then he came in » 
‘again, with:great Kindnefs:in his Looks, and faid, I 
‘make na Doubt, Pamels, you will ftay this Fortnight 
to oblige me. I knew not how to frame my Words : 
foas to deny, and yet not make him ftdrm: But, faid - 
I, Forgive, Sir, your poor diftreffed: Maiden. Iknow - 
I cannot poftibl deferve any Favour at your Hands, . 
confiftent with Virtue ;'and I beg you will let me go : 
to my poor Father. Why, faid he, thou art the vericft - 
Fool that I ever knew. I tell you I will /ee your - 
Father ; PH fend for him hither to-morrow, in my - 
‘travelling Chariot, if you will ; and I'll let him know .- 
what I intend to do for Aim and you. Whar, Sir, 
may I ask you, can that be? Your Honour’s noble - 


Eftate may eafily make biw: happy, and not unufe- 
ful perhaps to yow in fome refpect or other. But ; 


what Price am [to pay for-all this? --- You fhall be » 
faappy as you can.wifh, faid he, I do affure you: | 
here I will now give you this Purfe, in which - 

— 6. are.«: 
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are Fifty Guineas, which I will allow your Father 
yearly, and find an Employ fuitable to his Liking, to 
-deferve that and more: Pamela, he fhall never want, 
depend upon it. I would:have given you ftil more for 
him; but that perhaps you'd fufpect I intended it as a 
Defign upon you. -- O Sir, faid I; take back your Gui- 
neas; I will not touch one, nor will my Father, Iam ° 
fure, till he knows what is-tq-be-done for them; and 
Particularly what is to become of me. Why then, 
Pamela, faidhe ay state find aMarrof Probity and 
genteel Calling for a Husband for you, that fhall make 
ou.a Gentlewoman as long as you live? --- want no. 
usband, Sir, faid I ; for now I began to fee him in all 
his black Colours! --- But being in his Power fo, I 
thought I would a little diffemble. But, faid he, you 
are fo pretty, that go. where you will, you'll never be 
free from the Defigns of fome or other of our Sex; and 
J fhall think I don’t anfwer the Care of my. dying Mo- 
ther for you, who committed you to me, if I don’e 
provide you a Husband to protect your Virtue and 
your Innocence; and a worthy one I have thought 
of for you. Sn a 
' Orblack, perfidious Creature! thought I, what arn 
Implement art thou in the Hands of Lecifer, to ruin 
the innocent Heart! --- But ftill I diffembled; for I 
fear’d much both him and the Place I was in. But, 
whom, pray, Sir, have you ee of ?--- Why, faid 
he, young Mr. Williams, my Chaplain, in Lincoln~ 
foire, who will make ho happy. Does he know, 
Sir, faid I, any thing of your Honour’s Intentions ? -+~ 
No, my Girl, faid he, and kiffed me ( much againft © 
my Will; for his very Breath was now Poifon to 
me); buthis Dependence upon my Favour, and your 
Beauty and Merit, will make him rejoice at my 
Kindnefs to him. Well, Sir, faid I, then it is 
time enough to confider of this Matter; and this 
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cannot hinder me from going to my Father’s: For 
what will ftaying a aly longer fignify to this? 
Your Honour’s Care and Goodnefs may extend to me 
phere as well as bere; and Mr. Williams, and all 
the World, thall know that [ am not afhamed of my 
Father’s Poverty. | 

He would kifs me again, and I faid, if I am to 
think of Mr. Williams, or any body, I beg you’ not 
be fo free with me : That is not pretty, Pm fure. Well, 
faid he, but you ftay this next Fortnight, and in that 
time Til have both Williams and your Father bere; 
for L will have the Match concluded in my Houfe; 
and when I have brought it on, you fhall fettle it as 
you pleafe together. Mean time take and fend only 
thefe Fifty Pieces to your Father, asan Earneft of my 
Favour, and I'll make you all happy.--- Sir, faid T, I 
beg at leaft two Hours to confider of this. I fhall, 
faid he, be gone out in one Hour ; and I would have 


you write to your Father, what I propofe, and ‘fob 


fhall carry it on purpofe, and he all take the Purfe 
with him for the good old Man, if you approve it. 
Sir, faid I, I will then let you. know in one Hour my 
Refolution. Do fo, faid he; and gave me another 
Kifs, and let me go. Se 

O how I rejoiced I had got out of his Clutches !---- 
So I write you this, that you may fee how Matters 
ftand; for I am: refolved to come away if poffible. 
Bafe, wicked, treacherous Gentleman, as he is! 

So here was a Trap laid for your poor Pamela! I 


tremble to think of it! O what a Scene of Wic- 


kedne(s was here laid down for all my wretched Life t 
Black-hearted Wretch! how I hate him p--For at firft, . 
as you'll fee by what I have written, he would have 
made me believe other Things; and this of Mr. Wil- 
liams, I believe, came into his Head after he walked 
out from his Clofet, as L{uppofe, to give bimfelf time 
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to think how to delude me better: But the Coverimg- 

‘was now too thin, and eafy to be feen through. 

_ Twent to my Chamber, and the firft thing I did, _ 

was to write to him; for I thought it was beft not 

to. fee him again, if I could help it; and I put it 

bana his Parlour-door, after. I had copy’d it, as 
OWS : 


© Homerr’d Sir, ! 
be you R_ laft Propofal to me convinces:‘me, that 
“6 T ought not to {tay ; but to go to Pines at if 
‘ -© it were but to ask his Advice about Mr. Williams. 

© And I am fo fet upon it, that am nor to be per-- 
' © fuaded. So, honour’d Sir, with a thoufand Thanks 
© for all Favours, I will fet out to-morrow early ; and 
© the Honour you defign’d me, as Mrs. Jervis tells 

me, of your Chariot, there will be no‘Occafion for ; 
 becaufe I can hire, I believe, Farmer Brady’s Chaife. 
_© So, begging you will not take it amifs, I hall ever be 


© Your dutiful Servant. 


‘ As to the Purfe, Sir, my poor Father, to.be fure, 
_ © won't forgive me, if I take it, ’till he can know 
© how to deferve it. Which is impoffible. ’ 


So he has juft now fent Mrs. fervis totell me, That 
fince I am refolv’d to go, go I may, and the tra- 
velling Chariot fhail be ready; bur it fhall be worfe 
“for me; for that he will never trouble himfelf about 
‘me as long as he lives. Well, fo I get out of the 
Houfe, I care not; only I fhould have been glad I 
could, with Innocence, have made you, my dear Pa- 

rents, ‘happy. | 
I cannot imagine the: Reafon of it, but fobs, who 
Tthought was gone with my leit, is.but sow poing?; 
“and he fends to know if I have any thing elfe to 
Carry. 
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carry.- So I break off to fend you this with the 


former. | 


I am ‘now preparing for. my Journey, and about 
taking Leave of my good Fellow-fervants. And if 
I have not time to write,‘ muft tell you the reft, 
when I am fo happy as to be with you. 

One Word, more, -I flip in.a Paper. of Verfes, on 
my going ; fad pis ‘Stuff! but as a come from 
me, you'll not diflike them, may-be. I fhew’d them 
to Mrs. Fewkes, and fhe lik’d them; and teok a 
Copy.;.and made me fing them to her, and im the 
Green Room too; but I look’d into the Clofet firft. 
I will only add, that Jam | 
—- Your dutiful Daughter. 


Let me juft fay, That he has. this Moment fent me 
Five Guineas by Mrs. Fervis, ag a Prefent for 
my Pocket : So I thall be very rich; for as /be 
brought them, I thought I mighr take thern. He 
fays he won’t fee me: And I may go when I will 
in the siesta And Liscolnfbire Robin thall 
drive me; but he is fo angry, he orders that no- 
body fhall go out.at the Door with me, not fo 
much as into the Coach-yard: Well! I can’t 
help it, not 1! but does not this expofe himfelf 
more than me P 

But Hobs waits, and I would have brought this and 
the other myfelf; but be fays, he has put it u 
among other things, and fo can.take both as wel 
asone. i : 

Fobn is very » and very honeft; I am under 
great Obli Leis to him Pd give him a Guinea, 
now I’m (0 rich, if I thought he’d take it. I hear 
nothing of my Lady’s Cloaths, andcthole myMafter 
gave me: For Lrold: Mrs. Feros, | would not take - 
them; but I fanfy, by a Word or two.that was 
dropt, they will befemafter me. Dear Sirs! what a 


rich 
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rich Pamela you'll have, if they fhould! But asI | 
can’t wear them, if they do, I don’t defire them, 
and, if Ihave them, will turn them into Money, 
as IT can have O portunity. . Well, no more-~ - 
 PminafearfulHunry! — ie 


Verses on my going ‘away. 


iM Y Felléw-fervants. dear, attend | - 

‘a To thefe few Lines, whith I have penn’d:-- 

‘I'm fure theyre from your boneft Friend, ? 
"And Wifber-well, poor Pamela. -. 


| Il. 

I from a State of low Degree - 

Was taken by our good Lady. 

Some fay it better had been for me, 
Td ftill been ruftick Pamela. . 


‘But yet, my Friends, I hope:not fo::- 
For, tho I tomy Station low - 

Again return, I joyful go... : 
: And think no Shame to Pamela. 


7 Via 
For what makes out true Happine/s, 
- But Innocence, and inward Peace ?. 
And that, thank God, I do poffefs : 
O happy, bappy Pamela } 


oO, V. 
| My future. Lot I cannot know: 
‘But this, I'm fure, where-e’er'I ge, 
..Whateer I. am, whate’er: I do,. — 
'. Pil be the grateful Paxocla.. ° - 
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VI. 
No fad Regrets my Heart annoy. 
Pll pray for all your Peace py f Foy; 
From Mafter bigp, to Scullion Boy, 
Far all your Loves to. Pamela: 


One thing or two I've more to fay; 

God’s holy Will, be fure, ebey ; 

And for our Mafter always pray, 
As ever {ball poor Pamela. 


VITl. 
For, Ob! we pity /bould rhe Great). 
Inftead of envying their Eftate ; 
Temptations always on ’em wait, 


Exempt from which are fuch as-wes 


Their Riches often area Snare, — 
At beft, a pamper d weighty Care :: 
Their Servants far more bappy are: 
| At leaft, fo thinketh Pamela.. 
~ 


Your Parents and Relations love. 
Let them your Duty ever prove 5+ 
And you if be bleffed from above, 

' As will, I hope, poor Pamela. 


XI. 
For if afbamed I fhould be 
Of my dear Parents low Degree, 
Pw fure it would been worfe for me, 


God had not bleffed Bamela.. 


11g 
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XH. 
Thrice happy ou ever be; 
Each one ix bit mad ber Degree ; 
Sind, Sirs, whene’er you think of me, 
Pray for Content to Pamek. 


te XI. , 

Yes, pray for my Content and Peace; 

For, reft aff'd, Pll never ceafe 

To pray for all your Foys Increase, 
While Life is lent to Pamela. 


XIV. = 
On God all future Good depends : | 
Him let us ferve. My Sonnet ends, 
With Thank-ye, thamb-ye, beneft Friends, — 
For wh your Loves to Pamela. 


H ERE icis neceffary to obferve, that the fair Pa: 
mela’s Trials were not yetover; but the worit of 

all were to come, ata Time when fhe tho them at. 
an End, and that.fhe was rerurning to her Father: For 
when her Matter found her Virtue@pas not to be fub- 
du’d, and he had in vain try’d to conquer his Paffion. 
for her, being a Gentlemanof Pleafure and Intrigue, he- 
had order’d his Kincoals/bire Coachman to bring his. 
ttavelling Chariot from thence, not caring to truft his 
Body Coachman, who, with the reft of the Servants, . 
fo greatly lov’d and honour’d the fair Damfel ; and. 
having given him Inftrutions accordingly, and prohi- 
bited his other Servants, on Pretence of refenting Pa- 
mela’s Behaviour, from accompanying her any Part of 
the Way, he drove her Five Miles on the Way to ber. 
Father’s; and then turning off, crofs’d the Country, 
and carry’d her onward towards his Lincoln{bire a 
t. 
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. Ttisalfoto be obferv’d, that the Meflenger of her 
Letters to her Father, who fo often pretended Bufi- 


nefs that way, was an Implement in “his Mafter’s 


Hands, and employ’d by him for that Purpofe; and 
who always gave her Letters firft to him, and his 
Matter to open and read them, and then fend 
them on ; by which means, as he hints to her, (as fhe 
obferves in one of her Letters, p. 104.) he. was no 
Stranger to what fhe wrote. Thusevery way was the 
poor Virgin befet : And the Whole will fhew the bafe 
Arts of defigning Men to gain their wicked Ends; and 
how much it behoves the Fair Sex to ftand upon their 
Guard againft their artful Contrivances, efpecially 
when Riches and Power confpire againft Innoceace 
and alow Eftate. 

_ A few Words more will be neceflary to make the 
Sequel better underftood. The intriguing Gense- 


_ man thought fit, however, to keep back from ber 


Father her Three laft Letters; in which fhe mentions 
his concealing himielf.to hear her partitioning our her 
pearls his laft a to page her to ay se 
t, his prete ropofal of the Chaplain, | 
apes of fpeedily feeing them, as alfo her Verfes ; and 
ah end himfelf .a Letter to her Fathez, which is as 
OWs : 


© Goodman ANDREWS, | 

. you will wonder to receive a Letter fronr 
* * me. But I think I am obliged to let you 
© know, that I have difcover’d the ftrange Correfpon- - 
dence carry’d on berween you and your Daughter, 

“-fo injurious to my Honour and Reputation; and 
© which, I think, you fhould not have encourag’d, 
‘till you knew there were fufficient Grounds for 
© thefe Afperfions, which fhe fo plentifully aaa oy 
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me. Something poffibly there might be in-what fhe: 
has written from time to time; but believe me, with . 


all her pretended Simplicity and Innocence, I ne- 
ver knew fo much romantick Invention’ as the is 


Romances, and fuch idle Stuff to which ‘fhe has 
given herfelf up; ever fince her kind Lady’s Death. 
And fhe affumes fuch Airs, as if fhe wasa Mirror 


upon her. 


© Don’t miftake-me however; I believe her very 


honeft, and very virtuous; but I have found’ out 


you think, of two young Folks, who have nothing 


‘together with a Family multiplying upon’ them 
before they haye Bread té eat ? 3 


: © For my Part, I have too much Kindnefs to them 


* both, not to endeavour to prevent it, if Ican: And 


‘for this Reafon I have fent her out of his Way for - 


¢ 
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¢ 
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a little while, till I can bring them to better Confi- 


‘deration ; and [ would not therefore have you be~ 


furpris'd you don’t fee your Daughter fo foon*as 
you might poffibly expect. 
“© Yet, I-d6 affure-you, upon my Honour, that 


’ fhe’ fhall"be fafe and inviolate; and{I hope youdon’t » 
‘doubt me, notwichftanding any Airs fhe may have 


~ 


given herfelf, upon my jocular Pleafanrry to her, 
and perhaps a little innocent Romping with her, fo 


* ufual with young Folks of the two Sexes; when: 
they have been long acquainted, and grown up to-.- 


© Ag. 


“gether; for Pride is not my Talent. 


Miftrefs df. In fhort; the-Girl’s Head’s turn’d by ~ 
of Perfection, and believed‘every body had a Defign- 


alfo, that fhe is carrying on'a fort of Correfpond-. 
ence, or Love Affair, with a-young Clergyman, . 
that | hope in time to provide for; but who, at pre=- 
fent, is deftirute of any Subfiftence bue my Fa- 
vour: And what: would be the Confequence, can: 


in the World to truft to of their own, to come- 


naman 


———_ ~~. . eee 
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“© As fhe isa mighty Letter-writer,; | hope fhe has 
“had the Duty to apprize you of ber Intrigue with 
© the youn Giganan: and, I know not whether it 
© meets with your Countenance: But now fhe is ab- 
© fent for.alitdle while, (for I know he would -have 
© follow’d her to your Village, if fhe had gone hame ; 
‘ and there perhaps they would bave ruin’d one an- 
© other, by marrying) I doubt nor I fhall bring him 
© to fee his Intereft, and that he engages not before he 
© knows how to provide for.a Wife: And when that 
* can be done, Jet them come together in God’s 
* Name, for me. | ) 7 

© I expect not to be anfwered .on this Head, but 
‘© by your good Opinion, and the Confidence you 
‘© may repofe in my Honour ; being 


© Your hearty Friend to ferve -you. 


© P.S. I find my Man Fobx has-been the Manager 
_ © of the Correfpondence, in which fuch Liber- 
© ties have been taken with me. I fhall foon let 
© the faucy Fellow know how much I refent his 
© Part of the Affair, in a manner that becomes 
© me. It is a hard thing, thata Man of my - 
« Character in the World, fhould be ufed thus 
. © freely by bis own Servants.’ 


Ic is eafy to guefs at the poor old Man’s Concern 
upon reading this Letrer, from a Gentleman of fo 
much Gonder tna. He knew not what Courfe to 
take, and had no manner of Doubt of his poor 
Daughter’s Innocence, and that foul Play was defign’d 
her. Yet he fometimes hoped the beft, and was ready 
fo believe the furmifed Correfpondence between the 
Clergyman and her, having not receiv’d the Letters 
fhe wrote, which would have clear’d up that Affair. . 


But 
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But after all, he refotved, as well to quiet his own 
as his Wife’s Uneafinefs, to undertake a Journey to 
the ’Squire’s; and leaving his poor Wife to excufe 
him to the Farmer who employ’d him, he fet out 
that very Evening, late as ic was; and travelling all 
Nieht, found himfelf, foon after Day-light, at the 
Gate of the Gentleman, before the Family was up: 
And there he fat down to reft' bimfelf, till he fhould 
fee fomebody ftirring. 

The Grooms were the firft he faw, coming out 


to water: their Horfes; and: he ask’d, in fo Wiftrefsful 


a manner, what was become of Pamela, that they 
thought him crafy ; and faid, Why, what have you 
to do with Pamela, old Fellow? Get out of the 


Horfe’s Way.---Where is your Mafter? faid the poor 


Man ; pray, Gentlemen, don’t be angry: My Heart’s 
almoft broke.---He never gives any thing at the Door, 
T affure you, a one of the Grooms ; fo you'll lofe 
your Labour.---[ am not a Beggar yet, faid the poor 
old Man; I want pools of him, but my Pamela !— 
O my Child! my Child | 

Pll be hang’d, fays one of them, if this is not Mrs. 
Pamela's Sage manag indeed, {aid he, wring- 
ing his Hands, I am; and weeping, Where is my 
Child ? Where is my Pamela ?—-Why, Father, faid 
one of them, we ose your Pardon; but fhe is gone 
home to you! How long have ite been come from 
home ?--- O but laft Night, faid he; [have travelled 
all Night! Is the Squire at home, or is he not ?--- 
Yes, but he is not ftirring tho’, faid the Grooms, as 
yet. Thank God for that, faid he! thank God for 
that! Then I hope I may be permitted to fpeak to him 


anon. ‘They asked him to go in, and he ftept irjro, 


the Stable, and fat down on the Stairs there, wiping 
his Eyes, and fighing fo fadly, that it grieved the Ser- 
vants to hear him. ~ es a 


The 
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The Family was foon raifed, with the Report of 
Pamela’s Father coming to inquire after his Daughter - 
and the Maids would fain have had him go into the 
Kitchen, But Mrs. Zervis, having been: told of his 
coming, arole, and haften’d down to her Parlour, and 
took bim in with her, and there heard all his fad Story, 
and read the Letter.. She wept bitterly; but yet en- 
deavour’d before him to hide her Concern; and faid, © 
Well, Goodman Andrews,. I cannot help weeping at 
your Grief; but I hope there is no Occafion ; let 
not ody fee this Letter, whatever youdo. I dare fay 
your Daughter’s fafe. — Be hes 

Well, bur, faidhe, I fee you, Madam, know no- 
thing about her !---If all was right, fo good a Gentle- 
woman as you are, would not have been a Stranger to 
this. To be fure you thought fhe was with me! 

Said fhe, My Mafter does not always inform his. 
Servants of his Proceedings; but you need not doubr 
his Honour. You have his Hand for it. And you 
may fee he can have no Defign fae her, becaufe 
he is not from hence, and doesnot talk of going hence. 
O that is all I have to hope fort faid he; that is 
all, indeed !—— Bur, faid he-———and was going on 


when the Report of his coming had reach’d the 


_ Squire, who came down in his Morning-gown and 


Slippers, into the Parlour, where be and Mrs. Fervis 


were. 

What’s the Matter, Goodman Axdrews ? faid he, 
what's the Matter 2 O my Child! faid the good old 
Man, give me my Child, I befeech you, Sir,— 
Why, | thought, fays the Squire, that I had fatisfied 
you about her; fure you have not a Letter I fent 
you, written with my own Hand. Yes, yes, but J 

ve, Sir, faid he, and that brought me hither; and 
I have walked all Night. Poor Man! return’d he, 
with great feemi mpaffion, I am forry for it, 
truly 1 Why your Daughter has made a ftrange ean 

et 
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ket in my Family ; and if I thought it would have 
difturbed you fo much, I would have e’en let her 
gone home; but what I did was to ferve ber and 
you too. -She is very fafe, I do.affure you, Good- 
man Agdrews; And you may take my. Honour for 
it, I would not injure her, for the World. Do you 
think I would, Mrs Yervis? No, I hope not, Sir 
{aid the. --- Hope zot ! {aid the poor Man, fo.do I; 
buc pray, Sir, give me my Childs that-is all I de 
ee and I'll take ‘care no Clergyman fhail come near 


er. 

Why, London isa great way off, faid the Squire, 
and I can’t fend for her back prefently. What, then, 
faid he, have you fert my poor Pamela to London ? 
I would not have it faid fo, fays the Squire; but I 
affure.you, upon my Honour, fhe is quite fafe and 
fatisfied, and will quickly inform you of as much by 
Letter. ] am fure fhe is in a reputable Family, no 
lefs than a B.thop’s ; and will wait on his Lady till I get 
this Matter over, that I mentioned to you 

O how fhill I know this ? reply’d he --- What! faid 
the Squire, pretendimg Anger, am I to be doubted ? 
--- Do you believe 1 can have any Vtew. upon your 
Daughter? And if I had, do you think I would take © 
fuch Methods as thefe to effect ir? Why, Man, you 
know not whom youralk to! ---O Sir, faidhe, [beg 
your Pardon; but confider, my dear Child is in the 
Cafe: Let me know what Bifhop, and where; and I 
will travel to London barefoot, to fee my Daughter, 
and then fhall be fatisfied. 

Why, Goodman Andrews, I think thou haft read 
Romances as well as thy Daughter, and thy Head’s 
turn’d with them. . May [ not have my Word taken ? 
Do you think, once more, I would offer any thing 
to your Daughter? Is there any thing looks like 
it ?--- Prythee, Man, confider alittle who lam 5 and 
if Iam not to be believ’d, what fignifies talking ? 
<a . Why, 


2 
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Why, Sir, faid he, pray forgive me; but there is 
no Harm. to fay, What Bifhop’s, or whereabouts ? 
What, and fo you'd go troubling his Lordfhip with 
your impertinent Fears and Stories!. Will you be 
fatisfied if you have a Letter from her within a Week, 
it may be lefs, if fhe be not negligent, to aflure you 
all is well with her ? Why, that, faid the poor Man, 
will be a.Comfort. Well then, faid the Gentleman, 
I can’c anfwer for her Negligence, if fhe don’t ; but 
fhe will fend a Letterte you, Mrs. Seruis ; for I de- 
fire not to fee it; I have had Trouble enough about 
her already; artd be fure you fend it by a Man and 
Horfe the Moment you receive it. To be fure I will, 
faid fhe. Thank your Honour, ‘faid the good Man; 
And then IT muft wait with as much Patience as I can 
for a Week, which will bea Year to me. 

I tell you, faid the Gentleman, it muft be her own 
Fault if fhe don’c; for tis what I infifted upon for 
my own Reputation ; and I fhan’t ftir from this Houfe. 
I affure you, till fhe is heard from, and that to Satif- 
faction. God blefs your Honour, faid the poor Man, 
as you fay and mean Truth. men, Amen, Good- 
man Andrews, faid he; you-fee I am not afraid to 
fay Amen. So, Mrs. fervis, make the good Man 
as welcome as you can; and let me have no Uproar 
about the Matter. 

He then, whifpering her, bid her give him a couple 
of Guineas to bear his Charges home; telling him, he 
fhould be welcome to ftay there till the Letter came, 
if he would; and he fhould be a Witnefs, that*he 
intended honourably, and not to ftir from his Houfe 
for One while. 

The poor old Man ftaid and din’d with Mrs. Fervis, . 
with fome tolerable léaie of Mind, in hopes to hear 
from his beloved Daughter in a few Days ; and then 
accepting the Prefenr, return’d for hisawn Houfe; and 
rcfolv’d to be as patient as poffible for a few Days. 
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Mean time Mrs. ¥ervit, and all the Family, were 
in the utmoft Grief for the Trick ptit upon the poor 
Pamela, and fhe and the Steward teprefentted-it to 
their Mafter in as moving Terms as they durft': Buc 
were forc’d to reft fatisfy’d with his general Affurances 
of intending her no Harm; which, ‘however, Mrs. 
Fervis little believ’d, from the Pretence he had made 
‘in his Letter, of the Correfpondence between Pamela 
and the young Parfon, which fhe knew to be all In- 
vention, tho’ fhe durft not fay fo. | 

But the Week after fhe went away, they were made 
a little more eafy, by the agit begay ah brought 
by an unknown Hand, and left for Mrs. Fervis ; 
which how procur’d, will be fhewn in the Sequel. 


© Dear Mrs. Jervis, : 

¢ I Have been vilely trick’d, and, inftead of being 
© * driven by Robiz to my dear Father’s, I am car- 
© ry'd off, to where I have no Liberty to tell. How- 
£ ever, I am at prefent not ufed hardly ix the main ; 
© and I write to pa you to let my dear Father an 

© Mother (whofe Hearts muft be well-nigh broken) 
“ know, That I am well, and that Iam, and, by the 


© Grace of God, ever will be, their dutiful and ho-*' 


* neft Daughter, as well as 
© Your obliged Friend, 


© Pameta ANDREWS. . 


* I muft neither fend Date nor Place. But have 
© moft folemn Affurances of honourable Ufage. 
© This is the only Time my low Eftate has been 
© troublefome to me, fince it has fubjeied me to 
© the Frights I have undergone. Love to your 
© good Self, and all my dear Fellow-fervants. 

& Adien! Adieu! But pray for poor PAMELA.” 


i, | This; 
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This, tho” it quieted not intirely their Apprehen- 
fions, was fhewn to the whole Family, and to the 
Gentleman himfelf, who pretended not to know how 
it came; and Mrs. Fervis fent it away to the good 
old Folks, who at firft fufpected it was forged, and 
not their Daughter’s Hand; but finding the contra 
they were a little eafier to hear the was alive and well. 
And having inquir’d of all their Acquaintance, what 
could be done} and no one being able to put them in 
a Way how to proceed, with Effect, on fo extraor- 
dinary an Occafion, againft fo rich and daring a Gen- 
tleman ; and being afraid to make Matters worfe, 
(tho’ they faw pany enough, that by this Letter fhe 
was in no Bifhop’s Family, and fo miftrufted all the 
reft of his Story) they apply’d themfelves to Prayers 
for their poor Daughter, and for a happy Iffue to an 
Affair that almoft diftracted them. 7 - 

We fhall now leave the honeft old Pair, praying 
for their dear Pamela; and return to the Account 
fhe herfelf gives of all this; having written it Journal- 
wife, to amufe and employ her Time, in hopes fome 
Opportunity nfight offer to fend ic to her Friends, 
and, as was her conftant View, that fhe might after-_ 
wards thankfully look back upon the Dangers fhe had 
efcaped, when they fhould be happily over-blown, as 
in Time fhe hoped they would be; and that then the 


. might examine, and either approve of, or repent for, 


her own Condu@ in them. 


LETTER XXXII. 


O my deareft Father and Mother, : 
L£Et me write and bewail my miferable hard 
Fate, tho’ I have no Hope, that what [ write will 

be convey’d to your ore --- I have now nothing 
| a te 
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to do but write, and weep, and fear, and ray! But 


yet what can [ hope for, when I feem to be devoted, as” 


a Victim to the Will. of a wicked Violator of all the 
Laws of God and Man 2----Bur, jeer Heaven, 
forgive me my Rafhnefs and Defpondency! O let me 
not fin againft thee; for thou beft knowelt what is 
fitteft for thy poor Handmaid :---And as thou fuffereft 
mot thy poor Creatures to be tempted above what 
they can bear, I wiil refign to thy good Pleafure. 
And ftill, I hope, defperate as myCondition feems, that 
as thofe Trials are not of my own feeking, nor the 


Effects of my Prefumption and Vanity, I hall be 


enabled to overcome them, and, in God’s own 
good Time, be delivered from them. . 
Thus do I pray, imperfectly as Lam forced by 


my diftracting Fears and Apprehenfions ; and O join. 


with me, my dear Parents 1—-But, alas! how.can you 
know, how can I reveal to you, the dreadful Sirua- 
tion of your poor Daughter? The unhappy Pa- 
mela may be undone, (which God forbid, and 
fooner deprive me of Life!) before you can know 
any hard Lot. - | 

O the unparallel’’d Wickednefs, Stratagems, and 
Devices of thofe who call themfelves Gendemen, and 
pervert the Defign of Providence, in giving them 


at Means to do Good, to their own Perdition, 
an , 


ro the Ruin of poor opprefied Innocence ! 


- But let me tell you what has befallen me; and — 


yet, how fhall you receive it? For I have now no 
honett Fobn to carry my Letters to you; but am 


likely to be watch’d in all my Steps, till my hard , 


Fate ripens his wicked Projects for my Ruin. J will 

‘ every Day now write ay fad State; and fome way, 

perhaps, may be open’d to fend the melancholy 

cribble to you. But if you &zow it, what will ic do 

but aggravate your Troubles? For, OQ! what anes 
7 * abje 
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abject Poor do againft the mighty Rich, when they 
are determined to opprefs? © ne : 

* Well, but T will proceed to write what I had hoped 
to tell you in a few Hours, that I believed I thould 
receive your grateful Bleffings, on my Return to you 
from fo many Hardthips. | | 

' I will begin here with my Account from the laft 
Letter I wrote you, in which I inclofed my poor Stuff 
of Verfes; and continue it at times, as I have Oppor- 

tunity; tho’, as I faid, I know not how it can reach 
younow. | a woe 


’” "The long hop’d-for Tharfday Morning came, thar 
E was to fetout. I had taken-my Leave of my Fel-- 
low-fervants over-night; and a mournful Leave it 
was to us all: For Men, as well as Women-fervants,. 
wept much to part with me; and, for my Part, I was 
overwhelm'd with Tears, and the affecting Inftances 
of their Efteem. They all would have made me little 
Prefents, as Tokens of their Love; but I would not — 
take any thing from the lower Servants, to be fure. 
But Mr. Loxgman made me a Prefent of fevetal Yards. 
of Holland, and a Silver Snuff-box, and a Gold Ring, 
Which he defir'd me to keep for his fake; and he wept 
Over me; but faid, I am fure, fo good a Maiden God 
will blefs; and tho’ you return to your poor Father 
again, and his low Eftate, yet Providence will find. 
you ‘out ; and ose Day, tho’ I mayn’t live to ice it, 
you will be rewarded. 

I faid, O dear Mt. Longman, you make me too rich, 
and too mody ; arid yet I muft be a Beggar before my- 
Time: For I fhall want often to be fcribbling, (little - 
thinking it would be my only Employment {fo {oon) 
and I will beg you, Sir, to favour me with fome Pa- 
pers and as {oon as J get home, I wilk write you a. 

etter, to thank you for all your Kindnefs to me; and. 
a Letter to good Mrs. Li £00. . ae 
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This was lucky; for I fhould have had none elfe, . 
but at Pleafure of my rough-natur'd Governefs, as 
may call her; but now I can write to eafe my Mind, 
tho’ I can’t fend it to you; and write what I pleafe, 
‘for fhe knows not how well Iam provided. For good 
Mr. Longmen gave me above forty Sheets of Paper, 
_aud a dozen Pens, and a little Phial of Ink ; which laft 
I wrapt in Paper, and put in my Pocket; and fome 
Wax and Wafers. a 

O dear Sir, faid I, you have fet me up. How fhall 
I requite you? He faid, By a Kifs, my fair Miftrefs ; 
re gave it very willingly ; for he is a good old 

an. 

_ Rachel and Hannab cry’d fadly when I took my 
Leave, and Fane, who fometimes ufed to be a little 
croflith, and Cicely too, wept fadly, and faid they 
would pray forme; but poor Fase, i doubt, feldom 
fays her Prayers for herfelf: More’sthe Pity! | 

Then Arthur the Gardener, our Robin the Coache 
man, and Lixzcolnfbire Robin too, who was to carry 
me, were very civil; and both had Tears in their 
Eyes; which I thought then very good-natur’d in Ein- 
colnufbire Robin, becaufe he knew but little of me.--- 
But fince, I find he might well be concern’d; for he 
had then his Inftructions, ic feems, and knew how he 
was to be a Means to entrap me. 

Then our other three Footmen, Harry, Ffaac, 
and Benjamin, and Grooms, and Helpers, were 
very much affected likewife; apd the poor little 
Scullion-boy, Tommy, was ready to run over for 
Grief. | a 

They had got all together over-night, expecting 
to be differently employ’d in the Morning; and they 
all begg’d to fhake Hands with me, and I kifs’d the 
Maidens, and pray’d to God to blefs them all; and 
thanked them for all their Love and Kindneffes to 

me: 
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me: And indeed I was forced to leave them fooner 


‘than I would, becaufe{ could not ftand it: Indeed I 


could not. Harry (I could not have thought it; for 
he is a little wildifh, they fav) cry’d till he fobb’d again.. 
Jobe poor honeft soem, was not then come back 

rom you. Burt as for the Burler, Mr. Fomathan, he: 


_ could not ftay in Company. © 


I thought to:have told you:a deal about this; but I 
have worfe things toemploy my Thoughts. 
- Mrs. Fervis, good Mrs. Fervis, cry’d alt Nighe 
long ; and I comforted her all I could: and fhe made: 
me promife, that if my Mafter went to London to 
attend Parliament, or to Liacolu/bire, I would come: 
and ftay a Week with her. And fhe would have given 
me Money ; but I would not take it. 


Well, next Morning came, and I wonder’d I faw 
nothing of poor honeft ‘fobx; for I waited to take: 
Leave of him, and thank him for all his Civilities to. 
me and to you: But I fuppofe he was fent further by 


_ my Mafter, and fo could not return; and I defired to- 


be remember’d to him. | | 

And when Mrs. Fervis told me, with a fad Heart, 
the Chariot was ready, with four Horfes to it, I was 
juit upon finking into the Ground, tho’ I wanted to: 
be with you. 

My Mafter was above Stairs, and never asked to: 
fee me. I was glad of it in the main, but he knew, 
falfe Heart as he is!: chat I was not to be cut of his 
Reach.----O preferve me, Heaven, from his Power, 
and from his Wickednefs! 

Well, they were not fuffer’d to go: with me one 
Step, as I writ to you before; for he {tood atthe Win-- 
dow to feeme go. And in the Paffage to the Gate, . 
out of his Sight, there they ftood all of them, in two: 
Rows , and we could fay nothing on both Sides, bur,, 
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God blefs you! and God blefs you ! But Harry carried 
my own Bundle, my third Bundle, as I was ufed to 
call it, to the Coach, and fome Plum-cakes, and 
Diet-bread, made for me over-night, and fome 
Sweat-meats, and fix Bottles of Cazary Wine, which 
Mrs. Fervis would make me take in a Basket, to 
chear our Hearts now-and-then when we got toge+ 
ther, as fhe faid. . And I kiffed all the Maids again, 
and fhook Hands with the Men again; but Mr. ke 
than and Mr. Lozgman were not there; and then J 
tript down Steps to the Chariot, Mrs. Fervis crying 
moft fadly. | 

T look’d up when I got to.the Chariot, and I faw 
my Mafter at the Window, in his Gown; and I 
curt’fy’d three times to him very low, and pray’d for 
him with my Hands lifted up; for I could not {peak ; 
indeed I was not able. And he bow’d his Head to 
me, which made me then very glad he would take 
fuch Notice of me; and in I {tept, and was ready to 
burft with Grief; and could only, till Robin began to 
drive, wave my white Handkerchief to them, wet 
with my Tears. And at laft away he drove, | baer id 
as they fay, out of the Court-yard: And I too foon 
found I had Caufe for greater and deeper Grief. 

Well, {aid I to myfelf, at this rate I fhall foon be 
with my dear Father and Mother ; and till I had gor, 
as I fuppofed, half-way, I thought of the good Friends 
f had left. And when, on ftopping for a little Bait 
to the Horfes, Robiz tald me, t was near half-way, 
I thought it was high time to wipe my Eyes, and 
think to whom I was going ; as then, alack for me! 
I thought. So I began to ponder what a Meeting 
{ fhould have with you; how glad you’d both be 
to fee me come fafe and innocent to you, after 
all my Dangers; and fo I began to comfort my- 


felf, and to banifh the other gloomy Side from > 


my Mind; tho’, too, it return’d now-and-then; for 
fhould 
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4 fhould be ingrateful not to love them, for their 
ove. - 

- Well; I believe, I fet out about Eight o’Clock in 
th ing; and I wonder'd, and wonder’, when : 
it was about Two, as I faw by a Church-dial in a: 
‘little Village we pafs’d thro’, that I was ftill more and - 
more out of my Knowledge. Hey-day ! thought], to - 
drive this ftrange Pace, and to be fo long a-going litde - 
more than twenty Mites, is very odd! Bur, to be fure, . 
thought I, Roebix kniows the Way. 

“At laft he ftopt, and look’d about} him, as if he: 
was.at a Lofs for the Way ; and I faid, Mr. Robert, . 
fure you are out of ‘the Way !---I’m afraid I am, 

id he. But it can’t be much; I'll ask the firf 

Perfon. I fee.” Pray do, faid I; and he gave his : 
Horfes 2 Mouthful of Hay ; arid I gave him fome - 
Cake, and two Glaffes of Cazary Wine; and ftopr. 
about. half an Hour in all. Then he drove on very : 
faft again: | ' 
: I had fo much to think of, of the Dangers I now. 
doubied not I had efcaped, of the loving Friends I 
had left, and my: beft'Friends I was going to, and - 
the many things I.had to relate to you; that I the: 
lefs thought of the Way, till I was ftartled out of 
my Meditations by the Sun beginning to fet, and ftill - 
the Man driving on, and his Horfes fweating and 
foaming ; and then J began to be alarm’d all at once, 
atid call’d to him, and he faid he had horrid ill Luck, . 
for he had: come feveral Miles out of the Way, but | 
was now right, and fhould get jin ftill before ic was - 
quite dark. My Heart began then to mifgive me a. 
little, and I was very much fatigued ; for I had noSleep - 
for feveral Nights before, to fignify ; and at laft I faid, . 
Pray, Mr. Robert, there is a'Town before us; what 
do you call ic ?---If we are fo much out of the Way, . 
we had better put up there; for the Night comes on : 
apace: And, Lord prorect me! ‘thoughe J, I fhall 3 

7 G5 have : 
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have new Dangers, may-hap, to encounter with the 
Man, who have efcaped the Mafter --- little thinki 
of the bafe Conrrivance of the latter. Says ay 
am juft there, tis but a Mile on one Side of the 
Town before us --- Nay, faid I, I may miftaken; 
for it is a good while fince I was this Way; but I am 
fure the Face of the Country here is nothing like what 
I remember it. - 

. He pretended to be much out of Humour with 
. himfelf for miftaking the Way, and ar laft ftopt at a 
Farm-houfe, about two Miles beyond the Village I 
had feen; and it was then almoft dark, and he alighted; 
and faid, We mult make fhift here; for I am quite 
our. 


Lord, thought J, be good te the poor Pamela! 
More Tr 


ials ftill !---What will befal me next ? | 
- The Farmer’s Wife, and Maid, and Daughter, 
came out; and the Wife faid, What brings you this 
Way at this time of Night, Mr. Robert ? And with a 
Lady too ?---Then I began to be frighten’d out of my 
Wits; and laying Middle and both Ends together, I 
fella crying, and faid, God give me Patience! J ani 
undone for certain !-—-- Pray, Miftrefs, faid I, do you 
know Efquire B. of Bedfordjbire 2 
The wicked Coachman would have prevented the 
anfwering me; but the fimple Daughter faid, Know 
his Worfhip! yes, furely! why he is my Father’s 
Landlord !---Well, faid I, then ! am undone, undone 
for ever !---O wicked Wretch! what have f done ta 
you, faid I to the Coachman, to ferve me thus ?—» 
Vile Tool! of a wicked Mafter !.--Faith, faid ‘the Fel- 
low, I’m forry this Task was put upon me: But I 
could not help it. But make the beft of it now, 
_here are very civil, reputable Folks; and you'll be fafe 
here, Pll affure you.---Let me get our, faid I, and PU 
walk back to the Town we came through, late as ix 
is :-For I will not enter here. : r 
ai 
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Said the Farmer’s Wife, Ycu'll be very well ufed 
here, I’ affure you, young Gentleweman, and have. 
better-Conveniencies than any-where in the Village. . 
I matter not Conveniencies, faid I: I am betray’d. 
and undone! As you have a Daughter of your owz,. 
pity me, and let me know, .if your Landlord, as you. 
call him, be here !~- No, [li affure you, he is noty. 
faid fhe. , | 

And then. came. the Farmer, a good-like fort of. 
Man, grave, and well-behav’d; and he fpoké to me. 
in fuch fort, as made mea lite pacify’d; and feeing, 
no Help for it, I went in; and the Wife immediately, 
conducted me up Stairs to the beft Apartment, and. 
told me, that was mine as long as J ftaid;, and nobody - 
fhould come: near me but when I call’d. I threw. 
myfelf on the Bed in the Room, tir’d, and frighren’d.. 
to Death almoft, and gave way to the moft exceffive.- 
Fit of Grief that 1 everhhad. - 

' ‘The.Daughter came up, and faid, Mr. Robert. had.’ 
given her Hy pees to give me; and there it was. L. 
taifed myfelf, and faw it-was the Hand and Seal of the. : 
wicked Wretch my Mafter, directed To Mrs. Pa~ 
mela Andrews.—-1 his was a little better than to have - 
him here ;- tho’, if he had, he muft have been brought. 
thro’ the Air; for I thought J was. on | 
The good Woman (for I began to fee Things . 
abour a little reputable, and-no Guile appearing in » 
them, but rather a Face.of. Grief ‘for my Grief). 
offered me a Glafg of fome cordial Water, which I. 
accepted, for I was ready to fink; and then I {at up if > 
a Chair a little, tho’ very faintifh: And they brought 
me two-Candles, and lighted a Brufh-wood Fire; and ° 
faid, I€°] call’d, I fhould- be waited upon inftantly ; 
and fo left me to ruminate on my fad Condition, and 
to read my Letter, ‘which I was not able to do pre- 
fently. After I-had-a little come to myfelf, I found it 
to contain thefe Words: — -. eo 
_ “G6 © Dear + 


- 
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. © Dear PAMELA, a 

' HE Paffion I have for you, and your Obftinacy, 
: have conftrain’d me to act by you in a manner 
that I know will occafion you great Trouble and 
Fatigue, both of Mind and Body. Yet, forgive 
me, my dear Girl ; for though I have raken this 
Step, I will, by all that’s se and holy! ufe you 
honourably. ‘Suffer not your Fears to tranfport 
you to a Behaviour that will be difreputable to us 
both. For the Place where you'll receive this, is a 
Farm that belongs to me; and the People civil, 
honeft and obliging. — | 
© You will by this time be far on your way to the 
Place’ I have allotted for your Abode for a few 
Weeks, till I have manag’d fome Affairs, that will 
make me fhew myfelf to you in a much different 
Light, than you may poffibly apprehend from this 
rath Action. And to convince you, that I mean 
you no Harm, I do affure you, that the Houfe you 
are going to, fhall be fo much at your Command, 
thac even {1 myfelf ‘will not approach ic without 
Leave from you. | So make yourfelf eafy; be dif- 
creet and prudent; and a happier Turn fhall reward 
thefe your Troubles, than you may at prefent. ap- 
prehend. ee er eee 

© Mean timel pity the Fatigue you will have, if this 
comes to your Hand in the Place I have directed: 
And will write to your Father, to fatisfy him, that 
nothing but’ what is honourable fhall be offer’d to 
: you, by _ _ 


AR AR AAR ABABA 


a a nar 


x Your affionate-Aibmirer, fol 
Eat fle nyfefs — 
© Don’t think hatdly ef poor Rebix: You have fo 
© poffefs’d all my Servants.in your pave = 

| : € J fn 
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© T find they had rather ferve you than me; and 

“ *tis reluctantly the Fellow undertook this Task ; 
_ © and-I was forced to fubmit to -affure him of 

« my honourable Intentions to you, which I 

€ am fully refolv’d to make good, if you com- 
| © pel me not to a Conduct abhorrent to me at 
: ‘ prefent.? a 


I but too well apprehended, that this Letter was 
only'to pacify me for the prefent; but as my Danger 
was not fo immediate as I had Reafon to dread, and 
he had promifed to forbear coming to me, and to. 
write to you, my dear Parents, to quiet your Con- 
cern, I wasa little more eafy than I was before :’ And 
I made fhift to -eat a little Bit of boil’d Chicken they 
had got for me, and drank. a Glafs of my Sack, and 
madeeachof themdofotoo, = © 

But after I bad fo done, ‘I was again a little flu- 
fter’'d; for in came the Coachman with the’ Look 
of a Hangman, I thought, and Madam’d me up 
firangely 5 telling me, he would beg me to get ready 

u 


—— 


to purfue my Journey by Five in the Morning, or 
elfe he fhould be late in. I was quite griev’d at this ; 
for I began not to diflike my Company, confidering 
how Things ftood, and was in Hopes to get a Party 
among them, and fo to put myfelf into any worthy 
Protection in the Neighbourhood, rather than go 
forward. Ye dee a eS | 
“When he withdrew, I began’ to tamper with 
the Farmer and bis: Wife. ‘But, alas! they had had 
a Letter deliverd them at the fame time I had; fo 
fecurely had Lucifer put it into his Head to do his 
Work; and they only fhook their Heads, and feem’d 
to: pity me; and fo I was forced to give over that 
@) . d : : ae g - , . 
- However, the good Farmer fhew’d me his Letter ; 
| which I copy’d as follows: For it difcovers the deep 
rts 
| 
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Arts of this wicked Mafter; and how refolv’d he. 
feems to be on my Ruin, by the Pains he took to de-- 


rive me of-all Hopes of freeing myfelf from his 
ower. | ? 


© Farmer Norton, 


: I Send to your Houfe, for one Night only, a young. 


Gentlewoman, much againft her Will,. who has 
© deeply embark’d in a Love Affair, which will. be, 


€ her Ruin, as well as the Perfon’s to whom fhe wants - 


to betroth herfelf. I have, to. gblige ber Father, 
order’d her to be carry’d to one of my Houfes, 
where fhe will be well us’d, to try if by Abfence, 
and Expoftulation with both, they can be brought 


this Matter, which fhe will not own, the does not 
want Prudence and Difcretion. I will acknow- 
ledge any Trouble you fhall be at in this Matter, 
the firft Opportunity; andam | 


ee: 


' ea ARAARRARAR RA 


‘© Your Friend and Servant.’ 


He had faid, too cunningly for me, that I would 
not ows this pretended Love Affair; fo that he had 
provided them not to believe me, fay what I would ; 
and as they were his ‘Tenants, who all love him, (for 
he has fome good Qualities,.and fo he had need!) 
I faw all my Plor.cut out, and fo was forc’d to fay 
the lefs. | ee | 3 
_ I wept bitterly, however; for I found he was too 
hard for me, as well in his Contrivances as Riches ; 
and fo had recourfe again to my ony Refuge, 
that God, who takes the innocent Heart into 
his Protection, and .is. alone able, to baffle and 
confound the Devices of the Mighty. Nays the 
ee aoe Uh ieee: 


to know their own Intereft. And I am fure you 
will ufe her kindly for my fake. For, excepting © 


¢ 


-consend with.:.' . 
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Farmer was fo prepoffefs’d with the Conients of 
his Letter to him, that he began to praife his Care 
and Concern for me, and to. advife me againft en- 
tertaining Addreffes without my Friends Advice and 
Confent, and made me the Subject of a Leffon for 
his Daughter’s Improvement. So I was glad to fhut 
up this Difcourfe; for I faw I was not likely to be 
believ’d. 

I fent, however, to tell my Driver, that I was fo 
fatigued, I could not fet out fo foon the next Morn- 
ing. “But he infifted upon it, and faid, It would make 
my Day’s Journey the lighter; and I found he was a 
more faithful Servant to his Matter, notwithftanding 
what he wrote of his Reluctance, than I could have 
with’d: So I faw ftill more and more, that all was 
deep Diffimulation, and Contrivance worfe and 
worfe. 7 

Indeed I might have fhewn them his Letter to 
me, as a full Confutation of histo them ; but I ‘faw 
‘no Probability of engaging ther in my Behalf ; and 
fo thought it fignify’d little, as I was to go away fo 
foon, to enter more particularly into the Matter with 
them ; and befides, I faw they were not inclinable to 
let me ftay longer for fear of difobliging him: So I 
went to Hed, ut had very little Reft: And they 
would make their Servant-maid bear: me Company in 
the Chariot five Miles, early im the Morning, ‘and fhe 
was towalk back, § 7s 


_ Thad contriv’d.in: my Thoughts, when I was on 


_ my Way .in the Chariot, on. Friday Morning, that 


when we came into fome Town, to bait, as he muft — 
do for the Herfes fake, I would, at-the Inn, apply 
myfelf, if-] faw I any way could, to the Mittrels of 
the Inn, and tell: her the Cafg, -and refufe to go far- 


ther, having ‘but this wicked Coachman to 
GOMES SO ake ae ' Well, 
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Well, I was very full of this Proje&t, and was in 
great Hopes, fome-how or other, to- extricate my felf 
this way. But, Ob! the artful Wretch had: provided 
for even this laft Refource of mine; for when we 
came to put.up at: 2 large Town on the Way,.to eat 2 
Morfel for Dinner, and I was fully refolv’d to execute 
my Project, who fhould be at-the Inn that he put up 
at, but the wicked Mrs. Zewkes expecting me! And 
her Sifter-in-law was the Miftrefs of it; and fhe had 
provided alittke Entertainment forme. - - 
. Aod this I found, when-I defir’d, as foon as I 
came in, to {peak with the Miftrels of the Houfe: 
She came tome, and I faid,.1 am a poor unhappy 
young Body, that want your Advice and viffiftance ; 
and you feem to ‘bea good fort of Gentlewoman, 
that would affiftan oppreffed innocent Perfon. -Y-es, 
Madam, faid fhe, I hope you guefs right, and I have. 
the Happinefs to know fomething of the Matter-be- 
fore you fpeak. Pray call my Sifter Fewkes.-—- 
Fewkes !' Fewkes ! thought 1;  have.heard of that’. 
Name; Idon’tlike it: © 6:00: | 3 a 
- Then the wicked Creature. pores whom I had 
never feen but once before, ‘and I was terrify’d out of 
my Wits. NoStratagem, thought I, not ove! fora 
poor innocent Girl ; but every thing to rurn our 
againft me; that-ishardindeed! 

- Sol began to pull ia: my Hors,' as they fay; for 
faw I was now worfe off than at theFarmers. 

The naughty Woman came up to me with an Air 
of. Confidence; and ‘kifs’d me::: See, Suter, > faid: fhe, 
here’s a charming Creature + Would fhe not .tempt 
the beft Lord in the: Land. to-run away with her:? 
O frightfuil thought I; here’s an Avowal of the Mat- 
ter at once: fam now gone, that’s certain. And fo 
was quite filent and:cosfounded:; ‘and feeing no: Help 
for it, (for fhe would not part with. me ‘out of ber 
Sight) I was fore’d to fet out with her -in::the 

Chariot ; 


— ee ee eee 


- two Perfons of one 
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Chariot; for fhe came thither on Horfeback with a 
Man-fervant, who rode by us the reft of the Way, 
with ber Horfe. And now I gave over all ‘Thoughts 
aw aoe aa atid was in a defpondjng Condition 


Well, thought J, ‘here! are ftrange Pains taken’ to 
ruin a poor innocent, helpief-, and even: worthlef} 
young Body. This Plot is laid too deep, and has been 
too long a hatching, to be bafled, I fear. Bur then [ 
puc my Truft in God, who I knew was able to do 
every thing for ‘me, when all other poffible Means 
fhould fail: And in Him I was refolv’d to confide. 

You may fee-~(Yet, oh ! that kills me; for I know 
not whether ever you may fee what I now write, or 
No --- Elfe you may fee) what forr of Woman this 


Mrs. Fewkes is, compar’d to good Mrs. Fervis, by 


this 

Every now-and-then fhe would be ftaring in my — 
Face, in the Chariot, and {queezing my Hand, and 
faying, Why, you are very pretty, my filent Dear! 
And once fhe offer’d to kifsme. But I faid, I don’t 
like this Sort of Carriage, Mrs. Fewkes ; it is not like 

ae . She fell'a ries very: 
confidently, and faid, That’s prety faid, I vow! 
Then thou hadft rather be kifs’d by the other Sex ?. 
Tfackins, I commend thee for that! __ 

I was fadly tiez’d with her Impertinence, and bold 
Way; but no wonder; fhe was an Inn-keeper’s 
Houfe-keeper before fhe.came to my Mafter; and 
thofe Sort of Creatures don’t want Confidence, you 
know. And indeed fhe made nothing to talk boldly 
on twenty Occafions, and faidgwo or three times, 
when fhe faw the Tears every now-and-then, as we- 
rid, trickle down my Cheeks, I was forely hurt, 
truly, to have the hand{omeft and fineft young Gen- 
tleman in five Counties in Love with me! 


So 
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So I find I am got into the Hands of a wicked Pro- 
curefs, and if I was not fafe with good Mrs. Pasir 
and where every body lov’d me, what a dreadful 
Profpect have I now re me, in the Hands of a 

oman that feems to delight in Filchinefs ! 

O dear Sirs! what fhall I do! What thall I do!--- 
Surely, I fhall never be equal to all thefe Things! 


About Eight at Night, we pak the Court-yard 
of this handfome, large, old, and lonely Manfion 
that looks made for Solitude and Mifchief, as. L 
thought, by its Appearance, with all irs brown 
nodding Horrors of lofty Elms and Pines about it: 
And here, faid I to myfelf, I fear,. is to be the Scene 
of my Rum, unlefs God proteét me, who is all- 
fufficient ! 
- I was very fick at entering it, partly from Fatigue, 
and tl from Dejection of Spirits: And Mrs. 
' Jewkes got me fome mull’d Wine, and feem’d mighty 
officious to welcome me thither. And while fhe was 
abfent, ordering: the Wine, the wicked Robix came 
in to me, and faid, I beg a thoufand Pardons for my 
Part in this Affair, fince I fee your Grief, and your 
Diftrefs; and I do affure you, that Iam forry it fell 
tomy Task... : 
ighty well, Mr. Robert ! faid 1; I never faw an 
Execution but once, and then the Hangman ask’d 
the poor Creature’s Pardon, and wip’d his Mouth; 
as ee do; and. pleaded his Duty, and then calmly 
tuck’d up the Criminal. But I am no Criminal, as 
ou all know: And if I could have thought it my 
uty to obey a. wicked Mafter, in his unlawful 
Commands, I had fwd you. all the Merit of this 
vile Service. 

Iam forry, faid he, you take it fo. But every. 
body don’t think alike. Well, faid 1, you have 
done your Part, Mr. Robert, towards my peat) 

aith-- 
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apriag and will have Caufe to be forry, ae 
at the. Long-run, when you fhall fee the Mifchief 
that comes of it.--Your Eyes wereopen, and you 
knew I was to be carry’d to my Father’s, and thar I 
was barbaroufly trick’d and betray’d; and I can only, 
omce more, thank you for your Part of it. God for- 
give you! | se 

So he went away a little fad. What have you faid 
to Robin, Madam? faid Mrs. Fewkes (who came in 
as he went out): The poor Fellow’s ready tocry. J] 
need not be afraid of yorr following his Example, 
Mrs. Fewkes, faid I: I have been telling him, that 


-he has done Ais Part to'my Ruin: And he now:can’t 


help it! So his Repentance does me no Good; F with. 
it may im, | ann 

Pil affure you, Madam, faid fhe, I fhouid be as 
ready to cry as-he, if I fhould'de you any Harm. Ie 
isnot in bis Power to help it now, faid I; but your 
Part is tocome, and you may chufe whether- you'll 
contribute to my Ruin or not.-—-Why, look ye, look 
ye, Miadam, faid fhe, I havea great Notion of doing 
my Duty to my Matter ; and therefore you may de- 

d upon it, if I can do that, and ferve you, I will: 

ut, you muft think, if yoxr Defire, and bis Will, come 

to Sri once, I fhall do as he bids me, let it be what 
it will. 

Pray, Mrs. Fewkes, faid I, don’t Madam me fo: 
Iam but a filly poor Girl, fec up by the Gambol 
of Fortune, for a May-game; and now am to be 
Something, and now Nothiag, juft as that thinks fit: 
to fport with me: And let you and me talk upon a. 
Foot together ; for I am-a Servant inferior to you, 
and fo much the more as [ am turn’d out of 
Place. : 

Ay, ay, fays fhe, I underftand fomething of the 
Matter; you have fo great Power over my Matter, 
thar you may be foon Miftrefs of us all ;. and- ae 

would. 
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would oblige you, if I could. And I muft and will 
call you Madam, for I am inftruéted to fhew you all. 
Refpect, [ll affure you.. Se oie 

Who inftructed you to do fo? faidI. Who! my. 


Matter, to be fure, faid fhe. Why, faid I, how can. 


that be ? You have not feen him Jately. No,..that’s 
true, faid fhe; but I have been expecting you here: 
fome time (O the deep-laid Wickednefs! thought. 
I); and befides, Ihave a Letter of Inftructions. by 
Robin, but, may-be, I fhould not have faid fo much, 
If pou would fhew them.to me, faid I, J fhould be 
able to judge how far I could, could not, expect. 
Favour from you, confiftent with your Duty to our 
Mafter. I beg oes Pardon, fair Miftrefs, for that, 
faid the; I am fufficiently inftruéted, and you may 
depend upon it, I will obferve my Orders; and. fo 
far as ney will let me, fo far will Loblige you; and 
there’s an End of it. 


Well, faid J, you will not, I hope, do an unlaw- 


ful or wicked thing, for ahy Mafter in the World. 
Look-yé, faid fhe, he is my Mafter ; and if he bids 


me do athing that I can do, I ‘think I ought to do. 


it; and let him, who has Power to command me, 
look to the Lewfxlzefs of it. Why, faid I, fuppofe: 
he fhould. bid you cut my Throat, would you do it ? 
There’s no Danger of that, faid fhe; but to be fure 
I would not; for then 1 fhould be hang’d; for. that 
would be Murder. Well, faid I, and fuppofe he 
fhould refolve to enfnare a poor young Creature, 
and ruin her, would you.affift him in that? Fer to 


rob a Perfon of her Virtue, is worfe than cutting her’ 


Throat. | . 

Why now, fays fhe, how ftrangely you talk! Are 
not the two Sexes made for one another? And is it 
not natural for a Gentleman to love a pretty Woman? 
And fuppofe he can obrain his Defires, is that fo bad 
as cutting her Throat? And then the ose ane 

| | augh~ 
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laughing, aiid talk’d moft impertinently, and fhew’'d 
me at I had nothing to expe‘t from her Virtue 
or Confcience. And this gave me great Mottifica- 
se for I was in hopes of working upon her by 

ees. ; a 
owe ended our Difcourfe here, and I bid her 
fhew me where I mutt lie.--- Why, faid the, lie 
where you lift, Madam; [{ can tell you, I mutt lie 
with’ you for thé prefent. ‘For‘the hd a !faid I, and 
Torture then wrung my Heart ! --- But is it in your 
¥nftra ions that you muft lie with me?’ Yes, indeed, 
faid fhe. Tam forry for it, faid I. Why, {aid the, 
Tam wholfome and cleanly too, [il affyre you. Yes, 
faid I, I don’t doubt that; but I love to lie by myfelf. 
How fo? faid the; was not Mrs. Jervis your Bed- 
fellow atrother Houfe? = SS | 
Well, faid I, quite fick of her, and my Condition, 
hes muft do as you are inftructed, I think. [ can’t 
elp myfelf; and am a moft miferable Creature. She 
repeated her infufferable Nonfenfe, mighty miferable 
indeed, to be fo well belov’d by one of the fineft 
Gentlemen in Exgland! © | | 


I am now come down in my Writing to this prefent 
_ SATURDAY, and a deal I have writtex. 


Y wicked Bed-fellow has very punctual Orders, 
it feems ; for fhe locks me and herfelf in, and ties 
the two Keys (for there is a double Door to the Room) 
about her Wrift, wnen fhe goes to Bed. She talks of 
the Houfe having been attempted to be broken open: 
two or three times; whether to fright me, I can’t tell ; 
but it makes me fearful ; tho’ not fo much as I thould | 
be, if I hadnot other and greater Fears. 

] flept but little laft Night, and got up, and pre- 
tended to fit by the Window which looks into 
the fpacious Gardens; but I was writing all the 

time, 
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time, from Break of Day, to her getting up, and after, 
when fhe was abfent. 

At Breakfaft fhe prefented the two Maids to me, 
the Cook and Houfe-maid, poor awkward Souls, that 
I can fee no Hopes of, they feem fo devoted to her 
and Ignorance. Yet I am refolv’d, if poffible, to 
find Jome way to efcape, before this wicked Matter 
comes. | 
_ There are befides, of Servants, the Coachman Re- 
bert, a Groom, a Helper, a Footman; all but Re- 
bert and he is acceflary to my Ruin) firange Crea- 
tures, that promife ee and all likewife devoted 
to this Woman. The Gardener Jooks like a good 
. honeft Man; bur he is kept at a Diftance, and feems 
referv'd. ; 

I wonder’d I faw not Mr. Williams the Clergyman, 
but would not ask after bim, apprehending it might 
give her fome Jealoufy ; bur when I had beheld the 
reft, he was the only one I had Hopes of; for I 
thought his Cloth would fet him above affifting in 
my Ruin ---But in the Afternoon he came; for it 
feems he has a little Latiz School in the neighbouring 
Village, which he attends; and this brings him in a 
little Nunes. additional to my Mafter’s Favour, till 
fomething better falls, of which he has Hopes. 

He is a fenfible, fober young Gentleman ; and when 
I faw.him, I confirm’d myfelt in my Hopes of him ; 
for he feem’d to take great Notice of my Diftrefs and 
Gricf (for I could not hide it) ; tho’ he appear’d fear- 
ful of Mrs. Zewkes, who watch’d all our Motions 
and Words. 

He has an Apartment in the Houfe; but is moftly 
at a Lodging in the Town, for Conveniency of his 
little School ; only on Saturday Afternoons and Sxx- 
days: And he preaches fometimes for the Parfon of 
the Village, which is about three Miles off. 


; — Thope 
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- Thope to go to Church with him to-morrow: Sure 
it is not in her Inftructions to deny me! He can’t 
have blige of every thing! And fomething may 
{trike out for me there. | ; 

I have ask’d her, for a Feint, (becaufe fhe fhan’t 
think I am fo well provided) to indulge me with 
Pen and Ink, tho’ 1 have been ufing my own fo 
freely, when her Abfence would let me; for I bege’d 
to be left to myfelf as: much as poffible. She fays fhe 
will let me have it, but then I muft promife hot to 
fend any Writing outof the Houle, without her fee- 
ing it. I faid, It was only to divert my Grief, when 
I was by myéfelf, as I defired to be; for { lov’d Write- 
ing; but I had nobody to fend to, fhe knew well 
enough. 

No, not at prefent, may-be, faid fhe ; but I am 
told you are a great Writer, and it is in’ my In- 
ftru€tions to fee.all you write; fo, look you here, 
faid ‘fhe, [ will let youthave a Pen and Ink, and two 
Sheets of Paper; for this Employment will keep 
you out of worfe Thoughis: But { muft fee them 
always when I ask, written or not written. That’s 
very hard, faid I; but may 1 not have to myfelf 
the Clofet in the Room where we lie, with the Key 
to lock up my Things? I believe I may confent to 
that, faid fhe; and I will fer it in Order for you, 
and leave the Key in the Door. And there is a 
Spinnet too, faid fhe; if it be in Tune, you may play 
to divert you now-and-then, for I know my old Lady 
learnt you: 

So [ refolv’d to hide a Pen of my own here, and 
another there, for fear I fhould come to be deny’d, 
and a little of my Ink in a broken China-cup, and a 
lictle in another Cup; and a Sheet of Paper here-and- 
there among my Linen, with a little Wax, and a few 
Wafers, in feveral Places, left I fhould be fearch’d ; 
and fomething I thought might happen to et a 


Way for my Deliverance, by .chefe or fome other 
Means: QO the Pride, thought I, I hall have, if I 
can fecure my Innocence, and efcape the artful Wiles 
of this wicked Mafter! For, if he comes hither, I 
am undone, to be fure! For this naughty Woman 
will affift bim, rather than fail, in the worft of his 
Attempts ; and he'll have no Occafion to fend her out 
‘of the Way, as he would have done Mrs. Fervis 
once. Sol muft fet all my little Wits ac Work. 

It is a Grief to me to write, and not to be able to 
fend to you what I write; but now it is all the Diver- 
fion I have, and if God will favour my Efcape with 
my Innocence, as I truft He gyacioufly will, for all 
thefe black prope” with what Pleafure fhall I read 
them afterwards 

I was going to fay, Pray for your dutiful Daughter, 
as I cer ; bur, alas! you cannot know my Diftrefs, 
tho’ Iam fure I have your Prayers. And I will write 
on as Things happen, .that if a Way fhould open, m 
Scribble may be ready to fend.’ For what I do, mu 
be ata Jirk, to be fure. , 

O how | want fuch an obliging honeft-hearted Maa 
as Fohn ! 


emeeeneweemdin, 


I am now come to SUNDAY. 


WELE, here is a fad Thing! I am deny’d by 
this barbarous Woman to go to Church, as [| 
had built upon I might. And fhe has huffed poor 
Mr. Williams all to-pieces, for pleading for me. I 
find he is to be forbid the Houfe, if fhe pleafes. Poor 
Gentleman! all his Dependence is upon my Mafter, 
who has a very good Living for him, if the Incumbent 
die ; and he has kept his Bed thefe four Months, of old 
Age and Dyopfy. 


He 
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He pays me great Refpect, and I fee pities me; 

and would perhaps affift my oe from thefe Dan- 
ers: But I have nobody to plead for me; and why 

hould I wifh to ruin a poor Gentleman, by engaging 
him againft his Intereft? Yet one would do any thin 
to preferve one’s Innocence; and Providence would, 
perhaps, make it up to him i 

O judge (but how fhall you fee what I write! ) 
my diftracted Condition, to be reduc’d to fuch a Pafs 
as to defire to lay Traps for Mankind !—- But he 
wants fadly to fay fomething to me, as be whifper- 
ingly hinted. 


The Wretch (IthinkI will always call her the Wretch 
henceforth) abufes me more and more. I was but 
talking to one of the Maids juft now, indeed a little to 
tamper with her by degrees; and fhe popt upon us, 
and feid---Nay, Madam, don’t offer to tempt poor 
innocert Country Maidens from doing their Duty. 
You wanted, I hear, fhe fhould take a Walk with you. - 
But I charge you, Nav, never ftir with her, nor obey 
_ her, without letting me know it, in the {malleft Trifles. 

a fay, walk with you! why, where would you go, I 
tro’? ~=Why, barbarous Mrs. Fewkes, faid 1, only to 
look a lictle up the Elm-walk, as you would not let me 
go to Church. 

Naz, {aid fhe, to fhew me how much they were 
all in her Power, pull off Madam’s Shoes, and bring 
them to me. Ihave taken care of her others.— In- 
deed fhe fhan’t, faid 1.-- Nay, faid Naz, but I mutt, 
if my Miftrefs bids me; {o pray, Madam, don’t 
hinder me: And fo indeed ‘(would you believe it?) 
fhe took my Shoes off; and left me barefoot: And 
for my Share, I have been fo frighten’d at this, thar f 
have not Power evento relieve my Mind by my Tears. 
I am quite ftupify’d, to be fure! —- Here I was fore’d 
to leave off. 


VoL. I. H _ Now 
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Now I will give you a Picture of this Wretch: 
She is a broad, {quat, purly, fat Thing, sae ugly, 
if any thing human can be {fo called; about forty 
Years old. She has a huge Hand, and an Arm as 
thick as my Waift, I believe. Her Nofe is flat and 
crooked, and her Brows Saal over her Eyes; a dead, 
{fpiteful, grey, goggling Eye, to be fure-fhethas. And 
her Face is flat and broad; and as to-Colour, looks 
like as if it had been pickled-:a Month in Salt-petre: 
I dare fay fhe drinks!---She -has a hoarfe man-like 
Voice, and is as thick as fhe’s long; and yet looks fo 
deadly ftrong, that I am afraid fhe would dafh me at 
her Foot in an Inftant, if I was to vex her. --- So that 
with a Heart more,ugly than her Face, the frightens 
me fadly; and I am undone, to be fure, if God does 
aot protect me ; for fhe is very, very wicked—~indeed 

e is. 

This is:‘but: poor’helplefs Spite in me:—-But the 
Picture is too near the Truth notwithftanding. She 
fends me a Meffage juft now, that I fhall have -m 
Shoes again, if I ‘will accept of her Company to 
with me in the Garden—-T 0 waddle with me, rather, 
thought I. ef 

Well, ’tis not my Bufinefs to. quarrel with her down- 
right. I fhall be watch’d the narrower, if 1 do; and 
fo I will go with the hated Wrretch. ---O for my dear 
Mrs. Fervis / or rather, to be fafe with my dear Fa- 
ther and Mother! ) 


Oh! Pm out of my Wits for Joy ! Juft as Lhave got 
my Shoes on, | am told, fobs, honeft Fobxz, iscome 
on Horfeback!---A Bleffing on his faithful Heart 
What Joy is this! But Pil tell you more by-and-by. 
1 muft not let her know, I am fo glad to fee this dear 
bleffed ohx, to be fure !--—-O but he looks fad, as I fee 
him out of the Window? What can be the Matter!-~- 
Lhope my dear Parents are well, and Mrs. Jervis, 
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Mr. Loagman, and every body, my naughty Mafter 
not excepted ;---for I wifh him to live, and repent of 
all his Wickednefs to poor me. 

O dear Heart! what a World do we live in !~- 
I am now to take up my Pen again: But I am ina 
a Taking truly! Another puzzling Trial, to be 
ure ! 


Here is Fobn, as] faid; and the poor Man came to 
me, with Mrs. ‘Fewkes, who whifper’d, that I would 
fay nothing about the Shoes, for my owz fake, as fhe 
faid. The poor Man faw my Diftrefs, and my red 
Eyes, and my haggard Looks, I fuppole., for I have 
had a fad Time of it, you muft needs think; and tho’ . 
he would have hid it if he could, yet his Eyes ran over. 
Oh Mrs. Pamela! faid he; Oh Mrs. Pamela! -~ 
Well, honeft Fellow-fervant, faid I, I cannot help it 
at prefent! I am oblig’d to your Honefty and Kindnefs, 
to be fure; and then he wept more. Said I, (for my 
Heart was ready to break to fee his Grief ; for it is a 
touching thing to feea Man cry) Tell me the worft ! 
Is my Mafter coming? No, no, faid he, and fobb’d. 
Well, faid I, is there any News of my poor Fa:her 

and Mother ? How do they do?-— I hope, well, faid 
he; I know Seiad the contrary: There is no 
Mifhap, I hope, to Mrs. Fervis, or Mr. Loxgman, or 
my Fellow-fervants! No-—faid he, poor Man? with 
a Jong N---o, as if his Heart would burft. Well, 
thank God then! faid I. 

The Man’s a Fool, faid Mrs. Fewkes, I think ; 
what ado is here! why fare rthou’rt in Love, Hob». 
Doft thou not fee young Madam is well? What ails 
thee, Man? Nothing at all, faid he; but 1am fucha 
F ool, as to cry for Joy to fee good Mrs. Pamela: But 
I have a Letter for you. 

I took it, and faw it was from my Mafter; fo I pat 
it in.my Pocket. Mrs. Feukes, faid I, you need net 
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I hope, fee this. No, no, faid fhe, I fee whom it comres 
from, well enough; or elfe, may-be, I muft defire 
to fee ic. | 

And here is one for you, Mrs. Zewkes, faid he ; 
but yours, faid he to me, requires an Anfwer, which 
‘I muft carry back early in the Morning, or to-night, 
af Ican. 

You have no more, Fobn, faid Mrs. Fewkes, for 
Mrs. Pamela, have you ? No, faid he, I have not 5 
but every body’s kind Love and Service. Ay, tous 
‘both, to be fure, faid the. Hobn, faidI, I will read 
the Letter, and pray take care of yourfelf; for you 
area good Man. God blefs you; and I rejoice to fee 
you, and hear from you all. ut I long’d to fay more, 
ie ia nafty Mrs. ewkes---- 

I went up, and lock’d myfelf ia my Clofet, 
and open’d the Letter, and this isa Copy of it: 


My deareft PAMELA, 
| Send purpofely to -you on an Affair that con- 
cerns you very much, and me fomething, but 
chiefly for your fake. I am confcious, that 1 have 
proceeded by you in fuch a manner as may juftly 
alarm your Feara, and give Concern to your ho- 
neft Friends: And all if Pleafure is, that I can 
and will make you Am for allthe Difturbance 
I have given you. As I promis’d, 1 fent to your 
Father the Day after your Departure, that he might 
not be too much concern’d for you; and affured 
him of my Honour to you; and made an Excule, 
fuch an one as ought to have fatisfy’d him, for your 
not coming tohim. But this was not fuficient, it 
feems; for he, poor Man! came to me next 
Morning, and fet my Family almoft in an Uproar 
about you. 
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© O my dear Girl, what Trouble has not your Ob- 
© ftinacy given me, and yourfelf too! I had no way 
© to pacify him, but to promife, thar he fhould fee a 
© Letter written from you to Mrs. Fervis, to fatisfy 
© him you are well. | 

* Now all my Care in this Cafe is for your aged 
* Parents, left they fhould be fatally touched with 
© Grief; and for you, whofe Duty and Affection for 
€ them I know to be fo ftrong and laudable: For: 
© this Reafon I beg you will write a few Lines: 
© to them, and let me prefcribe the Form ; which: 
' © T have done, putting myfelf as near as I can ins 
© your Place, and expreffing your Senfe, with a- 
© Warmth that I doubt will have too much poffefs’d- 

ou. . 

_ © After what is done, and which cannot now be: 
© help’d, but which, [ affure you, fhall rurn out ho-- 
© nourably for you, I expect not to be refus'd; be-- 
* caufe I cannot poffibly have any View in it, but to- 
© fatisfy your Parents; which is more your Concern: 
© than mine ; and {oI muft beg you will not alter one- 
© ‘Tittle of the underneath. If you do, it will be im-- 
© poffible for me to fend it, or that it fhould anfwer 
© the good End I propofe by it. 

‘ Ihave promis’d to you, that I will not approach: 
© you without your Leave: If I find you eaiy, and 
© not attempting to difpute or avoid your prefent 
* Lor, I will keep to my Word, tho’ ’tis a Difficulty: 
£ upon me. Nor fhall the prefent Reftraint upon: 
© you laft long: For I will affure you, that Iam. 
oe very foon to convince you, how ardently~ 
-* Jam. | ; ; 


© Yours, &e.” 


H: 3. The 
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The Letter he prefcribed for me was this: 


Dear ‘Mrs. JERvIs, 

: I Have, inftead of being driven, by Robiz, to my 
¢ “ dear Father’s, been carry’d off, to where I have 
© no Liberty to tell. However, at prefent, Iam not 
* us’d hardly; and I write to beg you to let my dear 
© Father and Mother, whofe Hearts muft be well-nigh 
© broken, know, that I am well; and that I am, 
© and, by the Grace of God, ever will be, their 
€ dutiful and honeft Daughter, as well as 

© Your obliged Friexd. 


© muft neither fend Date nor Place; but 
© have moft folemn Affurances of honourable 
* Ufage.’ 7 


I knew not what to do on this moft ftrange 
Requeft and Occafion. But my Heart bled fo much 
for you, my dear Father, who had taken the Pains to 
go yourfelf and inquire after your poor Daughter, 
as well as for my d2ar Mother, that | refolv’d to 
write, and pretty much in the above * Form, that it 
might be fenc to pacify you, till I could ler you, 
fome how or other, know the true State of the 
Matter. And I wrote this to this ftrange wicked 
Mafter bimfelf : -; 


STR, 
: [* you knew but the Anguifh of my Mind, and 
¢ * how much I fuffer by your dreadfully ftrange 
© Ufage of me, you would furely pity me, and con- 


® See p. 1225 her Alterations are in a different Cha- 


racter. 
© fent 
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© fent to my Deliverance. What have I done, that I 


© fhould be the only Mark of your Cruelty? I can 


* have no Hope, no Defire of living lefc me, becaufe 
© I cannot have the leaft Dependence, after what has 
© pafs’d, upon your folemn Affurances. --- It is impof- 
© fible, furely, they fhould be contiftent with the ho- 
* nourable Defigns,you profefs. 
€ Nothing but your Promife of not feeing me here 
‘ in my deplorable Bondage, can give me the leaft 
: me of Hope. . | 
© Don’t drive the poor diftreffed Pamela upon a 
© Rock, I befeech you, that may be the Deftruction 
© both of her Body and Soul! You-don’t know, Sir, 
© how dreadfully I dare, weak as I am of Mind and 
© Intellect, when my Virtue isin Danger. And, oh! 


© haften my Deliverance, that a poor unworthy Crea- 


* cure, below the Notice of fo great a Man, may not 
‘ be made the Sport of a high Condition, for no Rea- 
© fon in the World, but becaufe fhe is not able to de- 
© fend herfelf, nor has a Friend that can right her. 

* T have, Sir, in part to fhew my Obedience to ° 
. you, but indeed, I own, more to give Eafe to the 
¢ Minds of my poor diftreffed Parents, whofe Po- 
© verty, one would think, fhould {creen them from 
€ Violences of this fort, as well as their poor Daughter, 


© follow’d pretty much the Form you have prefcrib'd 


© for me, to Mrs. Fervis ; and the Alterations I have 
‘ made, (for I could not help a few) are of fuch a - 
© Nature, as, tho’ they fhew my Concern a little, yet 
© muft anfwer the End you are pleas’d to fay you pro- 
© pofe by this Lerter. 

© For God’s fake, good Sir, pity my lowly Con-— 
€ dition, and my prefent great Mifery; and let me 
© join with all the reft of your Servants to blefs that 
© Goodnefs, which you have extended to every one, 
* but the poor, afflicted, heart-broken 


© PAMELA.” 
HI 4 


? 
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-Ithought, when I had written this Letter, and that 
which he had prefcrib’d, it would look like placing a 
Confidence in Mrs. Fewkes, to fhew them to her ; and 
I thew’d her at the fame time my Mafter’s Letter to 
me; for I believ’d,. the Value he exprefs’d for me, 
would give me Credit with one who profefs'd in every 
thing to ferve him right or wrongs tho” I had {0 little 
Reafon, I fear, to pride myfelf in it: And-I was not 
miftaken ; for it has feem’d to influence her not a 
little, and fhe is at prefent mighty obliging, and runs 
over in my Praifes; but is the lefs to be minded, be- 
caufe fhe hap as much the Author of all my Mi- 
feries, and his bonoxrable Intentions, as fhe calls them ; 
when I fee, that fhe is capable of thinking, as I fear 
be does, that every thing that makes for his wicked 
Will, is honourable, tho’ to the Ruin of the Innocent. 
Pray God I may find it otherwife! I hope, whatever 
the wicked Gentleman may intend, that I fhalk be at 
leaftrid of her impertinent bold way of Talk, when 
fhe feems to think, by his Letter, that he means ho- 
nourably. 


I am now come to MONDAY, the 5th Day of 


my Bondage and Mifery. 


J Was in Hope to have an Opportunity to fee 
‘ohn, and have a little private Talk with him be- 
fore he went away; but it could not be. The 
poor Man’s exceflive Sorrow made Mrs. Sewkes 
take ic into her Head, to think he lov’d me; and fo 
fhe brought up a Meffage to me from him this Morn- 
ing, that he was going. Idefir’d he might come up 
to my Clofet, as I call’d it; and fhe came with him: 
And the honeft Man, as I thought him, was as full 
of Concern as before, at taking Leave. And I gave 
him my two Letters, the one for Mrs. Zervis, in- 
selos’d in that for my Mafter: But Mrs. Zewkes 
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would fee me feal them’ up, for fear of any other—- 
Iwas furpris’d, at the Man’s going away, to fee him « 
drop a Bit of Paper, juft at the Head of the Stairs, | 
which I took up without Mrs. fewkes’s feeing me; _ 
but I was a thoufand times more furpris’d, when I. 
ee to my Clofet, and opening it, read as. 

WS; 


_ Good Mrs. PAMELA, 

: I AM grievd to tell you how much you have-- 
“ * been deceiv’d and betray’d, and that by fuch ax 
© vile DogasI. Little did I think it would come to. 
* this. But I mutt fay, if ever there was a Rogue in; 


-§ the World, it is me. I have all along fhew’d your-- 


* Letters to my Mafter: He employ’d me for that 
© Purpofe; and he faw every one before I carry’d : 
€ them to your Father and Mother, and then feal’d. 
* chem up, and fent me with them. I had fome Bufi- 
© nefs that way; but not half fo often as I pretended. 
© And as foon as I heard how it was with you, I was.. 
ready to hang myfelf.. You may well think I could. 
not hand in your Prefence. O vile, vileWretch, | 
* to bring you to thist If you are ruin’d, I am the- 
© Rogue that caus’dit. All the Juftice I can do you 
“ is, to tell you, you arein vile Hands; and I am afraid. 
“ will be undone in fpite of all your fweet Innocence ; 
: and apa I fhall never live a I pea it. ff 
u can forgive me, you are exceeding good; but [ 
. Thal “eves fonive myfelf, that’s cram. "How: 
© fomever, it will do you no good to make this known ; 
© and may-hap I may live to doyou Service. IfIcan, 
© Twill. Iam fureI ought --- Mafter kept your laft 
* two or three Letters, and did not fend them at all. 
€ Jam the moft abandon’d Wretch of Wretches, 


¢ J. ARNOLD. 
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© You fee your Undoing has been long hatching. 

© Pray take care of your fweet Self. Mrs. 
¢ pee isa Devil: But in my Mafter’s t’other 
© Houfe you have not one falfe Heart, but my- 
© felf. Out upon me for a Villain ! ’ 


My dear Father and Mother, when you come to 
this Place, I make no doubt your Hair will ftand 
on End, as mine does!---O the Deceitfulnefs of 
the Heart of Mant---This Yobx, that I took to be 
the honefteft of Men; that you took for the fame ; 
that was always praifing you to me, and me-to you, 
and for nothing fo much as for our bomneft Hearts ; 
this very Fellow was all the while a vile Hypocrite, 
and a perfidious Wretch, and helping to carry on 
my Ruin. | 

But he fays enough of himfelf; and I can only fit 
down with this fad Reflection, That Power and 
Riches never want Tools to promote their vileft Ends, 
and that there is nothing fo hard to be known as the 
Heart of Man !—Yet I can but pity the poor Wretch, 
fince he feems to have fome Remorle, and I believe 
it beft to keep his Wickednefs fecret, and, if it lies 
in my way, to encourage his Penitence; for I may 
poflibly make fome Difcoveries by it. 

One thing I fhould mention in this Place; he 
brought down, in a Portmanteau, all the Cloaths and 
Things my Lady and Mafter had given me, and more- 
over two Velvet Hoods, and a Velvet Scarf, that ufed 
to be worn by my Lady; bur I have no Comfort in 
them, or any thing elfe. | 

Mrs. Fewkes had the Portmanteau brought into my 
Clofer, and fhe fhew’d me what was in ir; but then 
lock’d it up, and faid, fhe would let me have what [ 
would out of it, when I asked ; but if I had the Key, 
it might make me want to go abroad, may-be; and 
fe the infolent Woman put it in her Pocket. ; 

gave 


cr 


- 
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Igave myfelf over to fad Reflections upon this 


ftrange and furprizing Difcovery of ‘fohbn’s, and wept’ 
much for him, and for myfelf too; and now I fee, as 
. he fays, my Ruin bas been fo longa hatching, that I 


can make no Doubt what my Mafter’s bozowrable Pro- 
feffions will end in. What a Heap of Names does the 
poor Fellow call himfelf! But what muft they deferve, 
who fet him to work ? O what has this wicked Mafter 
to an{wer for, to be fo corrupt himéfelf, and to corrupt 


-Others, who would have been innocent; and all to car- 
on further a more corrupt Scene, and to ruin a poor » 


reature, who never did him Harm, nor wifh’d him 


any; and who ftill can pray for his Happinefs, and. 


his Repentance ? 

1 can but wonder what thefe Gentlemen, as they are 
called, can think of themfelves for thefe vile Doings ? 
bts had fomeInducemenr; for he hoped to pleafe his 

fter, who rewarded him, and was bountiful to him; 


and the fame may be faid, bad as fhe is, for this fame ~ 


odious Mrs. Fewkes. But what Inducement has my 
Mafter for taking fo much Pains to do the Devil’s 
Work?---If he loves me, as ’tis falfly called, muft hie 
therefore lay Traps for me, to ruin me, and to make 
me as bad as himfelf? I cannot imagine what Good the 
Undoing of fuch a poor Creatureas [ can procure him! 
---To be fure, Iam a very worthlefs Body. “People 
indeed fay lam handfothe; but if I was fo, fhould not 
a Gentleman prefer an honeft Servant to a guilty Har- 
lot ?--- And muft he be mere earneft to feduce me, be- 


caufe I dread of all Things to be feduced, and would: » 


rather lofe my Life than my Honefty ! 


Well, thefe are ftrange Things to me! I cannon 


account for them, for my Share; but fure nobody 


will fay, that thefe fine Gentlemen have any Tempter | 


but their own wicked Wills!---This naughty Matter 


could run away from me, when he thought none but » 
H 6 | his, 
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his Servants fhould know his bafe Attempts, in that ' 
fid Clofer Affair; but is it not {ttange, that he fhould 
not be afraid of the All-feeing Eye, from which even 
that black poifonous Heart of his, and its moft fecret 
Motions, could not be hid?--- But whar avail me | 
thefe forrowful Reflections ? He is and will be wicked, j 
and I am, I fear, to be a Viatim to his lawlefs Ar- | 
tempts, if the God in whom I rruft, and to whom I 
hourly pray, prevent it not. 


TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY. a 


I Have been hinder’d, by this wicked Waman’s 
watching me too clofe, from writing on Txefday; 
and fo I will put both thefe Days together. I have 
been a little Turn with her, for an Airing, in the 
Chariot, and walked feveral times in the Garden; =| 
but have always her at my Heels. : 
Mr. Williams came to fee us, and took a Walk with | 
us once; and while her Back was juft turn’d, (encou- 
sap’d by the Hint he had before given me) r faid, Sir, 
T fee two Tiles upon that Parfley-bed; cannot one 
cover them with Mould, with a Note between them, 
on Occafion ?-—-A good Hint, faid he; lec that Sun- 
flower by the Back-door of the Garden be the Place ; 
I have a Key to that; for it is my neareft way to the 
Town. 
So 1 was forced to begin. O what Inventions 
will Neceffity be the Parent of! I hugg’d myfelf 
with the Thought; and fhe coming to us, he faid, 
asif he was continuing the Difcourfe we were in; 
No, not extraordinary pleafant. What's that ? what’s 
that? faid Mrs. Fewk:s.---Only, faid he, the Town, 
I’m faying, is not very pleafant. No, indeed, faid 
fhe, “tis not; “tis a poor Town, to my thinking. 
dre there any Gentry in it? faid I. And fowe case 
t 
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ted-on about the Town, to deceive her. Bur my 

' Deceit intended no Hurt to any body. | | 
We then talked of the Garden, how large and 
leafant, and the like; and fat down on the turfted 

Slope of the fine Fith-pond to fee the Fifhes play 

upon the Surface of the Water; and fhe faid, I 
ould angle if I would. 

I wifh, faid J, you'd be fo kind to fetch me a 
Rod and Baits. Pretty Miftrefs! faid fhe---I know 
better than that, Pll affure you, at this time.---I mean 
no Harm, faid [, indeed. Let me tell you, faid the, 
I know no one that has their Thoughts more about 

them than you. A body ought to look to it, where 
* youare. But we'll-angle a little to-morrow. Mr. 
Williams, who is much afraid of her, turn’d the Dif- 
courfe to a general Subject. I {aunter’d in, and left 
them to talk by themfelves,; but he went away to 
Town, and fhe was foon after me. | 

I had got to my Pen and Ink; and I faid, I want 
fome Paper (putting what I was about in my Bo- 
fom) : You know I have written two Letters, and fent 
them by Yobnz (O how his Name, poor guilty Fel- 
low, grieves me!). Well, faid the, youbave fome 
left ; one Sheet did for thofe two Letters. Yes, faid 
I; but I ufed half another for a Wrapper, you know; 
and fee how IJ have {cribbled the other Half; and fol. 
fhewed her a Parcel of broken Scraps of Verfes 
which I had try’d to recollect, and which I had 
written purpofely that fhe might fee, and think me 
ufually employ’d to fuch idle Purpofes. Ay, faid 
fhe, fo you have; well, Ill give:you two Sheets 
more; but let me fee how you difpofe of them, 
either written or blank. Well, thought I, I hope ftill, 
Argus, to be too hard for thee. Now Argus, the 
Poets fay, had an hundred Eyes, and was made to 
watch with them all, as the dees. 


She 
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She brought me the Paper, and faid, Now, Ma- 
dam, let me fee you write fomething. I will, faid 
I; and took the Pen, and wrote, “ I wifh Mrs. 
“ Jewkes would be as good to me, as I would be to 
© her, if { had it in my Power!”-—That’s pretty 
now! faid fhe; well, I hopeI am; but what ‘then? 
«© Why then (wrote I) fhe would do me the Favour 
“¢ to let me know, what I have done to be made her 
“ Prifoner; and what fhe thinksis to become of me.” 
Well, and what then? faid fhe. “ Why then, of 
“ Confequence, (/cribbled I) fhe would let me fee 
“ her Inftructions, that I may know far to blame her, 
€ or acquit her.” 

Thus I fooled on, to fhew her my Fondnefs for 
{cribbling; for I had no Expectation of any Good 
from her; that fo fhe might {uppofe I employ’d my- 
felf, as I faid, to no better Purpofe at other Times: 
For fhe will have it, that [am upon the fome Plot, I 
am fo filent, and love fo much to be myfelf. --- 
She would have me write ona little further. No, 
faid I, you have not anfwer'd me. Why, faid the, 
what can you doubt, when my Mafter himfelf affures 
you of his Honour? Ay, faidI; but lay your Hand 
to your Heart, Mrs. Fewékes, and tell me, if you your- 
felf believe him. Yes, faid fhe, to be fure I do. 
But, faid I, what do you call Honour ?---Why, faid 
fhe, what does 4e call Honour, think you ?---R uin! 
Shame! Difgrace! faid I, I fear.---Pho, pho! faid 
fhe; if you have any Doubt about ir, he can beft ex- 
plain his own Meaning :—-i’ll fend him Word to come 
to fatisfy you, if you will.---Horrid Creature! faid J, 
allin a Fright---Can’ft thou not ftab me to the Heart ! 
I’d rather thou wouldft, than fay fuch another Word! 
-—But I hope there is no Thought of his coming. 

She had the Wickednefs to fay, No, no; he don’t 
intend to come, as I know of :-— But if I was he, 

| I would 
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I would not be long away.---What means the Wa- 
man? faid I.-—-Mean! {aid fhe (turning it off) ; why 
I mean, I would come, if I was he, and put an End 
to all your Fears—by making you as happy as you 
with. ”Tis out of his Power, faid I, to make me 
happy, great and rich as he is! but by leaving me in- 
nocent, and giving me Liberty to go to my dear Fa- 
ther and Mother. | 
She went away foon after, and I ended my Letter, 
in Hopes to have an Opportunity to lay it in the ap- 
pointed Place. So I went to her, and faid; I fup- 
pofe, as it is not dark, I may take another Turn in 
the Garden. ’Tistoo late, faid fhe ; but if you will 
go, don’t ftay; and, Naz, fee and attend Madam, as 
fhe called me. 
Sol year ed lie the pores the ass sari 
ing me, and dropt purpofely my Huffey: And 
sh I came hey i ‘Liles, I Giid, Mrs. Aun, I 
have dropt my Huffey; be fo kind as to look for it: . 
I had it Z| the Pond-fide. The Wench went to 
look, and I flipt the Note between the Tiles, and 
coverd them as quick as I could with the light 
Mould, quite unperceiv’d ; and the Maid finding 
Huffey, [ took it, and faunter’d in again, and met 
Mrs. Fewkes coming to fee after me. hat I wrote 
was this : 


© Reverend Sir, co | 

: THE want of Opportunity to fpeak my Mind 
. to you, I am fure, will excufe this Boldnefs 
in a poor Creature that is betray’d hither, I have 
* Reafon to think, for the worft Purpofes. You 
* know fomething, to be fure, of ‘my Story, my 
* native Poverty, which I am not afhamed of, my late 
© Lady’s Goodnefs, and my Mafter’s Defigns upon 
“me. "Tis true, he promifes Honour, and all that ; 
¢ but the Honour of the Wicked is er and 

§ Shame 
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© Shame to the Virtuous. And he may think he 


may keep his Promifes according to the Notions 
he may allow himfelf to bold; and yet, according 
to mine, and every good Body’s befide, bafely ruin 


me. 
“I am fo wretched, and ill-treated by this Mrs. 
Fewkes, and fhe is fo ill-principled a Woman, that 


as I may foon want the Opportunity which the. 
apy Hint of this Day affords to my Hopes; fo. 
thro 


w myfelf at once upon your Goodnefs, with- 
out the leaft Referve; for I cannot be worfe than 


Iam, fhould that fail me; which, I dare fay, to. 
our Power, it will not: For I fee it, Sir, in your- 


ooks, I hope it from your Cloth, and I doubt ic 
not from your Inclination, in a Cafe circumftanced 
as my unhappy one is. For, Sir, in helping me 
out of my prefent Diftrefs, you perform all the 
Aéts of Religion in one; and the higheft Mercy 
and Charity, both to a Body and a Soul of a 
poor Wretch, that, believe me, Sir, has, at prefent, 
not fo much as in Thought, {werv’d from her In- 
nocence. | 
‘ Is there not fome way to be found out for my 
Efcape, without Danger to yourfelf? Is there no 


Gentleman or Lady of Virtue in this Neighbour- 


hood, to whom I may fly, only till I can find a way 
to get to my poor Father and Mother? Cannot Lady 
Davers be made acquainted with ay fad Story, by 
your conveying a Letter to her? My poor Parents 
are fo low in the World, they can do nothing but 
break their Hearts for me; and that, I fear, will be 
the End of it. 

‘ My Mafter promifes, if I will be eafy, as he 
calls it, in my prefent Lot, he will not come down 
without my Confent. Alas! Sir, this is nothing. 
For what’s the Promife of a Perfon, who thinks 
himfelf at Liberty to act as he has done by me a 


- 
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© If he comes, it muft be to ruin me; and come, to 
© be fure, he will, when he thinks he has filenc’d the 
“ Clamours of my Friends, and lulled me, as no 
* doubt he hopes, into a fatal Security. 

© Now, therefore, Sir, is all the Time I have to 
© work and ftruggle for the Prefervation of my Ho- 
© nefty. If] ftay till he comes, [am undone. You 
© havea Key to the back Garden-door ; I have great 
© Hopes from that. Study, good Sir, and contrive 
* forme. I will faithfully keep your Secret.—-Yer I 
© fhould be loth to have you fuffer for me! 

* I fay no more, but commit this to the happy- 
Tiles, and to the Bofom of that Earth in which I 
“ hope my Deliverance will take Root, and bring 
© fosth fuch Fruir, as may turn to my inexpreffible 
© Joy, and your eternal Reward, both here and here- 
© after. As fhall ever pray, 

© Your oppreffed bumble Servant.” 


THURSDAY. 


HIS completes a fatal Week fince my fetting 
| out, as I hoped, to fee you, my dear Father and 
Méther. O how different were my Hopes then, from 
what they are now! Yet who knows what thefe happy 
Tiles may produce ! 

But I mutt tell you, firft, how I have been beaten by 
Mrs. fewkes ! Tis very true!--And thus it came about: 
My Impatience was great to walk in the Garden, to 
fee if any thing had offer’d, anfwerable to my Hopes. 
But this wicked Mrs. Fewkes would not let me go 
without her ; and fhe faid fhe was not at Leifure. e 
had a great many Words about ic; for I faid, ic was 
very hard I could not be trufted to walk by myfelf in 
the Garden for a little Air; but: muft. be dogg’d-and 
watch’d worfe than a Thief. ss 
e@ 
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She ftill pleaded her Inftrutions, and faid fhe was 
not to truft me out of her Sight; And you had better, 
{aid fhe, be eafy and contented, I affure you; for I 
have worfe Orders than you have yet found. I re- 
member, {aid fhe, your asking Mr. Williams if there 
were any Gentry in the Neighbourhood : This makes 
me fufpect you want to get away to them, to tell your 
fad difmal Story, as you call it. 

My Heart was at my Mouth; for I fear’d by that 
Hint, fhe had feen my Letter under the Tiles: O 
how-uneafy I was! Ar laft fhe faid, Well, fince you 
take fo on, you may takea Turn, and I will be with 
you in a Minute. | | 

I went our; and when I was out of Sight of her 
Window, I f{peeded towards the hopeful Place; but 
was foon forced to, flacken my Pace, by her odious 
Voice; Hey-day, why fo nimble, and whither fo faft 2 
faid fhe: Whar! are you upon 4 bile oes I ftope for 
her, till her purfy Sides were waddled up to me; and 
fhe held by my Arm, half out of Breath: So I was 
forced to pafs by the dear Place, without daring to 
look at it. 

The Gardener was at Work a little further, and.fo 
we looked upon him, and I began to talk about his 
Art; but fhe faid foftly, My Inftructions are, not to 
Jet you be fo familiar with the Servants. Why, faid 
I, are you afraid I fhould confederate with them to 
commit a Robbery upon my Mafter? May-be lam, 
faid the odious Wretch ; for to rob him of yourfelf, 
would be the worft that could happen to him, in his 
Opinion. 

And pray, faid I, walking on, how came I-to be 
his Property ? What Right has he in me, but fuch as 
a Thief may plead to ftolen Goods ?—-Why, was 
ever the like heard, fays fhe!----This is downright 
Rebellion, I proteft !---Well, well, Lambkin, ae 

e 


- an 
re ~ ee 
~ 


“Virturz Rewarded, 163 


the Foolifh often calls me) if I-was in his Place, he 
fhould not have his Property in you long queftion- 
able. Why, what would you do, faidI, if you were 
he ?—-Nor ftand fhill-I, fhall-I, as he does; but put 
you and himfelf both out of your Pain.—--Why, ‘e- 
zebel, faid I, (I could not help it) would you ruin 
‘me by Force?---Upon this fhe gave me a deadly Slap 
upon my Shoulder: Take that, faid fhe ; whom do you 
call Fezebel ? 

I was fo furpris’d, (for you never beat me, my dear 
Father and Mother, in your Lives) that I was as 
one thunder-ftruck; and looked round, as if I 
wanted fomebody to help me; but, alas! I had no- 
‘body; and faid, at laft, rubbing my Shoulder, Is 
this alfo in your Inftructions ?---Alas! for me! am 
I to be beaten too? And fo I fell a-crying, and threw 
myfelf upon the Grafs-walk we were upon.---Said 
fhe, in a great Pet, I won’t be call’d fuch Names, 
Pil affure you. Marry come up! I fee you have a 
Spirit: You muft and flrall be kept under. T’ll-ma- 
nage fuch little provoking Things as you, I warrant 
ye! Come, come, we'll go in Doors, and Ill lock 
you up, afid you fhall have no Shoes, nor any thing 
elfe, if this is to be the Cafe. ; 

I did not know what to do. This was a cruel thing 
tome, and I blam’d myfelf for my free Speech; for 
now | had given her fome Pretence; and Oh! thouglit 
I, here. I have, by my Malpertrtefs, ruin’d the only 


Projeét } had left. 


The .Gardener faw this Scene; but fhe called to 
him, Well, Zacob, what do you ftare at? Pray mind 
what you’re upon. And away he walk’d, to another. 
Quarter, out of Sight. i 

Well, thought I, I muft put on the Diffembler a 
little, I fee. She took my Hand roughly 3 Come, 
get up, faid fhe, and come in Doors.---[ll fezebel 
you, I warrant ye!--- Why, dear Mrs. fewkes, a 
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I--- None of your Dears and your Coaxing! faid 
fhe; why not Fezebel again ?--- She was in a fearful 
Paffion, I faw, and I was out of my Wits. Thought 
I, I have often heard Women blam’d for their 
Tongues ; I wifh mine had been fhorter. But Lc¢an’t 
goin, faidI, indeed I can’t !--- Why, faid fhe, can’t 
you? Pll warrant I can take fuch a thin Body as you 
are, under my Arm, and carry you in, if you won’e 
walk. You don’t know my Strength.—- Yes, but I 


do, faid I, too well ; and will you not ufe me worfe 
when I come in?---.So Iarofe, and fhe mutter’d to 


herfelf all the way, She to bea Fezebe/ with me, that 
had ufed me fo well !. and fuch-like. 

When I came near the Houfe, I faid, fitting down 
upon a Settle-bench, Well, I will zo¢ goin, till you 
fay, you will forgiveme, Mrs. Hewkes.---lf you will 
forgive my seers you that Name, I will forgive your 
beating me.--- She fat down by me, and feem’d in a 
great Pucker, and faid, Well, come, I will forgive 

ou for this time; and fo kiffed me, as a Mark of 

econciliation.--- But pray, faid I, tell me where I 


am to walk, and go, and give me what Liberty you. 


can ; and when I know the moft you can favour me 
with, you fhall fee I will be as content as I can, and 
not ask you for more, 


Ay, {aid fhe, this is fomething like : I with I could: 


give you all the Liberty you defire ; for you mutt 
think it is no Pleafure to me to tie you to my 
Petticoat, as it were, and not to let you ftir with- 


out me--- But People that will do their Duties, muft . 


have fome Trouble; and what I do, is to ferve as 


good a Matter, to be ate as lives--- Yes, faid J, . 


to every body. but me !--- He loves you too well, to 
be fure, reply’'d fhe, and that’s the Reafon; fo you 
ought to bear it. I fay, love, faid I! Come, faid fhe, 
don’t let the Wench fee you have been crying, nor 
tell her any Tales; for you won’ tell them fairly, I 

am 


t 
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am fure; and I'll fend her, and you fhall take ano= 
ther Walk in the Garden, if you will: May-be, 
faid fhe, it will get you a Stomach to your Dinner ; 
for you don’t eat enough to keep Life and Soul to- 
gether. You are Beauty to the Bone, added the’ 

range Wretch, or you could not look {fo well as you 
do, with fo little Stomach, fo little Reft, and fo much’ 
pining and whining for nothing at all. Well, thought’ 
fay what thou wilt, fo I can be rid of thy bad’ 
Tongue and Company: And [ hop’d to find fome 
Opportunity now, to come at my Sun-flower. Bur’ 
I walked the other way, to take that in my Return, to 
avoid Sufpicion. 

{ forced my Difcourfe to the Wench ; but it was 
all upon general things; for I find fhe is asked after 
every thing I fay and do. When I came near the 
Place, as Thad been devifing, I faid, Pray, ftep to the 
Gardener, and ask him to gather a Sallad for me to 
Dinner. She called our, Facob /— Said I, he can’t 
hear you fo far off; and pray tell him, I fhould like a 
Cucumber too, if he has one. When fhe had ftept 
about a Bow-fhor from me, I popt down, and whipt 
my Fingers under the upper Tile, and pulled out a 
Letter, withour Direction, and thruft it in my Bofom, 
trembling for Joy. She was with me before I could 
well fecure it, and I was in fuch a taking, that I feared 
I thould difcover myfelf. You feem frighted, Ma- 


- dam, faid fhe: Why, faid I, with a lucky Thoughr, 


(alas! your poor Daughter will make an Intriguer by- 
and-by ; but I hope an innocent one!) I ftoop’d to 
({mell at the Sun-flower, and a great nafty Worm ran 
into the Ground, that ftartled me; for I don’t love 
Worms. Said the, Sun-flowers don’t {mell. So I 
find, reply’d I. And fo we walked in; and Mrs. 
Fewkes faid, Well, you have made hafte in.--- You 
fall go another time. 


I went 
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- T went up to my Clofet, lock’d myfelf in, and, 
opening my Letter, found in it thefe Words: 


¢ I Am infinitely concern’d for your Diftrefs. I 
¢“ moft heartily with it may be in my Power to 
© ferve and fave fo much Innocence, Beauty and 
< Merit. My whole Dependence is upon Mr. B. 
‘ and I have a near View of being provided for by 
© his Favour to me. But yet I would fooner for- 
© feit all my Hopes from him, (trufting in God for 
© the reft) than not affift you, if poffible. I never 
© look’d upon Mr. B. in the Light he now appears in 
© to me, in your Cafe. To be fure, he is no profefs’d_ 
* Debauchee. But I am intirely of Opinion, you 
* fhould, if poffible, get out of his Hands, and 
‘ efpecially as you are in very bad ones in Mrs. 
© Fewkes’s. an ve 
© We have here the Widow Lady Jones, Mitftrefs 
* of a good Fortune, and a Woman of Virtue, I be- 
* lieve. We have alfo old Sir Simon Darnford, and 
‘ his Lady, who is a good Woman; and they have 
© two Daughters, virruous young Ladies. All the reft 
© are but middling People, and Traders, at beft. Iwill 
© try, if you pleafe, either Lady Foxes, or Lady Darz- 
‘ ford, if they will permit you totake Refuge with them. 
© I fee no Probability of keeping myfelf conceal’d in 
© this Matter; but will, as I faid, rifque all things to 
_ © ferveyou; for 1 never faw aSweetnefs and Innocence 
‘ like yours; and your hard Cafe has attach’d me in- 
* tirely to you; for I know, as you fo happily exprefs, 
* if I can ferve you in this Cate I fhall thereby per- 
* form all the Acts of Religion in one. 
* As to Lady Davers, 1 will convey a Letter, if 
“ you pleafe, to her ; but it muft not be from our 
© Poft-houfe, I give you Caution; for the Man 
“ owes all his Bread to Mr. B. and his Place too ; 
* and I believe, by fomething that dropt from 
‘ him, 


ee 
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© him, over a Can of Ale, has his Inftructions. You 
¢ don’t know how you are furrounded; all which 
© confirms me in your Opinion, thac no Honour §is 
© meant you, let what will be profeffed; and I am 
© glad you wantno Cautionon thatHead. i 

“ Give me Leave to fay, that I had heard much 


* in your Praife, both as to Perfon and Mind ; but [ 
* think greatly fhort of what you deferve: My Eyes 


© convince me of the one, your Letter of the other. 
© ¥or fear of lofing the prefent lacky Opportunity, I 
© am longer than otherwife I fhould be. But I will 
© not inlarge, only to affure you, that I am, to the 
§ beft of my Power, 3 


© Your faithful Friend-and Servant, 
© ARTHUR WILLIAMs. 


£ I will come once every Morning, and once 
© every Evening, after School-time, te look 
‘ for your Letters. Til come in, and return 
* without going into the Houfe, if I fee the 
© Coaft clear: Otherwile, to avoid Sufpicion, 
© Vil come in.’ 


I inftantly, to this pleafing Letter, wrote as fol- 
lows: 


© Reverend Sir, 
O How anf{werable to your Function, and your 
Character, is your kind Letter! God blefs 
you for it! I now think I am beginning to be 
happy. I fhould be forry you fhould fuffer on my 
“Account ; but I hope it will be made up to you 
an hundred-fold, by that God whom you fo faith- 
fully ferve. I fhould be too happy, could I ever 
have it in my Power to contribute in the leaft to 

it. But, alas! to ferve me, muft be for ert 
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fake only ; for I am poor and lowly in Fortune ; 
though in Mind, I hope, too high to do a mean 
or unworthy Deed, to gaina Kingdom. But I lofe 


Time.~- 


¢ Any way you think beft, I fhall be pleafed with ; 
for I know not the Perfons,’nor in what manner 
it is beft to apply to them. I am glad of the 
Hint you fo kindly give me of the Man at the 
Poft-houfe. I was thinking of opening a way for 
myfelf by Letter, when I could have Opportunity ; 
but I fee more and more, that I am indeed 
eee’! furrounded with Dangers; and that there 
is no Dependence to be made on my Mafter’s 
Honour. 

© I fhould think, Sir, if either of thofe Ladies 
would give Leave, I might fome way get out by 
Favour of your Key; and as it is impoffible, 
watched as I am, to know when it can be, fup- 
pofe, Sir, you could get one made by it, and put 
it, by the next Opportunity, under the Sun-flower.? 
--- ] am fure no Time is to be loft; becaufe it is 
rather my Wonder, that fhe is not thoughtful abour 
this Key, than otherwife; for the forgets not the 
minuteft thing. But, Sir, if I had this Key, I 
could, if thefe Ladies would zet fhelter me, run 
away any-where. And if I was once out of the 
Houfe, they could have no Pretence to force me 
in again; for I have done no Harm, and hope 
to make a, Story good to any compaffionate 
Body; and by this way yox need not be known. 
Torture fhould not ,wring it from me, I affure 
ou. 

¢ One thing more, good Sir. Have you no Cor- 
refpondence with my Mafter’s Family? By that 
means, may-be, I could be informed of his In- 
tentions of coming hither, and when. I inclofe 
you a Letter of a deceitful Wretch; for I an 
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truft you with any thing, poor Fobn Arnold. Its 


- € Contents will tell why I inclofe it. Perhaps, by 


¢ his means, fomething may be difcover’d ; for he 
© feems willing to atone for his Treachery to me, 


_§ by the Intimation of future Service. I leave the 


‘ Hint for you to improve upon, andam, Reve- 
rend Sir, | et 


"aA 


© Your for ever obliged 
© and thankful Servant. 


© J hope, Sir, by your Favour, I could fend a little 
¢ Packet, now-and-then, fome-how, tomy poor 
‘ Father and Mother, I have a little Stock of 
© Money, about five or fix Guineas: Shall I put 
¢ half in your Hands, to defraya Man and Horie, 
© or any other Incidents? *> 


- Thad time but juft to tranfcribe this, before I was 


called to Dinner ; and I put that for Mr. Williams, 
with a Wafer in it, in my Bofom, to get an Oppor- 
tunity to lay it in the dear Place. | : 
O good Sirs! Of all the Flowers in the Garden, 
the Sun-flower, fure, is the lovelieft !---It is a pro- 
itious one to me! Hownobly my Plot fucceeds |! 
But I begin to be afraid my Writings may be dif-’ 
cover’d; for they grow large: I ftitch them hitherto 
in my Under-coat, next my Linen. But if this Brute 
fhould fearch me !--I muft try to pleafe her, and then 
fhe won’t. oa a | 


Well, I am but juft come off from a Walk in 
the Garden ; and have depofited my Letter by a 
fimple Wile. I got fome Horfe-beans ; and we 
took a Turn in the Garden, to angle, as Mrs. 
‘Jewkes had promis’d me. She baited the Hook, and - 

held it, and foon hooked a lovely Carp. Play it, 

Vou. I, I play 
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play it, faid fhe ; I did, and brought it to the Bank. 
A fad Thought juft then came into my Head ; and 
I took it, and threw it in again ; and O the Plea- 
fure it feem’d to have, to flounce in, when at Li- 
a ?--Why this? fays fhe. O Mrs. ‘fewkes! faid 
I, I was thinking this poor Carp was the unhappy 
Pamela. I was likening you and myfelf to my 
naughty Mafter. As we hooked and deceived the 
poor Carp, fo was I betrayed by falfe Baits; and 
when you faid, Play it, play it, it went to my Heart, 
to think I fhould fport with the Deftruction of the 
poor Fifh I had betray’d ; and I could not but fling it 
in again: And did you not fee the Joy with which 
the happy Carp flounced from us! O! faidI, may 
fome good ‘merciful Body procure me my ‘Li- 
berty in the fame manner ; for, to be fure, I think 
my Danger equal ! - 

. Lord blefs thee! faid fhe, whataThought is there! 
---Well, faidI, Ican angle nomore, [ll try m 
Fortune, faid fhe, and tookthe Rod, Well, faid L. 
I will plant Life then, if I can, while you are de- 
{troying it, I have fome Horfe-beans here, and 
will go and ftick them into one of the Borders, to 
fee how long they will be coming up; and I will 
call them my Gardea. 

So you fee, dear Father and Mother, (I hope now 
you will foon fee; for, may-be, if I can’t get away 
fo foon myfelf, I may fend my Papers forhe-how 5 
I fay, you will fee) that, this furnifhes me with agood. 
cue to look after my Garden another time; and 
if the Mould fhould look a little frefhifh, it won’t 
be fo much fufpeéted. She miftrufted nothing. of 
this ; and I went and ftuck in here and there my. 
Beans, for about the Length of five Ells, of each 
fide of the Sun-flower ; and eafily repofited_my- 
Lctter. And not alittle proud am I of this Con- 
iriyance. Sure fomething will do at lat! ing 
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FRIDAY, SATURDAY. 


I Have juft now told you a Trick of mine ; now 
- Vil tell you a Trick of this wicked Woman’s. She 
comes up to me ; fays fhe, I have a Bill I cannot 
change tilk To-morrow ; and a Tradefman wants his 
, Money moft fadly ; and I don’tlove to turn poor 
Trades-folks away without their Money: Have you 
any about you? [havea little. How much will do ? 
faid I, Oh! faid fhe, I want eight Pounds. Atack ! 
faid I, I have but between five andfix. Lend me that ! 
faid fhe, till To-morrow. I did fo; and fhe went 
down Stairs: And when fhe cameup, fhe laugh’d, 
and faid, Well, I have paid the Tradefman. Said I, 
I hope you’ll give it me again To-morrow. At that, 
the Affurance, laughing loud, faid, Why, what.Oc- 
cafion have you for Money? To tell you the Truth, 
Lambkin, { didn’t-want it. I only fear’d you might 
make a bad Ufe of it; and now I can truft Naz 
with you a little oftener, efpecially as I have got the 
Key of your Portmanteau; fo that you can neither 
corrupt her with Money or fine Things. Never did 
any body look more filly than I!---O how I fretted 
to be fo foolifhly outwitted !---And the more, as I 
had hinted to Mr. Williams, that I would put fome ig 
his Hands to defray the Charges of my fending to you. 
I cry’d for Vexation !-- And now I have not. five Shil- 
lings leftto fupport me, if I canget away !-- Wasever 
fuch a Fool asI'! I muft be priding myfelf in my 
Contrivances, indeed! Said I, Wasthisin your In- 
ftru€tions, Wolfkin? for fhe called me Lambkin. 
 hlartad you mean, Child! faid fhe.---Well, I now 
orgive you heartily ; let’s bufs; and be-Friends!--- 

Out upon you! faid I; cannot bear you. But I 
durft not call her Names again; for I dread her 
I 2 huge 


72 PAMELA; Or, 
huge Paw moft fadly. The more I think of this 
thing, the more do I regret it, and blame myfelf. 


This Night the Man from the Poft-houfe brought 
a Letter for Mrs. Fewkes, in which was one in- 
clofed to: me: She brought it me up. - Said fhe, 
Well, my good Mafter don’t forget us» He has 
fent you a Letter; and fee what he writes to me. 
So fhe read, That he hoped her fair Charge was 
well, happy, andcontented: Ay, to be fure, faid I, 
I can’t chufe !---That he did not doubt her Careand 
Kindnefs‘to me; that I was.very dear to him, and 
fhe could not ufe me too well ; andthe like. There’s 
a Matter for you, faid fhe! Sure you will love and 
pray forhim. I defir’d her to read the reft. No, no, 
_faid fhe, but I won’t. Said I, Are there any 
~ Orders for taking my Shoes away, and for beating 
me? No, faidfhe, nor about ezebe/ neither. Well, 
return’d I, Icry Truce! for I have no mind to be 
beat again. I thought, faid fhe, we had forgiven 
one another. | ' 


My Letter is as follows : | 


© My dear PAMELA, 


I Begin to repent already, that I havebound my- 
‘ felf, by Promife, not to fee you till you give 

me Leave ; for I think the Time very tedious. 
Can you place fo much Confidence in me, as to 
inviteme down! Affure yourfclf that your Gene- 
_rofity fhall not be thrownaway upon me. I the 
rather would prefs this, as I am uneafy for your 
Uneafinefs ; for Mrs. ‘Fewkes acquaintsme, that 
you take your Reftraint very heavily ; and neither 
eat, drink, nor reft well; andI have too great an 
© Intereft in your Health, not to with to ee 
© the 
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* the Time of this Trial: to you: which will be 
* the Confequence of my coming down to you. 
© Fobn, too, has intimated to me your Concern, 
* with a Grief that hardly gave him leave for Ut- 
* terance, a Grief that alittle alarm’d my Tender- 
© nefs for you. Not that I fearany thing, butthat 
*- your Difregard to me,’ which yet my proud Heart 
* wilhardly permit me to own, may throw you up- 
* orn..fome Rafhnefs, that might encourage a daring 
‘ Hope: But how poorly dol defcend, to be anxious 
¢ about fuch a Menial as he !--- I will only fay one 
© thing, that if you will give meLeave to attend you 
* at the Hail, (confider who it is that requefts this 
© from you as a Faveur )I folemnly declare, that you 
* fhall have Caufe to. be pleafed with this obliging 
© Mark of your Confidence in me, and Confideration 
* for me; and if I find Mrs. Zewkes has not behaved 
* to you with the Refpect due to one! fo sae love, 
* I will put it intirely into your Power to difcharge 
* her the Houfe, if you think proper; and Mrs. 
© Fervis, or who elfe you pleafe, fhall attend you in. 
‘her place. This I fay on a Hint. ‘ohn gave me, 
© as if you refented fomething from that Quarter. 
¢ Deareft Pamela, anfwer favourably this earneft 
© Requeft of one that cannot live without you, and 
¢ on whofe Honour to you, you may abfolutely 
¢ depend ; and fo much the more, as you place a 
* Confidence-in it. Iam, and affuredly ever will 
¢ be, | | 


© Your faithful and affectionate, &c. 


¢ ‘You will be glad, I know, to hear your Father 

- © and Mother are well, and eafy upon your 
* Jaft Letter, ‘That gave mea Pleafure that I 

* am refolved you fhall not repent. Mrs. Fewkes 

* will convey te me your Anfwer,’ © > 


@ 
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I but flightly read this Letter for the prefent, te 
give way to one I had hopes of finding by this 
time from Mr. Williams. I took an Evening Turn, 
as I call’d it, in Mrs. oe Company ; and walk- 
ing by the Place, I faid, Do you think, Mrs. 

ewkes, any of my Beans can have ftruck fince 

efterday ? She laugh’d, and faid, You area poor 
Gardener ; but I love to fee you divert yourfelf. 
She paffing on, I found my goed Friend had pro- 
_ vided for me, and flipping it in my Bofom, for her 
.Back was towards me, Here, faidI, having a Bean 
in my Hand, is one of them ; but it was not ftirr’d 
.No, to be fure, faid fhe, and turn’d upon me a 
moft wicked Jeft, unbecoming the Mouth of a 
Woman, about Planting, &c. When I came in, 
Ihy’d to my Clofet, and read as follows : 


: I AM forry to tell you, that I have had a Repulfe 
* from Lady ‘Jones. She is concerned at your 

« Cafe, fhe fays; but don’t care to make herfelf 
“ Enemies. I apply’d to Lady Darxford, and told 
“ her, in the moft pathetick manner I could, your 
“ fad Story, and fhew’d her your more pathetick 
_ © Letter. I found her well difpos’d ; but fhe would 
“ advife with Sir Simon, who, by-the-by, is not a 

© Manof extraordinary Charaéter for Virtue ; but he 

“ faid to his Lady, in my Prefence, Why, what is 

‘ all this, my Dear, but that our Neighbour 

“ has a mind to his Mother’s Waiting-maid ! And 
< if he takes care fhe wants for nothing, I don’t 

“ fee any great Injury will be done her. He hurts 

“ no Family by this’ (So, my dear Father and Mo- 

ther, it feems that poor Peoples Honefty is to go for 

nething).. * AndI think, Mr. Williams, you, of all 

< Men, fhould not engage in this Affair, againft your 

« Friend and Patron. He fpoke this in fo determin’d 
“-a manner, that the Lady had done: and I had only 
| ‘ to 
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* to beg no Notice fhould be taken of the Matter as 


from me. 
¢ I have hinted your Cafe to Mr. Peters, the Mi- 
nifter of this Parifh ; but I am concern’d to fay, 
that he imputed felfifh Views to me, as if I would 
make an Intereft in your Affections, by my Zeal. 
And when I reprefented the Duties of our Fun- 
ation, and the like, and protefted my Difintereft- 
ednefs, he coldly faid, I was very good ; but was 
a young Man, and knew little of the World. And 
tho’ ’twas a Thing to be lamented, yet when he 
and I fet about to reform Mankind in this refpett, 
we fhould have enough upon our Hands; for, he 
faid, it was too common and fafhionable a Cafe to 
be withftood by a private Clergyman or two: And 
then he utter’d fome Refle€tions upon the Conduct 
of the prefent Fathers of the Church, in regard 
to the firft Perfonages of the Realm, as a Juftifi~ 
cation of his Coldnefs on this {core. 
© I reprefented the different Circumftances of your 
Affair ; that other Women liv’d eyvilly by their 
own Confent ; but to ferve you, was to fave an 
Innocence that had but few Eaaiels ; and then 
I fhew’d him your Letter. 
© He faid, It was prettily written ; and he was 
forry for you; and that your good Intentions 
ought to be rae is ; but what, faid he, would 
you have me do, Mr. Williams ? Why, fuppofe 
Sir, faid I, you give her Shelter in your Houfe, 
with your Spoufe and Niece, till fhe can get to 
her Friends !---Wiai, and imbroil myfelf with a 
Man of Mr. B’s Power and Fortune! No, not I, 
Tl affure you !---And I would have you confider 
what you areabout, Befides, fhe owns, continued 
he, that he promifes to do honourably by her; and 
her Shynefs will procure her good Terms enough 5 
for he is no covetous nor wicked Gentleman, 
T 4- * © except 
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‘ except in this. Cafe; and ’tis what all young 
* Gentlemen will do. ‘ 
‘ I am greatly concern’d for him, I affure you ; 
but am not difcourag’d by this ill Succefs, let wha 

w:ll come of it, if I can ferve you, — 

* I don’t hear, as yet, that Mr. B. is coming; 1 
am glad of your Hint as to that unhappy Fellow 
‘fobn Arncld; fomething, perhaps, will ftrike out 
from that, which may be ufeful. As to your 
Pacquets, if you fea] them up, and lay them in the 
ufual Place, if you find it not fufpeéted, I will 
watch an Opportunity to convey them ; but if 
they are large, you had beft be very cautious. 
This evil Woman, I find, miftrufts me much. - 


Oe 


ee ee ee ee ee ee 


‘ J juft hear that the Gentleman is dying, whofe 


Living Mr. B. has promis’d me, I have almoft 
a Scruple of taking it, as I am aéting fo contrary 
to his Defires ; but I hope he'll one Day thank 
me for it. As to Money, don’t think of it at 
prefent. Be affured you may command all in my 
Power to do for you, without Referve. - 
‘ T believe, when we hear he is coming, it will be 
beft to make ufe of the Key, which I fhall-foon 
procure you; and I can borrowa Horfe for you, I 
believe, to wait within half a-Mile of the Back- 
door, over the Pafture ; and will contrive by my- 
felf, or fomebody, to have aha conducted fome 
Miles diftant, to one of the Villages thereabouts 5 
fo don’t be difcomforted, I befeech you.. I am, 
excellent Mrs. Pamela, | geet 
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I made a thoufand fad Reflections upon the for- 
mer Part of this honeft Gentleman’s kind Letter ; and 


but for the Hope he gave me at laft, fhould have © 


given up my Cafe as quite defperate, _I then wroté 
) ae to 


© Your faithful Friend, &c, 
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to thank him moft gratefully for his kind Endeavours ; 
to lament the little Concern the Gentry had for my 
deplorable Cafe; the Wickednefs of the World, firft 
to give way to fuch iniquitous Fafhions, and then 
plead the Frequency of them, againft the Attempt to 
amend them; and how unaffected People were to 
the Diftrefles of others. I recall’d my former Hint 
as to writing to Lady Davers, which I fear’d, I faid, 
_ would only ferve to apprize her Brother, that fhe 
knew his wicked Scheme, and more harden him in 
it, and make him come down the fooner, and to be 
the more determin’d on my Ruin; befides, that it 
might make Mr. Williams guefs’d at, as a means of 
conveying my.Letter: And being very fearful, that 
if that good Lady wou/d intereft herfelf in my Be- 
half, (which was a Doubt, becaufe fhe both lov’d 
and fear’d her Brother) it would have no Effeé& upon 
him ; and that, therefore, I would wait the happy 
Event I might hope for from his kind Affiftance in - 
the Key and the Horfe. I intimated my Mafter’s 
Letter, begging to be permitted to come down: Was 
fearful it might be fudden ; and that I was of Opi- 
nion no Time was to be loft ; forwe might lofe all 
our Opportunities ; telling him the Money-trick 
of this vile Woman, &c. 

I had not Time to take a Copy of this Letter, I 
was fo watch’d. But when I had it ready in my Bo- 
fom, I waseafy. And fo I went to feek out Mrs. 
Fewkes, and told her I would have her Advice upon 
the Letter I had receiv’d from my Mafter, which 
Point of Confidence in her, pleafed her not a little. 
Ay, faid fhe, .now this is fomething like: And, 
we'll take a Turninthe Garden, or where youpleafe. 
I pretended it was indifferent to’me; and fo we 
-walk’dinto the Garden. I began to talk to her of the 
Letter ; but was far from acquainting her with @//the 
Contents; only that he wanted my Confent to coine 
] down, 
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down, and hop’d fhe us’d me kindly, and the like. 
And I faid, Now, Mrs. Fewkes, fet me have your 
Advice as to this. Why then, faid fhe, I will give 
it you freely. E’en fend to him to come down. It 
will highly oblige him, and I dare fay you’ll fare the 
better for it. Flow the better ? faid] ---I dare fay, 
be think yourfelf, that he intends my Ruin. 
hate, faid fhe, that foolifh Word ; your Ruin /— 
Why ne’er a Lady in the Lady may live happier than 
you, if you will, orbe more honourably ufed. 

Well, Mrs. ‘Fewkes, faid I, I fhall not atthis time 
difpute with you about the Words Ruin or honour 
able; for I find, we have quite different Notions 
of both: But now I will {peak plainer than ever I 
did. Do you think he intends to make Propofals to 
me, as toa kept Miftrefs, or kept Slave rather, or 
do you not?---Why, Lambkin, faid fhe, what doft 
thou think thyfelf?---I fear, faidI, hedoes. Well, 
faid fhe, but if he dees, (for I know nothing of the 
Matter, I affure you) you may have your own 
oo I fee that; for you may do any thing with 

im. 

. [could not bear this to be fpoken, tho’ it was all I 
fear’d of a longtime; and began to exclaim moft 
fadly. Nay, faid fhe, he may marry you, as far as I 
re eee no, faid I, that cannot be---I neither 
defire nor expect it. His Condition don’t permit me 
to have fuch a Thought, and that, and the whole 
Series of his Condu&t, convinces me of the con- 
trary ; and you would have me invite him to 
come down, would you? Is not this to invite my 
Ruin? 

*Tis what J would do, faid fhe, in your Place; 
and if it was to be as you think, I fhould rather be 
out of my Pain, than live in continual Frights and 
Apprehenfions, as you do. No, reply’d I, an Hour of 
Tnnocence is worth an 4ze of Guilt; and were a | 

ife. 
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Life to be made ever. fo miferable by it, I fhould 
_ never forgive myfelf, if I were not to lengthen out 
to the longeft Minute my happy Time of Honefty. 
Who knows what Providence may do for me! 
. Why, may-be, faid fhe, as he loves you fo well, 
you may prevail upon him by your Prayers and 
ears; and for that Reafon, I fhould think, you’d 
better let him come down. Well, faid I, I will 
write him a Letter, becaufe he expects an Anfwer, 
or may-be he will make that a Pretence to come 
down. How can it go? | 
I?ll take care of that, faid fhe ; it is in my In- 
ftructions——Ay, thought I, fo I doubt, by the 
Hint Mr. Williams gave me, about the Poft-houfe. § 


The Gardener coming by, I faid, Mr. ‘Facob, I 
have planted a few Beans, and I call the Place my 
Garden. It is juft by the Door out-yonder, I'll fhew 
it you; pray don’t dig them up. So I went on with 
him ; and when we had turn’d the Alley, out of her 
Sight, and were near the Place, faid I, Pray ftep to 

rs. Jewkes, and afk her if fhe has any more Beans 
for me to plant? He fmil’d, I fuppofe at my Foolifh- 
nefs, and I popt the Letter under the Mould, and 
ftept back, as if waiting for his Return; which being 
hear, was immediate, and fhe follow’d him. What 
fhould J do with Beans? faid fhe---and fadly fcar’d 
me ; for fhe whifper’'dme, Tamafraidof fome Fetch] 

ou don’t ufe to fend of fuch fimple Errands. -——= 
hat Fetch? faid I; it is hard I can neither ftir, 
nor fpeak, but I muft be fufpected. Why, faid 
fhe, my Matter writes, that I muft have all my 
Eyes about me ; for, tho’ you are as innocent as a 
Dove, yet you’re as cunning as aSerpent. But I'll 
forgive you, if you cheat me, 

Then I thought of my Money, and could have 

call’d her Names, had ' dar’d; And I faid, Ae 
6 Ars. 


® 


La 
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_ Mrs, Fewkes, now you talk of forgiving me, if I 
cheat you, be fo kind as.to pay me my ‘Money ; 


_ for tho’ I have no Occafion for it, yet I know 


you was but in Jeft, and intended te give it me 
again. You fhall have it in a proper time, faid fhe ; 
but, indeed, I was in earneft to get it out of your 
Hands, for fear you fhould make an ill Ufe of it. 
And fo we cavilled upon this Subje&t as we: walk’d. 
in, and I went up to write my Letterto my Mafter ;- 
and, as I intended to fhew it her, I refolv’d ‘to. 
write accordingly as to her Part of it ; for I made 
little Account of his Offer of Mrs. ‘Jervis to me, 
inftead of this wicked Woman, (tho’ the moft agree- 
able thing that could have befallen me, except my 
Efcape from hence) nor indeed of any thing he 
faid: For to be honourable, in the juft Senfe of the 
Word, he need not have caus’d me to be run away 
with, andconfin’d asIam. I wrote as follows: 


© Honoured Sir, i 

' W# E.N I confider how eafy it is for you 
© to make me happy, fince all I defire is to 

* be permitted to go to my poor Father and Mo- 
* ther: When I reflect upon your former Pro- 
* pofal to me, inrelation to acertain Perfon, not - 
© one. Word of which is now mentioned ; and 
“ upon my being in that ftrange manner run away 
* with, and ftill kept here a miferable Prifoner ; do 
* you think, Sir, (pardon your poor Servant’s Free- 
“dom ; my Fears make me bold; do you think, 
I fay) that your general Affurances of Honour to 
me, can have the Effect upon me, that, were it not 
for thefe Things, all your Words ought to have? 
---O good Sir! I too much apprehend, that your 
Notions of Honour and mine are very different 
from one another. AndI have no other ee 
: ° but 


an naneeeaner er * 
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‘but in your continwed Abfence. If you have’ 
any Propofals to make me, that are confiftent with 
your -honourable Profeffions, in my humble Senfe' 
of the Word, a few Lines will communicate them 
to me, and I will return fuch an Anfwer as befits 
me. But Oh! What Propofals can one in your 
high Station have to make to one in my low one! 
I know what belongs to your Degree too well, to 
imagine, that any thing can be expected but fad 
‘Temptations, and utterDiftrefs, if youcomedown 5 
and you know not, Sir, when Iam made de- 
{perate, what the wretched Pamela dares to do! 
© Whatever Rafhnefs you may impute to me, F 
cannot help it, but E wifh I may not be forced upon 
any, that otherwife would never enter into m 
Thoughts. Forgive me, Sir, my Plainnefs ; 
fhould be loth to behave to my Mafter unbe- | 
comingly ; but I muft needs fay, Sir, my Innocence 
is fo dear to me, that all other Confiderations are, 
and, Ihope, fhall ever be, treated by me as Niceties, 
that ought, for that, to be difpenfed with. If you 
mean honourably, why, Sir, fhould you not let me 
know it plainly? Why is it neceflary to imprifon 
me, to convince me of it? And why muft I be 
clofe watch’d, andattended, hinder’d from ftirring 
out, from fpeaking to any body, from going fo 
much as te Church to pray for you, who have 
been till of late fo generous a Benefactor to me? 
Why, Sir, I humbly afk, why all this, if you 
mean honourably ?--- It is not for me to expoftu- 
late fo freely, but in a Cafe fo near to me, with 
you, Sir, fo greatly mySupericr. Pardon me, I 
hope, you will; but as to any the leaft De- 
fire of /eeing you, I cannot bear the dreadful Ap- 
prehenfion. Whatever you have to propofe, what- 
ever you intend by me, let my Affent be that 
of a free Perfon, mean as I am, and not of a 
§ fordid 
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© fordid Slave, who is to be threatened and frightened 
* into a Compliance, that your Conduét to her feems 
© to imply would be otherwife abhorr’d by her.--- 

y Reftraint is indeed hard upon me. I am 
very uneafy under it. Shorten it, I befeech you, 
or---But I will not dare to fay more, than that I 


a AHA A 


© Your greatly oppreffed unhappy Servant.” 


After I had taken a Copy of this, I folded it up 5 
and Mrs. Fewkes coming up, juft as I had done, fat 
down by me, and faid, when fhe faw me dire& it, 
I with you would tell me if a have taken my Ad- 
vice, and confented to my Mafter’s coming down. 
If it will oblige you, faid I, I will read it to you. 
That’s good, faidfhe; then I'll love you dearly.-- 
Said I, then you muft not offer to alter one Word. 
I won’t, reply’d fhe. So I read it to her, and fhe prais’d 
me much for my Wording it; but faid, fhe thought 
I pufh’d the Matter very clofe ; and it would better 
bear talking of, than writing about. She wanted an 
Explanation or two, as about the Propofal to a cer- 
tainPerfon ; but I faid, fhe muft take it as fhe heard. 
it. Well, well, faid fhe, I make no doubt you un- 
derftand one another, and will do fo more and 
more. I feal’d up the Letter, and fhe undertook to 
convey. it. 


SUNDAY. 


FOR my part, I knew it in vain to expe& to have 
Leave to go to Church now, and fo I did not afk ; 
and I was the more indifferent, becaufe, if I might 
have had Permiffion, the Sight of the neighbouring — 
Gentry, who had defpis’d my Sufferings, would have 
given me great Regret and Sorrow ; and it was im- 

poffible 
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poffible I fhould have edify’d under any Do@rine 
preach’d by Mr. Peters : Sol apply’d myfelf to my 
private Devotions. : 

Mr. Williams came Yefterday, and this Day, as 
ufual, and took my Letter; but having no ee Op- 
portunity, we avoided one another’s Converfation, 
and kept at a Diftance: But I was concern’d I had - 
not the Key; for I would not have loft a Moment 
in that Cafe, had I been he, and heme. When I 
was at my Devotions, Mrs. ‘Fewkes came up, and 
wanted me fadly to fing her a Pfalm, as fhe had 
often on common Days importun’d me for a Son 
upon the Spinnet: but I declin’d it, becaufe my 
Spirits were fo low I could hardly fpeak, nor car’d 
to be fpoken to; but when fhe was gone, I, remem- 
bering the 137th Pfalm to be a little touching, 
furn’d to it, and took the Liberty to alter it to m 
Cafe more. I hope I did not fin in it ; but thus 
turn’d it: 


~~ 


I, : 
WF EN fadI fat in B---n-hall, 
All watched round about, 
And thought of ev’ry abfent Friend, 
The Tears for Grief burft out. 
& 


, ee Oe : 
My "foys and Hopes all overthrown, 
My Heart-firings almoft broke, 

Unfit my Mind for Melody, 
Much more to bear a ‘foke ; 


~ OW, 

Then fhe to whom I Pris’ner was, 
Said to me tauntingly, 

Now chear your Heart, and fing a Song, 
And tune your Mind to Fey. 


- 


IV. Alas! 
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» Ve 
Alas! faid I, how can I frame 
My heavy Heart to fing ; 
Or tune my Mind, while thus enthralPd 
By fuch a wicked Thing ! 


V. : 
But yet, if from my Innocence 
I, ev'n in Thought, fhould flide, 
Then let my Fingers quite forget 
The fweet Spinnet to guide. 


| VI. . 
And let my Tongue within my Mouth 
Be lock’d for ever faft, 
If I rejoice, before I fee 
My full Delvorrance paft.. ~~ | 


VII. - 
And thou, Almighty, recompence 
The Evils I endure, 
From thofe who feek my fad Difgrace, 
So caufelefs, to procure, = 


VII. - 

Remember, Lord, this Mrs. Jewkes, 
When with a mighty Sound, | 
She cries, Down with her Chaftity, — 

Down to the very Ground! -°. 


IX. 
Ev’n fo fhalt thou, O.wicked One, 
At length to Shame be brought ; 
And happy fhall all thofe be calld 
at my Deliv’ rance wrought. 


a xX. Ved, 


r 


Virtue Rewarded, 18g. 


an 


Yea,, bleffed foall the Man be call’d  .. - 
That foames thee of thy Evil, 
And faves me frém thy vile Attempts, 
nd thee, too,- from the D---l, _ 


MONDAY, TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY. © 


Write now with a little more Liking, tho’ lefs 
Opportunity, becaufe Mr. Williams has gota large 


~ Parcel of my Papers fafe, in his Hands, to fend 


them to you, as he has Opportunity ; fo I am not 
quite ufelefly empley’d; and I am deliver’d, befides, 
from the Fear of their being found, if I fhould be 
fearch’d, ordifcover’d. I have been permitted to take 
an Airing five or fix Miles, with Mrs. Fewkes: But, 
tho’ I know not the Reafon, fhe watches me more 
clofely than ever; fo that we have difcontinued,. 
by Confent, for thefe three Days, the Sun-flower 
Concwondenee: . oS 

The poor Cook-maid has had a bad Mifchance ; 
for fhe has been hurt much by a Bull in the Pafture, 
by the Side of the Garden, not far from-the Back- | 
door. Now this Pafture I am to crofs, which is about’ 
half a Mile, and then is a Common, and near that 
a private Horfe-road, where I hope to find an Op-_ 
portunity for efcaping, as foon as Mr. Wilkams can 


| get me a Horfe, and has made all ready for me :. 


an 


or he has got me the Key, which he put under the 
Mould, juft by the Door, as he found an Opportu- ~ 
nity to hint to me. : 
He juft now has fignify’d, that the Gentleman is 
dead, whofe Living he has had Hope of,.and he 


came -pretendedly to tell Mrs. Fewkes of it; and fo: 


could fpeak this to her, before me, She wifh’d oe 
: ; OF 
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Joy. See what the World is! one Man’s Death is 
anotherMan’s Joy: Thus we thruftout one another ! 
~— My hard Cafe makes me ferious. He found 
means to flide a Letter into my Hands, and ts gone 
away: He look’d at me with fuch Refpe& and 
Solemnnefs at Parting, that Mrs. Fewékes faid, Why, 
Madam, I believe our young Parfon is half in Love 
with you.---Ah! Mrs. ‘Fewkes, faid I, he knows 
better. Said fhe, (I believe to found me) Why I 
can’t fee you can either of you do better; and I 
have lately been fo touch’d for you, feeing how 
heavily you apprehend Difhonour from my Mafter, 
that d think it is Pity you fhould not have Mr. 
Williams. 

I knew this muft bea Fetch of hers, becaufe in-— 
_ ftead of bging troubled for me, as fhe pretended, 
fhe watched me clofer, and him too: and fol faid, 
There is not the Man living that I defire to marry. 
If 1 can bat keep myfelf honeft, it isall my Defire: 
And to be:a Comfort and Afiiftance to my poor Pa- 
rents, if it fhould be my happy Lot to be fo, is the 
very Top of my Ambition. Well, but, faid fhe, I 
have been thinking very ferioufly, that Mr. Williams 
would make you a good Hufband; and as he will owe 
all his Fortune to my Mafter, he will be very glad, _ 
to be fure, to be oblig’d to him for a Wife of his 
chufing : Efpecially, faid fhe, fuch a pretty one, 
and one fo ingenious and genteelly educated. 

This gave me a Doubt, whether fhe knew of 
my Mafter’s Intimation of that fort formerly ; and 
I afked het, if fhe had Reafon to furmife, that tha? 
was in View? No, fhe faid ; it was only her own 
Thoughts but it wasvery likely that my Matter had 
either that in View, or fomething better for me. 
But, if I approv’d of it, fhe would propofe fuch a 
thing to her Mafter dire&tly ; and gave a deteftable 
‘Hint, that I might take Refolutions upon it, of 

bring- 
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‘bringing fuch an Affair to Effect. I told her, I ab- 
horr’d her vile Infinuation ; and as to Mr. Williams, 
I thought him a civil good fort of Man ; but as on 
one fide, he was above me; fo on the other, of 
all Things, I did not love a Parfon. So finding 
fhe could make nothing of me, fhe quitted the 
Subject, » | | . 

I will open his Letter by-and-by, and give you 
the Contents of it; for fhe is up and down fo 
much, that I am afraid of her furprifing me. 


Well, I fee Providence has not abandon’d me: I 
fhall be under no Neceffity to make Advances to 
Mr. Williams, if 1 was (as Iam fure I am not) 
difpos’d to it. ‘This is his Letter : 


‘ I Know not how to exprefs myfelf, left I fhould 
| ‘ appear to you to have a felfifh View in the 
© Service I would do you. ButI really know but 
© one effectual and honourable Way to difengage 
. habe from the dangerous Situation you are in. 
© It is that of Marriage with fome Perfon that you 
* could make happy in your Approbation. As for 
* my own part, it would be, as Things ftand, my 
“ apparent Ruin ; and, worfe ftill, I fhould involve 
* you in Mifery too. But yet, fo great is my Vene- 
© ration for you, and fo intire my Reliance in Pro- 
* vidence, on fo juft an Occafion, that I fhould think 
© myfelf but too happy, if I might be accepted. I 
© would, in thisCafe, forego all my Expectations, 
“ and be your Conductor to fome fafe Diftance. 
¢ But why do I fay, im this Cafe? That I will do, 
© whether you think fit to reward me fo eminently 
© or not. And Iwill, the Moment I hear of Mr. 
© B’s fetting out, (andI think now I have fettled 
¢ a very good Method of Intelligence of all his 
* Motions) get a Horfe ready, and myfelf to 

© conduct 
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© conduct you. I refer myfelf wholly to your 

© Goodnefs and Direétion, andam, with the higheft 

“ Refpedt, = | 
‘ Your moft faithful humble Servant, 


‘ Don’t think this a fudden Refolution. I always 


© admir’d i hear-fay Character ; and the | 


© Moment I faw you, wifh’d to ferve fo much 
© Excellence. | | 


What fhall I fay, my dear Father and Mother, to 


this unexpected Declaration ? I want now, more 


than ever, your Bleffing and Direétion. But after all, . 


I have no Mind to marry: I hadirather live with 
ae But yet, I would marrya Man who begs from 

oor to Door, and has no Home nor Being, rather 
than endanger my Honefty. Yet, Icannot, me- 
thinks, hear of being a Wife.----After a thoufand 
different Thoughts, Taiote as follows : | 


“Reverend Sir, 


‘ J AM much confufed at the Contents of your 

« laft. Youare much too generous, and I can’t 
© bear you fhould rifque all ycur future Profpects 
¢ for fo unworthy a Creature. I cannot think of 
¢ your Offer without equal Concern and Gratitude 5 
¢ for nothing but to avoid my utter Ruin can make 
© me think of a Change of Condition ; and fo, Sir, 
¢ you ought not to accept of fuch an involuntary 
¢ Compliance, as mine would be, were I, upon the 
¢ Jaft Neceffity, to yield to your very generous Pro- 
¢ pofal. I will rely wholly upon your Goodnefs to 
‘ me, in affifting my Efcape; but fhall not, on 
© your Account principally, think of the Honour 
© you propofe for me, at prefent ; and never, but 


* at the Pleafure of my Parents, who, poor. as they . 


6 
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-are, in fuch a weighty Point, are as much intitled 

to my Obedience and Duty, as if they were ever 

fo rich. I beg you therefore, Sir, not to think of 

any thing from me, but everlafting Gratitude, 
which will always bind me to be 


© Your moft obliged Servant.’ 


THURSDAY, FRIDAY, SATURDAY, 
the 14th, 15th and 16th of my Bondage. 


Me: Fewkes has received a Letter, and is much 
& civiler to me, and Mr. Williams too, than 
fhe ufed to be. I wonder I have not one in 
Anfwer to mine to my Mafter. I fuppofe- I put the 
Matter too home to him; and he is angry. I am 
not the more pleas’d for her Civility ; for fhe is 
horrid cunning, and is not a whit lefs watchful. I 
laid a Trap to get_at her Inftructions, which fhe 
carries in the Bofom of her Stays, but it has not 
fucceeded. ‘ie 3 | . 
- My laft Letter is come fafe to Mr. Williams, Ds 
the old Conveyance, fo that he is not fufpected. He 
has intimated, that tho’ I have not come fo readily 
as he hop’d into his Scheme, yet his Diligence fhall 
not be flacken’d, and he will leave it to Providence 
and myfelf, to difpofe of him as he fhall be found 
todeferve. He has fignify’d to me, that he fhall 
foon fend a fpecial Meflenger with the Packet to you, 
and I have added to it what has occurr’d fince.. 


SUNDAY. 
I Am juft now quiteaftonith’d !---I hope allis right ! 
---But I have a ftrange Turn to acquaint you 


with, Mr, Williams and Mrs. Jewkes came oe 
— oth 
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both together ; he in Ecftacies, fhe with a ftrange 
fluttering fort of Air, Well, faid fhe, Mrs. Pamela, 
I give ydu Joy! I give you Joy !---Let nobody {peak 
but me! Then fhe fat down, as out of Breath, puff- 
ing and pee vanys every thing turns as I faid 
it would ! faid fhe hy, thereis to be a Match 
between you and Mr. Williams ! Well, Il always 
thought it. Never was fo good a Mafter !---Go to, 
o to, naughty miftruftful Mrs. Pamela, nay, Mrs. - 
Williams, faid the forward Creature, I may as good 
as call you, you ought on your Knees to beg his 
Pardon a thoufand times for miftrufting him. 

She was going on; but I faid, Don’t torture me. 
thus, I befeech you, Mrs. ‘fewkes. Let me know 
all!--Ah! Mr. Williams, faidI, take care, takecare! 
——Miftruftful again ! faidfhe; why, Mr. Williams, 
fhew her your Letter ; and I will fhew her mine : 
They were brought by the fame Hand. 

I trembled at the Thoughts of what this might 
mean; and faid, You have fo furpris’d me, that I 
cannot ftand, nor hear, nor read! Why did you — 
come up in fuch a manner to attack fuch weak Spi- 
rits? Said he, to Mrs. ‘fewkes, Shall we leave our 
. Letters with Mrs. Pamela, and let her recover from 
her Surprize? Ay, faid fhe, with all my Heart ; 
here is nothing but flaming Honour and Good-will ! 
And fo faying, they left me their Letters, and 
withdrew. 

My Heart was quite fick with the Surprize ; fo 
that I could not prefently read them, notwith-. 
ftanding my Impatience ; but after a-while, re- 
covering, I found the Contents thus ftrange and 
unexpected ; 


Mr. 


a 
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Mr, WiLLIAMs, 


TH E Death of Mr. Fownes has now given me 
© the Opportunty I have long wanted, to make 
you happy, and that in a double refpe@ : ForI thall 
foon put you in Poffeffion of his Living, and, if. 
you havethe Art of making yourfelf well receiv’d, 
of one of the lovelieft Wives in England. She has 
not been ufed (as fhe has reafon to think) accord- 
ing to her Merit ; but when fhe finds herfelf under 
the Protection of a Man of Virtue and Probity, 
and a happy Competency to fupport Life in the 
manner to which fhe has been of late Years ac- 
cuftom’d, I am perfuaded fhe will forgive thofe 
feeming Hardfhips which have pav’d the Way. 
to fo happy a Lot, as I hope it will be to you 
both. I have only to account for and excufe the 
odd Conduét I have been guilty of, which I fhall 
do, when I fee you: But as I fhall foon fet out 
for London, I believe it will not be yet this Month. 
Mean time, if you can prevail with Pamela, you 
need not fufpend for that your mutual Happinefs ; 
only, let me have Notice of it firft, and that fhe 
approves of it ; which ought to be, in fo material 
a Point, intirely at her Option; as I affure you, 
on the other hand, I would have it at- yours, 
that nothing may be wanting to complete your 
Happinefs. Iam 
© Your humble Servant.’ 


‘Was ever the like heard!---Lie fill, my throb- 


bing Heart, divided, as thou art, between thy Hopes 
and thy Fears !---But this is the Letter Mrs. ewes 
left with me : 


Mrs, 
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¢ Mrs, JEWKES, | 


6 yCr have been very careful and diligent in 
| © the Tafk, which, for Reafons I fhall here- 
after explain, I had impos’d upon you. ‘ Your 
Trouble is nowalmoftat an End; forI have written 


I need fay the lefs here, becaufe he will not fcruple, 
I believe, to let you know the Contents of my 
Letter. Ihave only one thing to mention, that 
-if you find what I have hinted to him in the leaft 


Both, that they are at intireLiberty to purfue their 
own Inclinations. I hope you continue your 


TRA ARAR BAAR A A w& 


now will begin to think better of hers and 


© Your Friend, &c.» 


I had hardly time to tranferibe thefe Letters, tho’, . 


writing fo much, I write pretty faft, before they 
both came up again, in high Spirits; and Mr. Wil- 
liams faid, I am glad at my Heart, Madam, that I 
was before-hand in my Declarations to you: ‘This 
generous. Letter has made me the happieft Man on 
Earth ; and, Mrs, Pops you may be fure, that 
if Ican procure this | 
myfelf---I interrupted the good Man, and faid, Ah! 
r. Williams, take care, take care; don’t let--- 
There I ftopt, and Mrs. “fewées faid, Still miftruft- 
ful !---I never faw the like in my Life!----But I fee, 


faid fhe, I was not wrong,while my old Orders lafted, | 


to be wary of you both----I fhould have had a hard 
‘Tafk to prevent you, I find; for, asthe Saying is, 
Nought can reftrain Confent of Twain. 


1 ' J doubted 


my Intentions to Mr. Williams fo particularly, that. 


meafure difagreeeble to Either, you affure them 


Civilities to the miftruftful, uneafy Pamela, who 


air-one’s Confent, I fhall think. 


—_ 
ween ee 


Bre ee ea eee 


é 


Virtue Rewarded, 193 


* [doubted not her taking hold of his joyful In- 
difcretion.—I took her Letter, and faid, Here Mrs. 
Fewkes, is yours; Ithank you for it; but I have been 
fo long in a Maze, that I can fay nothing of this 
for the prefent. Time will bring all to Light. — 
Sir, faid I, here is yours: May every thing turn to 
your Happinefs! I give you Joy of my Mafter's Good- 
nefs in the Living—It will be dying, faid he, not a 
. Living, without you.—Forbear, Sir, faid1: While 
I’ve a Father and Mother, Iam not myown Miftrefs, 
poor as they are: And Ill fee my felf quite at Li- 
berty before I fhall think my {elf fit to make a 
Choice. | | 

Mrs. Fewkes held up her Eyes and Hands, and 
faid, Such Art, fuch Caution, fuch Cunning, for thy 
Years !— Well! — Why, faid I, (that he might 
be more on his Guard, tho’ I hope there cannot 
be Deceit in this; *twould be ftrange Villany, and 
that is a hard Word, if there fhould!) I have been 
fo ufed to be made a Fool of by Fortune, that I 
hardly can tell how to govern my felf; and am al- 
moft an Infidel as to Mankind.—But, I hope I may 
be wrong; henceforth, Mrs. ‘Fewkes, you fhall re- 
gulate my Opinions as you pleafe, and I will confult 
you in every thing —(that I think proper, faid I to 
myfelf }—for to be fure, tho’ I may forgive her, IE 
can never love her. | 

She left Mr. Williams and me, a few Minutes, 
together; and I faid, Confider Sir, confider what 
you have done. *T is impoffible, faid he, there can. 
be Deceit. I hope fo, faid I; but what Neceflity 
was there for youto talk of your former Declaration? 
Let this be as.it will, that could do no Good, efpe- 
cially before this Woman. Forgive me, Sir; they 
talk of Womens Promptnefs of Speech; but indeed 
I fee an honeft Heart is not always to be trufted 
with itfelf in bad Company. 

Vou. I. K | He 
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He was going to reply ; but, tho” her Talk is faid 
to be atmosT (I took Netice of that Word) at an 
End fhe came up to us again ; and faid, Well, I had 
a good mind to fhew you the way to Church to- 
morrow. I was glad of this, becaufe tho’ in my 
prefent doubtful Situation, ] fhould not have chofen 
it, yet 1 would have encourag’d her Propofal, to be 
able to judge by her being in Earneft or otherwife, 
whether one might depend upon the reft. But Mr. 
Williams again indifcreetly help’d her to an Excufe 3 
by faying, that it was now beft to defer it one Sunday, 
and till Matters were riper for my Appearance ; and 
fhe readily took hold of it, and confirm’d his Opinion. 

_ After all, I hope the beft ; but if this fhould turn 
out to be a Plot, I fear nothing but a Miracle can 
fave me. But fure, the Heart of Man is not capable 
of fuch black Deceit. Befides; Mr. Welltams has it 
under his own Hand, and he dare riot but be in Ear- 
neft; and then again, tho’ to be fure he has been 
very wrong to me, yet his Education, and Parents 
Example, have neither of them taught him fuch 
i ae Contrivances. So I will hope for the 


Mr. Williams, Mrs. Fewkes and I, have been all 
three walking together in the Garden ; and fhe pull’d 
out her Key, and we walk’d a little in the Pafture to 
look at the Bull, an ugly, grim, furly Creature, that 
hurt the poor Cook-maid ; who is got pretty well 
again. Mr. Willzams pointed at the Sun-flower, but 
I was forc’d to be very referved to him; for the 
poor Gentleman has no Guard, no Caution at all, 

We have juft fupp’d together, all three ; and I 
cannot yet think but all muft be right.—Only I 
am refolv’d not to marry, if I can help it; and I will 
give no Encouragement, I am refolv’d, at leaft, till 
1am with you. 

Mr. 
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1 Mr. Williams faid, before Mrs. Fewkes, he would 
fend a Meffenger with a Letter to my Father and 
Mother !—I think the Man has no Difcretion in the 
World: But I defire you will give no Anfwer till 
E have the Pleafure and Happinefs, which now I 
hope for foon, of feeing you. He will, in fending 
my Pacquet, fend a moft tedious Parcel of Stuff, of 
my Oppraeffions, my Diftreffes, my Fears ; and fo I 
will fend this with it (for Mrs. Fewkes gives .me 
Leave to fend a Letter to my Father, which looks 
wel}) ;' and I am glad I can conclude, after all my 
Sufferings, with my Hopes, to be foon with you, 
which I know will give you.Comfort; and fol 
reft, begging the Continuance of your Prayers, and 
Blefiings, : a3 : | 
af Your ever dutiful Daughter. 


My dear Father and Mother, : oe oy 
J Have fo much-‘Fime upon my Hands, that I 
muft write on to employ myfelf. The Sunday 
Evening, where I left off; Mrs. Fewhes afked me, 
If I chofe to lie by myfelf? I faid, Yes, with all 


_ my Heart, if. fhe pleafed. Well, faid the, after to- 


night you fhall. I afk’d her for more Paper, and fhe: 
gave me alittle Bottle of Ink, eight Sheets of Paper, 
which fhe faid was all herStore, (for now fhe would 
ect me to write for her to our Mafter, if fhe had 

ccafion) and fix Pens, with a piece of Sealing- 
wax, This looks mighty wdl! ~~. 

, She prefs’d me,when fhe came to Bed, very much, 
to give Encouragement to Mr. Williams, and {aid 
many things in his Behalf; and blam’d my Shynefs 
to him. I told her, I was refolv’d to give no 
Encouragement till I had.talk’d to my Father and 
Mother, She faid, fhe fancy’d I thought of fome- 
body elfe, or I could was be.fo infenfible. ie 
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her, as I could do very fafely, that there was not a 
Man on Earth I with’d to have; and, as to Mr. 
Williams, he might do better by far, and I had pro- 
Saat fo much Happinefs in living with my poor 
ather and Mother, that I could not think of any 
Scheme of Life, with Pleafure, till I had try’d that. 
I ask’d her for my Money; and fhe faid it was 
above in her ftrong Box, but that I fhall have it 
oe All thefe Things look well, as I 
ald. ? : 
Mr. Willams would go home this Night, tho’ 
Jate, becaufe he would difpatch a-Meflenger to you 
with a Letter he had propos’d from himfelf, and 
my Pacquet. But pray don’t encourage him, as 
I faid; for he is much too heady and precipitate 
as to this Matter, in my way of thinking; tho’, 
to be fure, he is a very good Man, and I am much 
oblig’d to him. a 


MONDAY Morning. | 
Las-a-day! we have bad News from poor Mr. 
Williams, He has had a fad Mifchance; fallen 
among Rogues in his Way home laft Night; but 
by good Chance has fav’d my Papers. ‘This is the 
Account he gives of it to Mrs. Jewkes. 


“Good Mrs. JEwKES, 


. I Have had a fore Misfortune in going from you. 

¢* When I had got as near the Town as the Dam, 

© and was going tocrofs the W ooden-bridge, two Fel-- 
© lows got hold of me, and {wore bitterly they would 
© kill me, if I did not give them what I had. ‘Th 

© romag’d my Pockets, and took from.me my Snuff 
* Box, my Seal-ring, and Half a Guinea, and fome 
* Silver, and Half-pence; alfo my- pave 

an 
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“ and two or three Letters I had in my Pocket. By 
“good Fortune the Letter Mrs. Pamela gave me 


* was in my Bofom, and fo that efcap’d; but they 
‘ bruis’d my Head, and Face, and, curfing me for 


‘© having no more Money, tipt me into the Dam, 
g Y> tip 


* Crying, Lie there, Parfon, till to-morrow! My 


©Shins and Knees were bruis’d much in the Fall 


“ againft one of the Stumps; and I had like to have 


-* been fuffocated in Water and Mudd. To be fure, 


© I fhan’t be able to ftir out this Day or two. For 
‘1 am a fearful SpeCtacle! My Hat and Wig I 
“ was. forc’d to leave behind me, and go home a 


© Mile and a half without; but they were found 
next Morning, and brought me, with my Snuff- 


“box, which the Rogues muft have dropt. My 
* Caflock is fadly torn, as is my Band. To be 
‘ fure, I was much frighted ; for a Robbery in thefe 
* Parts has not been known many Years, Diligent 
* Search is making after the Rogues. My humbleft 


© Refpects to gaod Mrs. Pamela. If foe pities my 
- © Misfostunes, I fhall be the fooner well, and fit to 
© wait on her and you.. This did not hinder mein — 


* writing a Letter, tho’ with great Pain, as I do this. 
[ To be fure this good Man can keep no Secret]. 
‘and fending it away by a Man and Horfe, this 


5 Morning. I am, good Mrs. Fewkes, 


“Your moft obliged bumble Servant. 


© God be prais’d it is no worfe! and I find I have 
“ got no‘Cold, tho’ miferably wet from Top to 

“ Toe. My Fright, I believe, prevented.me from 

' © catching Cold; for I was not rightly myfelf 
“ for fome Hours, and knownot howI got home. 

© Twill write a Letter of Thanks this Night, if 1 

* am able, to my kind Patron for. his ineftimable 

© Goodnefs to me. I with I was enabled to 
K 3 * fay 
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_ © fay all I hope, with regard to the better Part 
“ of his Bounty to me, incomparable Mrs, Pa- 


< mela.’ 


The wicked Brute fell a laughing when fhe had 
read this Letter, till her fat Sides fhook ; faid fhe, I 
can but think how the poor Parfon look’d, after 
parting with his pretty Miftrefs in fuch high Spirits, 
when he found himfelf at the bottom of the Dam ! 
And what a Figure he muft cut in his tatter’d Band 
and Caffock, and without Hat and Wig, when he 
_ got Home. I warrant, faid fhe, he was’ in a fweet 

Pickle!—-I faid, I thought it was very barbarous 
to laugh at fuch a Misfortune: But fhe faid, As he 
was fafe, fhe laughed; otherwife fhe fhould have 
been forry: And fhe was glad to fee me fo concern’d 
for him—It look’d promifing, fhe faid. | 

I heeded not her Reflection; but as I have been 
ufed to Caufes for Miftrufts, I cannot help faying, 
that I don’t like this thing : And their taking his 
‘Letters moft alarms me.—How happy it was, they 
‘gnife’d my Pacquet! I know not what to think of 

it —But why fhould I let every Accident break my 
' Peace? But yet it will do fo while I flay here. 


Mrs. Féewkes is mightily at me, to go with her in 
the Chariot, to vifit Mr. Williams. She is fo offici- 
-ous to bring on the Affair between us, that being a 
cunning, artful Woman, I know not what to make 
of it: 1 have réfufed her abfolutely ; urging, that 
.except I intended to encourage his Suit, I ought not 
‘todo it. And the is gone without me... - 

I have ftrange ‘Temptations to get away in her 
_Abfence, forall thefe fine Appearances.. ’T'is fad 
.to have no body to advife: with !—I: know not ‘what 
to.do. But, .alas for me! -I have :no Money, if I 
fhauld, to buy any. body’s mania alas ©?) for 
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Neteflaries or Lodging. But I’ll go into the Gar- 
den, and refolve afterwards, — 


__ J have been in the Garden, and to the Back-doors 
and there I ftood, my Heart up.at my Mouth. I 
could not fee I was watch’d; fo this looks well. But 
if any thing fhould go bad afterwards, I fhould never 
forgive myfelf, for not taking this Opportunity. 
Well, I will go down again, and fee if all is clear, and 
how it looks out at the Back-door in the Pafture. 


--To be fure, there is Witchcraft in this Houfes 
and I believe Lucifer is bribed, as well as all about 
me, and is got into the Shape of that nafty grim 
Bull, to watch me!—For I have been down again ; 
and ventur’d to open the Door, and went out about 
a Bow- fhoot into the ‘Pafture; but there ftood 
that horrid Bull, flaring me full in the Face, with 
fiery faucer Eyes, as I thought, So, I got in again; 
for fear he fhould come at me. No faw me, 
however.—-Do you think there are fuch things as 
Witches and Spirits? if there be, I believe in my 
Heart, Mrs. Fewkes has got this Bull of her Side, 
But yet, what could I dowithout Money ora Friend? 
—O this wicked Woman | to trick me fol Every 
thing, Man, Woman, and Beaft, is in a Plot . 
againft your poor Pamela, I think!—Then I know 


not one ftep of the way, nor how far to any 


Houfe or Cottage; and whether I could gain Pro- 
teation, if I got to a Houfe: And now the Robbers 
are abroad too, I may run into as great Danger, as 
I want to efcape from; nay, greater much, if thefe 
promifing Appearances hold: And fure my Maftes 
cannot be fo black as that they fhould not |—What 
can I do?—I have a good mind to try for it once 
more; but then I may be purfued and taken ; and. 
it will be worfe for me; and. this wicked Woman 
_ = K 4 wil | 
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will beat me, and take my Shoes away, and lock 
me up. 

But after all, if my Mafter fhould mean wel/, he 
can’t be angry at my Fears, if /hould efcape; and 
no body can blame me; and I can more eafily be 
induced with you, when all my Apprehenfions are 
over, to confider his Propofal of Mr. Williams, than 
I could here; and he pretends as you have read in 
his Letter, he will leave me at my Choice: Why 
then fhould I be afraid? I will go down again, I 
think! But yet my Heart mifgives me, becaufe of 
the Difficulties before me, in efcaping; and being: 
fo poor and fo friendlefs! —O good God! the Pre- 
ferver of the Innocent! dire& me what to do! — 

Well, I have juft now a fort of ftrange Per- 
fuafion upon me, that J ought to try to get away, 
and leave the Iffue to Providence. So, once more?—= 


Pll fee, at leaft, if this Bull be ftill there! 


Alack-a-day ! what a Fate is this! I have not the . 
Courage to go,. neither can I think to ftay. But I 
mutft refolve. The Gardner was in Sight laft time! 
fo made me come up again. But [’ll contrive to 
fend him out of the way, if I can!—For if I never 
fhould have fuch another Opportunity, I could not 
forgive myfelf. Once more I’ll venture. God direc& 
= Footfteps, and make fmooth my Path and my | 


‘Way to Safety! — 


Well, -herel am, come back again! frighted like 
a Fool, out of all my Purpofes! O how terrible 
every thing appears to me! I had got twice as far 
again, as I was before, out of the Back door; and 
I looked, and faw the Bull, as [ thought, between 
me and the Door ; and another Bull comiag towards 
me the other way: Well, thought I, here is double 
Witchcraft, to be fure! Here is the Spirit of my | 
ae Matter 
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Mafter in one Bull ; and Mrs. Fewées’s in the othe: = 
and now I am gone, to: be fure! O help! cry’d I, 
like a Foal, and run back to the Door, as fwift as 
if I flew. When I had got the Door. in my Hand, 
} ventur’d to look back, to fee if thefe fuppofed 
Bulls were coming; and I faw ig were only two 
poor Cows, a grazing in diftant Places, that my 
Years had made all this Rout about. But as eve- 
ry thing is fo frightful to me, I find I'am not fit 
to think of my Efcape: For I fhall be as much 
frighted at the firft ftrange Man that I meet with. 
And Fam perfuaded, that Fear brings one into more 
Dangers, than the Caution, that goes along with-it, 
delivers one from. | ) | 

I then locked the Door, and put the Key in my ~ 
Pocket, and was in a fad Quandary; but I was foon 
determined; for the Maid Naa-came in Sight, and 
asked, if any thing was the matter, that I was fo 
aften up and dewn Stairs? God forgive me;. but I 
had a fad Lye at my Tongue’s End: faid I,. Tho’ 
Mrs. Fewées is fometimes a little hard upon me, yet 
I know not where [ am without her: I go up, and- 
I come down to walk about in the Garden: and 
not having her, know fcareely what todo with my- 
felf. Ay, faid: the Idiot,, fhe. is main good. Com- 
pany, Madam; no.wonder you. milfs her. . 


So here I am again ;: and here likely to be; for E 
have no Courage to help myfelf any-where. elfe. O: 
why are poor foolifh Maidens. try’d with fuch Dan- 
gers, when they have fuch weak Minds to grapple 
with them! —TI will,. fince it is fo,, hope the beft:. 
But yet I cannot but obferve how grievoufly. every: 
thing makes againft:me: For hereare the Robbers; — 
tho’ I felk not into their Hands myfelf,. yet. they 
gave me as much Terror:. and had. as great an Ete 
fect upon my Fears,. a if I had; And. here. . the: 
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Bull; it has as effe€tually frighten’d nie, as if-I had 
been hurt by it inftead of the Cook-maill, and fo 
they join’d togethe?, as I may fay, to make a very. 
Daftard of me.- But my-Folly was the worft df alls 
for that deprived me of my Money, for had I had 
that, | -bélieve I fhould have ventur’d the 
Two? ee ime 
i , is ts 
: "are ee a oy fe . * tps 
| MONDAY Afteraun., —- 5 
‘O, Mrs, Fewses is returned from her Vifit: Well;. 
~~" faid fhe, I would have you fet your Heart.at reft; 
for Mr. Williams will do very well again. He is not 
half fo badly off as he fancy’d. . O thefe Scholars, 
faid the, they have not the Hearts of Mice! He has 
only a few Scratches on his Face; which, faid fhe, 
I fuppofe he got. by grabbling among the Gravel, 
at the bottom of the Dam, to try to find a Hole 
in the:Ground, to hide himfelf from the Robbers, 
His Shin and his Knee.are hardly to be feen to ail 
any-thing. He fays in his Letter, he was a fright- 
ful Spectacle: He might be fo indeed, when he firft | 
came in a-doors ; but he looks well enough now ; 
and, only for a few Groans now-and-then, when he 
thinks: of his Dafger,-I-fee nothing is the matter. 
with him. ‘So, Mrs, Pamela, faid-fhe, I would have 
you be very eafy about it. I am glad of it, faid I, 
| for-all your Jokes, Mrs, Fewhes, =. > 
Well, faid fhe, he-talks of nothing but you; and 
when I told him, I would fain have perfuaded: you 
to come with me, the Man was out of his Wits 
with his Gratitude to me: and fo has laid open all 
his Heart to me,:and told me all that has paffed, 
and was contriving between you two, This alarm’d 
me prodigioufly ; and the rather, as I faw, by two 
or three Inftances, that his honeft Heart could keep 
nothing, believing every oneas undefigning as ee 
5) 
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I faid, but yet with a heavy Heart, ah, Mrs. Fewkes; 
Mrs. Fewkes, this might have done with me, had 
he had any thing that he could have told you of, 
But you know well enough, that had we been dif- 
pofed, we had no Opportunity for it, from your 
watchful Care-and Circumfpection. No, faid fhe, 
that’s very true, Mrs. Pamela ; not fo much as for 
that Declaration that he own’d before me, he had 
found Opportunity, for all my Watchfulnef&s, to 
make you, Come, come, faid fhe, no more of 
thefe Shams with me! You have an excellent Head- 
piece for your Years ; but may-be I am as cunning 
a ence faid fhe, all is well now; be- 
caufe my Watchments are now over, by my Ma- 
fter’s Direction. How have you employ’d yourfelf 
in my Abfence? . 

I was fo troubled at what might have paffed be- 
«ween Mr. Williams and her, that I could not hide 
jt. And fhe faid, Well, Mrs. Pamela, fince all Mat- 
ters are likely to be fo foon and fo happily ended, 
let me advife you to be a little lefs concern’d at his 
Difcoveries: and make me your Confident, as be has 
done, and I fhall think you have fome Favour for 
me, and Reliance upon me; and perhaps you might 
not repent it, : | 
. She was fo earneft, that I miftrufted fhe did this 
to pump me; and I knew how, now, to account 
for her Kindnefs to Mr. Williams in her Vifit to 
him ; which was only to get out of him what fhe 
could, Why, Mrs. ‘Feqwées, faid I, is all this fifhing 
about for fomething, where there is nothing, if there 
be an end of your Watchments, as you call them ? 
Nothing, faid fhe, but Womanifh Curiofity, Pll 
affure you ; for one is naturally led to find out Mat- 
ters, where there is fuch Privacy intended. Well, 
faid I, pray let me know what he has faid; and then 
J’ll give you an An{wer. to your Curiofity. I don’t, 
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care, faid fhe, whether you do or not; for I have 
as ‘much as I wanted from him; and I defpair 
of getting out of you any thing you han’t a mind 
I fhould know, my little cunning Dear, — Well, 
. faid I, let him have {aid what he would, I care not: 
for‘I am fure he can fay no Harm of me; and fo 
let us change the Talk. | 
I was the eafier indeed; becaufe, for alt her 
Pumps, fhe gave no Hints of the Key and the Door, 
€¥c. which had he communicated to her,‘ fhe would 
not have forborn giving me a Touch of. — And fo 
we gave up one another, as defpairing to gain our 
Ends of each other. But I am fure he muft have 
faid more than he fhould. — And I am the more 
apprehenfive all is not right, becaufe fhe has now 
been actually, thefe two Hours, fhut up a writing; 
tho’ fhe pretended fhe had given me up all her Stores 
of Paper, &'c. and that I fhould . write for 
her. 1 begin to with I had. ventur’d every thing, 
and gone off, when I.might. ©: whem will this 
State of Doubt and Uneafinefs end!: 


| She has-juft beer with me, and‘fays fhe fltallfend 


a Meflenger to Bedfordfhire; and he fhall: carry. 4. 


Letter of Thanks for me, if I will write it, for my 
Miafter’s Favour to me. Indeed, faid [, I have no 
“Fhanks to give, tilt] am with-my Father and Mo- 


ther: And: befides, I fent a Letter, as:you know, 


but have had no- Anfwer to it. She faid, fhe thought 


that his Letter to Mr. Williams was fufficient ; and 


the leaft I could do, was to thank him, if but in two 
Lines. No need of it, faidI; for I don’t intend to 
have Mr. WiNiams: What then is that Letter to met 
Well, faid.fhe, fee thou art quite unfathomable! 

- I don’t like all this. O my foolith Fears of Bulbs 
and Robbers! —~ For now all my UneafinefS begins 
te double upon me. ©: what has: this aa a 


_ 
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Man faid! That, no doubt, is the Subject of her 
long Letter. , ; . 
... L will clofe this Day’s writing, with juft faying, 
that fhe is mighty filent and referved, to what fhe 
was, and fays nothing but No, or Yes,. to what I. 
ask. Something muft be hatching, I doubt !_. I 
the rather think fo, becaufe I find fhe does not keep. 
her word with me, about lying by myéfelf,. and my 
Money; to.beth which Points, the returned fufpi- 
cious Anfwers, faying, as to the one, Why you are 
mighty earneft for your Money: .I fhan’t run away 
with it: And tothe other, Good lack} you need not 
be fo willing, as L know of, to part with me for a 
Bedfellow, till: you are fure of one you /ske better: 
This cut me to the Heart |=- And at. the fame time 
opt my Mouth.. 


TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY. , 
M:- Wlliams. has -been here;.-but -we-have had 

no Opportunity to talk together: He feem’d 
confounded at Mrs. Fewkes’s Change of Temper, and 
Refervednefs, after-her kind Vifit, and-thetr Free- 
dom with one another, and much more at what I 
am going to tell you. He asked, if I'would take a 
Turn in the Garden with Mrs. Fetvdes. and him: 
No, faid fhe, I can’t go, Said he, may net Mrs. 
Pamela take a Walk?—No, faid fhe; I defire the 
won’t.. Why, Mrs. fewkes, faid he? I am afraid I 
have fome-how difobliged you. Not at all, rephy’d 
fhe ; but I fuppofe you will.foon be at Liberty to walk 
tegether as much as you pleafe: And.I have fent 
a Meffenger for my laft Inftructions, about rbrs.and 
more. weighty Matters; and when they come, f 
fhail leaye you to.do.as you both will; but till then, 
it is no matter how little you are together. “Fhis 
alarm’d us both ;. and. he feem’d quite ftruck ie a 
. . AR», 
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Heap, and put on,.as I thought, a -felf-accufing 
Countenance. So I went behind her Back, and 
beld niy two’ Hands together, flat, with a Bit of Pa- 
per, I had, between them, and looked at him; and 
he feemed to take me, as I intended, intimating the 
renewing of the Correfpondence by the Tiles. 
- $0 I left them both together,. and retired to my 
Clofet, to write a Letter for the Tiles; but having 
no Time for a Copy, I will give you the Subftance 


@nyy. © °.. : : . ’ 
\ ) oa ee with him on his too great Opennefs 
and Eafinefs to fall into Mrs... fewékes’s Snares; told 
him my Apprehenftons of foul Play ;. and gave 
briefly the Reafons which moved me: Begg’d to 
know what he had. faid; and intimated, that I 
thought there was the higheft Reafon to refume our 
Project of the Efcape by the Back-Door. I put this 
in the ufual Place, in the Evening, and now wait 
with Impatience for an Anfwer. : 


- 


; THURSDAY. 
J Have the following Anfwer : 


© Dearefi Madam, ra 


s [ Am utterly confounded, and muft plead guilty 


to all your juft Reproaches. I wifh I were 

© Mafter of but half your Caution and Difcretion! I 
® hope, after all, this is only a Touch of this ill 
“ Woman’s Temper, to fhew her Power and Im- 
* portance: ForI think Mr. B. neither can nor-dare 
© deceive me in fo black a manner, I would ex- 
© pofé him all the World over, if he did. But it ss 
© not, cannot be.in him.. I have. received a Letter 
© from ‘John Arnold; in:which he tells me, that his 
© Matter is preparing for his Landon Journey ; and 
S believes, afterwards, he will come into th ihe 
* But 


ee eS 
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© But he fays, Lady Davers is at their Houfe, and 
§ is to accompany’ ha Brother :to” London, ox meet 
§ Jim there, he knows not which. He profefle 
© great Zeal and. Affe€tion to your Service, But I 

d he refers to a Letter he fent me before, but 
. « which i is not come to my Hand. I thing there 
Sicah be no Treachery ;:for it is a particular Friend 
at Gainsborough, that J have order’d him to dire& 
to-;-and: this is:come fafe to my Hands, by this 
means; for well I know, I durft truft nothing to 
Brett, at the Poft-houfe: here. This gives me a 
§ little Pain ; but I hope all will end well, and we 
§..fhall. foon hear, if it be neceflary to purfue Our 


om Ss > 


‘€ former Intentions. If it be, I Drill lofe no time 


‘to provide a Horfe for you, and another for my= 
felf; for I can never do either God or myfelf 
better Service, tho’ I were to — all my Ex- 
peradon for it here. lam 


* Your mof faithful bumble Servant. 


es Iv was too free indeed with Mrs. Fewkes, led to 
‘ it by her Drffimulation, and by her pretended 
* Concern to make me happy with you. I hine- 
© ed, that I would not have fcrupled to have 
© procured your Deliverance. by any means:: 
“ and that I had propofed to you, as the only 
‘ honourable one,Marriage withme. But I af- 
© fured her, tho’ fhe would hardly believe mo, 
© that you difcouraged my Application, Which 
* is too true! But not a Word of the Back» 
* door, Key, &e.- . 
- Mrs, Fewkes continues fil fallen and ill-natur’d 5 ; 
and Iam almoft, afraid, to fpeak to her, She watches 
me as clofe as ever, and pretends to worlds why i 
pan Des Company aa do, i a 
ve 
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I have juft put under the Tiles thefe Lines, ime 
{pired by my Fears, which are indeed very ftrong+ 


and, I doubt, not without Reafon. 


‘Sir, - . - 
. E VERY thing gives me additional Difturb- 
‘ ance. ‘The mifs’d Letter of Fobn Arnoid’s 


‘* makes me fufpe& a Plot. Yet am I loth to think 
‘* myfelf of fo much Importance, :as to.fuppofe every 
‘© one in a Plot againft me. Are you fure however, 


© the London Journey is not to be a Lincolnfbire one’ 
© may not ‘fobn, who-has been once a Traitor, bé 
“ fo again? — Why need I be thus in doubt? — If 
* I could: have this Horfe, 1 would turn theReins on 


© his Neck, and truft to Providence to guide him for 


© my Safeguard! For I would not endanger you, now 
< juft upon the Edge of your Preferment...Yet, Sir, 
* I fear your fatal Opennefs will make you fufpected. 
“ as acceffary, let us be ever fo.cautious, 

‘ Were my Life in queftion, inftead of my Ho-. 


© neffy, I would net with to inyolve you, or any 


* body, in the leaft Difficulty for fo worthlefs a poor 
© Creature. But, O Sir! my Soul is of equal Im- 
“ portance with the Soul of .a. Princefs; though 
“my Quality is inferior’to that of. the meaneft 
* Slave. 

* Save then, my Innocence, good Heaven, and pre 
* ferve my Mind fpotlefs; and happy thall I be to 
* lay down my worthlefs Life, and fee an End to all 
“ my Troubles.and Anxieties |. 

* ForgivemyI mpatience: But my prefaging Mind 
© bodes horrid Mifchiefs ! — Every thing looks dark 
“around me 3: and this Woman’s impenetrable Sul- 
“ Iennefs and Silence, without any apparent Reafon, 
“from a Conduét.fo very contrary, bids. me fear 
* the worft, — Blame me, Sir, if. you. think me 

| . © wrong ;. 
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“wrong; and let me have your Advice what todo: 
* which will oblige 


.. US Your moft affifted Servant, 


t. 


FRIDAY. ': 
I Have this eon | Anfwer ; but, what is more 
to me than all the Letters in the World could be, 
yours, my dear F ather, inclofed. - 


© Madam, 7 a ; 
: I Think you are too apprehenfive by much. [ 
© © am forry for your Uneafinefs. You may de- 
‘ pend upon me, and all I cando. ButI make no 
‘doubt of the London Journey, nor of ‘fobn’s Con; 
© trition and Fidelity. I have juft received, from 
©“ my Gainsborough Friend, this Letter, as 1 fuppofe, 
© from your good Father, .in a Cover, dirécted for 
‘me, as I had defired. I hope it contains nothing 
‘ to add to your Uneafinefs. Pray, deareft Madam, 
‘lay afide your Fears, and wait a few Days for 
© the Iffue of Mrs, fewkes’s Letter, ‘and mine of 
‘ Thanks to Mr. B, Things, I hope, mu/? be 
‘ better than you expect. Providence will not de- 
“ fert fuch Piety and Innocence; and be this your 
“Comfort and Reliance. Which is the beft ‘Ad- 
* vice that can at prefent be given, by | 
© Your moft faithful humble Servant.’ 


N. B. The Father’s Letter was as follows: 


My deareft Daughter, 
. OY R Prayers are at length heard, and we are 
: overwhelmed with Joy. O what Suffer- 
“ings, what Trials haft thow gone thro’! Bleffed 
© be the Divine Goodnels, which has enabled thee 
; to 
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§ to,withfiand fo many Temptations! We have not 
* yet had Leifure to read thro’ your long Accounts 
* of all your Hardfhips. I fay Jong, becaufe I won- 
S der how. you coukd .find Time and Opportunity 
© for them ; but otherwife, they are the Delight of 
© our {pare Hours; and we hall read them over and 
© over, as long as we tive, with Thankfulnefs to 
‘© God, who has given us fo virtuous and fo dif- 
© creet a Daughter. How happy is our Lot, in the 
* midft of our Peverty! O let none ever think Chil- 
* dren a Burden to them ; when the pooreft Circum- 
© ftances can produce fo much Riches in a Pamela ! 
« Perfift, my.dear Daughter, in the fame excellent 
* Courfe; and we fhall not envy the higheft Eftate, 
© but defy them to produce fuch a Daughter as ours. 
€ I faid, we had not read thro’ all yours in Courfe. 
© Wewere too impatient, and fo turn’d to the End; 
‘ .where we find your Virtue within Viewof its Re- 
* ward, and oo Maftér’s Heart turn’d to fee the 
* Folly of his Ways, and the Injury be had intended 
“ to our dear Child. For, to be fure, my Deas, 
“ he would have ruin’d you, if he. could. But fee- 
-© ing your Virtue, his Heart is touched ; and he 
© has, no doubt, been awaken’d by your good Ex- 
Sample a a 
‘ We don’t fee that you can do any way fo. well, 


® as to come into the: prefent Propofal, and make ' 


© Mr.Williams, the worthy Mr. Williams! God ble& 
‘ him!-.-happy. And tho’ we are poor, and can 
“add no Merit, nd Reputation, ho Fortune to our 
© dear Child, but rather muit be a Difgrace ta her, 


‘ as the World will think; yet I hope I do not fin » 


‘ in my Pride, to fay, that there is no good Man, of 
£ a.commorm Degree (efpecially. as your late Lady's 
* Kimdnefs gave you fuch good Opportunities, which 
‘© you have had the Grace to improve): but may 
-“ think himfelf, happy in you. But, as.you fay, 


u. * you 


ated 
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© you had rather xet marry at prefent, far be it from 
‘ us to offer Violence to your Inclinations. So 
much Prudence as you have fhewn ‘in all your 
‘© Condu&, would make it very wrong in us to mif- 
‘©. truft it in this,-or to offer to dire& you.in your 
© Choice.. But, alas!:my Child, what.can we.do 
© for you?—To partake our hard Lot, and involve 
‘$ yourfelf. into as hard a Life, would not help‘ us ; 
* but add to our AffliGtiions. But it is time enough 
© to talk of thefe things, when we have the Pleafure 
* you now put us in Hope of, of feeing. you with-us; 
* which God.grant. Amen, Amen, fay. -+ 

oe a a ee ee | 
© Your moft indulgent Parents, Amen! 

© Our humbleft Service and Thanks to the wor- 
© thy Mr. Williams, Again, we fay, God blefs 

‘him foreverpp 

© O what a deal we have to fay to you! God 
© give.us a happy. Meeting !. We underftand 
.. © the *Squire is fetting out. for. Londen. He ts 
_ .® a fine Gentleman, and has Wit at Will.: Z 
' _ - © with he was as good. But I hope he will now 
‘reform.’ | 4 


-O what inexpreffible Comfost.. my dear Father, 
dhas your Letter. given:-me., You atk, What.can you 
ido for me !-—- What is. it: pou cannet do for your 
Child!— You can give her’the Advice fhe bas fo 
much. wanted, and /fill.warits, and. will: always want: 
‘You can confirm her in the Paths of Virtue, into 
which you firft initiated her; and you can pray far 
“her, with Hearts fo fincere and pure, that are not to 
‘be met with in Palaces !-—Oh! how [long to throw 
anyfelf at your Feet, and receive. from your own Lips, 
the Bleffings of fuch good Parents!. But, alas! bow 
‘are my Profpects again over-clouded to what they 

were 
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were when I clofed my laft Parcel!—More Trials, 
more Dangers, I fear, muft your.poor Pamela be 
engaged in: But, thro’. the Divine Goodnefs, and 
-your Prayers, I hope, at laft, to get well eut of all 
my Difficulties ;. and the rather, as they are not the 
Effeét of my own Vanity or Prefumption! . 


But I will proceed with my hopelefs Story. I faw 
Mr. Willams was a little nettled at. my Impatience; 
and fo I wrote to affure him I would be as eafy as 
could, and wholly dire&ted by him ; efpecially as my 
Father, whofe RefpectsI mentioned, had affured me, 
my Mafter was fetting out for Londoz, which he 
muft bave fome-how from his own Family, or he 
would not have written me word of it. 


- SATURDAY, SUNDAY. 


Ms. Williams has beer here both thefe Days, as 
| ufuals but is very indifferently received {till 
by. Mrs. Fewkes;. and to avoid Sufpicion, ‘I left 
them together, and went up to my Clofet, moft of 
the Time he was here. He and fhe, I found by 
her, had a Quarrel; and fhe feems quite out of Hu- 
-Mour with him; but I thought it be& not to fa 
-any thing, And:he faid, he would very little brouble 
the Houfe, till he had an Anfwer to his Letter from 
‘Mr. B. And fhe return’d, The lefs, the better. 
Poor Man! he has got but little by his Opennefa, 
’ and making Mrs, Fewées his Confident, as fhe brag- 
ged, and would have had me to do likewtle. 

Iam more and more fatisfied there is Mifchief 
brewing, and fhall begin to hide my Papers, and:be 
circum{pect. She feems mighty impatient for an - 
Anfwer to her Letter to my Matter. | 


A 
Be 
4 


| 
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MONDAY, TUESDAY, the 25th and 
26th Days of my haavy Reftraint. | 


Stl LL more and_more ftrange things to write. 
A Meffenger is return’d, and now all is out! O 
wretched, wretched Pamela ! What, at laft, will be- 
come of me! — Such ftrange Turns and Trials fure 
never poor Creature of my Years, experienced. He 
brought two Letters, one toMrs. Fewkes; and one 
to me: But, as the greateft Wits may be fometimes 
miftaken, they being folded and fealed alike, that 
for me,‘ was directed to Mis. “Jewkes; and that 
for ber, was dire€ted to me, But doth are ftark 
naught, abominably bad! She brought me up that 
directed for me, and faid, Here’s a Letter for you: 
Long look’d-for is ¢ome at laft. I will ask the 
Meffenger a few Queftions, and then I will tead 
mine. So fhe went down, and I broke it open in 
my Clofet, and found it direéted, To Mrs. PAMELA’ 
Anprews. But whenlopen’d it, it began, Mrs.’ 
Fewkes. I was quite confounded; but, thinks I, 
this may bea lucky Miftake; I may difcover fome- 
thing. And fo I read on thefe horrid Contents: 


‘ Mrs. JEWKES, : 

: W HAT you write me, has given me no fmall: 
9 - Difturbance. ‘This wretched Feol’s Play-' 
“ thing, no doubt, is ready to leap at any thing 
“ that offers, rather than exprefs the leaft Senfe of 
“ Gratitude for all the Benefits fhe has received 
‘from my Family, and which I was determined 
“more and more to heap upon her. I referve her: 
“for my' future Refentment; and I charge you 
“double your Diligence in watching her, to pre-' 
‘yent her Efcape.. I fend this by an honeft: 
® Swi/s, who attended me in my Travels ; a‘Man ' 

can 
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“© can truft; and fo let him be your Affiftant: For 
© the artful Creature is enough to corrupt a Nation 
© by her feeming Innocence and Simplicity ; and 
© fhe may:have got a Party, perhaps, among my 
‘ Servants with you, as fhe has here, Even “fob 
©; Arnold, whom I confided in, and favour’d more 
© than any, has proved an execrable Villain; and 
“ fhall meet his Reward for it. 

. © As to that College Novice Williams, I need not bid 
‘ you take care he fees not this painted Bauble ; for I 
© have order’d Mr. Shorter, my Attorney, to throw. 
‘. him inftaritly into Goal, on an AGionof Debt, for 
© Money he has had of me, which.I had intended 
© never tocarry to account againft him; for I know 
“ all his rafcally Pra€tices ; befides what you write 
© me of his perfidious Intrigue with that Girl, and 
© his acknowledged Contrivances for her Efcape ; 
“% when he knew-not, for certain, that I defign’d her 
* any Mifchief; and-when, if he had been guided 
© by aSenfe of Piety, or Compaffion fer. injured In- 
© nocence, as he pretends, he would have expoftu- 
“ lated with me, as his Funétion, and my Friendfhip 
‘ for him, might have allow’d him. But to enter 


© into a vile Intrigue, charm’d, like a godly Senfua- _ 


© lift, with the amiable Gewgaw, to favour her Ef- 
¢ cape in fo bafe a manner, (to fay nothing of his 
< difgraceful Practices againft me, in Sir Simon Darn- 
‘. ford’s.Farnily ; of which Sir Simon himfelf has in- 
< form’d me) is a Conduct'that, inftead of prefer-' 
‘ ring the ingrateful Wretch, as I had intended, 
€ fhall-pull down upon him utter Ruin. | : 
. © Monfteur Colbrand, my trufty Swe/s, will obey 


_ © you without Referve, if my other Servants refufe. 


' © As for her denying that fhe encouraged his De-' 
‘. claration, I believe it not.: Tis certain the fpeak- 
“ ing Pigture, with all that pretended Innocence, 
* and. Ba would have. run away te 

‘ him. 
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him. Yes, fhe would have run away withaFellow 
that the had been acquainted with -(and that not 
- intimately, if you was as careful as ‘you ought’ 
to be) but few Days ; at a time, when fhe had the 
ftrongeft Affurances of my Honout to her. ; 
. © Well, I think I now hate ber perfely ; and 
tho’ I will do nothing to her myfelf, yet I can 
bear, for the fake of my Revenge, and my tjur’d: 
Honour, and fighted Love, to fee any thing, even 
what fhe mof? fears, be done to her; and then fhe 
may be turned loofe to her evil Deftiny, and 
echo to the Woods and Groves -her piteous La 
mentations: for- the Lofs of: her fantaftical Innoe 
cenee, which the romantic Idiot makes fuch a 
work about. I thall go to London, with my Sifter 
Davers; and the Moment I can difengage myfelf, 
which perhaps may be in three Weeks from this 
time, I will be with you, and decide ber Fav, ' 
and put an End to your Trouble, Mean time, be: 
* doubly careful ; for this Innocent, as I have warn’d’ 
“you, ts fullof Contrivantes, Tam = ° 


© ‘Your Friend ” 


- Thad but juft read this dreadful Letter thro’, when 
Mrs, ‘Fewkes came up, in a great Fright, gueffing at’ 
the Miftake, and that I had her Letter 3 and the 
found me with it open in my Hand, juft finking 
away. What Bufinefs, faid fhe, had you to-read my 
Letter? and fnatch’d it from me. You fee, faid the,’ 
looking upon it, it fays, Adrs. Fewkes, at top: You 
ought in Manners, to have read no further. O 
add not, faid I, tomy Afflictions! I fhall be foon- 
out of all your ways! ‘Fhis-is too much F too much! 
I never can fupport this!—and threw myfelf upon 
the Couch, in my Clofet, and wept moft bitterly. 
She read it in the next Room, and came in again 

| “ after 
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afterwards; Why this, faid fhe, is a fad Letter in- 
deed! I amforry forit: But I fear’d you would carry 
your Niceties too far!—Leave me, leave me, Mrs. 


Jewkes, faidl, for a-while: Icannot fpeak nor talk! 


—Poor Heart! faid fhe; well, I’ll.come up again 
prefently, and hope to find you better. But here, 
take your own Letter; I with you well, but this is 
a fad Miftake! And fo fhe put down by me, that 
which was intended for me. But I have no Spirit to 
read it at prefent. O Man! Man! hard-hearted, cruel 
Man! what Mifchiefs art thou not capable of, un- 
relenting Perfecutor as thou art! i 

I fat ruminating, when I had a little come to my- 


felf, upon the Terms of this wicked Letter; and. 


had no Inclination to look into my own. The bad 


Names, Fool’s Plaything, artful Creature, painted 


Bauble, Gewgaw, {peaking Picture, are hard Words 
for your poor Pamela; and I began to think, whether 
I was not indeed a very naughty Body, and had not 
done vile Things: But when I ie of his having 
difcover’d poor oobns and of Sir: 
cioufnefs, in telling him of Mr. Williams, with 
what he had refolved againft him, in Revenge for 
his Goodnefs to me, I was quite difpirited; and 
yet ftillmore, about that fearful Colebrand, and what 


he could fee done to me; for then I was ready to 
gafp for Breath, and my Heart quite failed me.. 
‘Then how dreadful are the Words, that he will de- 


cide my Fate in three Weeks! Gracious Heaven, 


faid I, ftrike me dead before that time, with a 


‘Thunderbolt, or provide fome way for my efcaping 
thefe threaten’d Mifchiefs! God forgive me if I 
finned. | 

At laft, I took up the Letter dire€&ted for Mrs. 
Fewkes, but defigned for me; and] find that little 


better than the other, Thefe are the hard Terms. 


it contains: 


WELL 


imon’s bafe Off-: 
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WELL have you done, perverfe, forward, 
artful, yet foolifh Pamela, to convince 

me, before it was too late, how ill I had done 
to place my Affections on fo unworthy an Ob- 
ject. I had vow’d Honour and Love to your 
Unworthinefs, believing you a Mirror of bafhful 
Modefty, and unfpotted Innocence ; and that no 
perfidious Defigns lurked in fo faira Bofom. But 
now I have found you out, you fpecious Hypo- 
crite! and I fee, that. tho’ you could not repofe 
the leaft Confidence in one you had known for 
Years, and who, under my good Mother’s mif- 
placed Favour for you, had grown up, in a man- 
ner, with you; when my Paffion, in fpite of my 
Pride, and the Difference of our Condition, made 
me ftoop to a Meannefs that now I defpife my- 
felf for ; yet you could enter into an Intrigue 
with a Man you never knew, till within thefe few 


‘Days paft, and refolve to run away with aStranger, 


whom your fair Face, and infinuating Arts, had 
bewitched to-break thro’ all the Ties of Honour 
and Gratitude to me, even at a Time when the 
Happinefs of his future Life depended upon my 
Favour. | , 


© Henceforth, for Pamela’s fake, whenever I fee 
a lovely Face, will I miftruft a deceitful Heart : 
And whenever I hear of the greateft Pretences ta 
Innocence, will I fufpe& fome deep. laid Mifchief. 
You were determin’d to place no Confidence in 
me, tho’ I have folemnly, over and over, engaged 
my Honour to you, What, tho’ I had alarm’d 
bapa Fears, in fending you one way, when you 
oped to go another; yet, had I not, to convince 
you of my Refolution to do juftly by you, (altho’ 
with great Reluctance, fuch then was my Love 
for you) engaged not to come near you without 
ox, [, L - * your 
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« your own Confent? Was not this a voluntary De- 
“ monftration of the Generofity of my Intentions to 
© you? Yet how have you requited me? The very 
‘ Fri Fellow that your charming Face, and infi- 
* nuating Addrefs, could Influence, you have pra- 
* is’d upon, corrupted too, I may by, (and even 
“ ruin’d, as the ingrateful Wretch fhall find) and 
© thrown your forward Self upon him. As there- 
“ fore you would place no Confidence in me, my 
Honour owes you nothing ; and in a little time 
you fhall find how much you haveerr’d in treating, 
as you have done, a Man, who was once 


“aga a 


© Your affel¥ionate and kind Friend, 


« Mrs, ‘fewkes has Direttions concerning you 3 
* Andif your Lot is now harder thanyou might 
* wifh, you will bear it the eafier, becaufe-your 
* own rafh Folly has brought it upon you. 


Alas! for me, what a Fate is mine, to be thus 
thought artful and forward, and ingrateful ! when 
all I tended, was to preferve my Innocence; and 
when all the poor little Shifts, which his fuperiot 
wicked Wit and Cunning have render’d ineffe€tual, 
were forced upon me in my- own neceflary De- 
fence! 


When oe edie came up to meagaln, fhe found 
me bathed in 

be moved to fome Compaffion ; and finding my- 
felf now intirely in her Power, and that it is not for. 
me to provoke her, I faid, It is now, I fee, in vain 
for me to contend againft my evil Deftiny, and the 
fuperior Arts of my barbarous Mafter, I will refign 
my felf to the Divine Will, and prepare to expec the 


worft, But you fee how this poor Mr, Wiliams 
| | is 


ears. She feemed, as I thought, to 
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%s drawn in and undone ; I am forry F am made 
the Caufe of his Ruin:—Poor, poor Man!—te— 
be taken in thus, and for my Sake too!—But, if 
you’ll believe me, faid I, I gave no Encouragement 
to what he propofed, as to Marriage; nor would he 
have propofed it, I believe, but as the only honour 
able way he thought was left to fave me: And 
his principal Motive te it all, was Virtue and Com- 
pafiion to one in Dittrefs, What other View could 
he have? You know! am poor and friendlefs. All I 
beg of you, is to let the poor Gentleman have No~ 
tice of my Matter’s Refentment; and let him flee 
the Country, and not be thrown into Goal: This 
will anfwer my Mafter’s End as well; for it will as 
effectually hinder him from affifting me, as if he was 
in a Prifon. 

Afk me, faid fhe, to do any thing that is itt my 
Power, confiftent with my Duty and Truft, and I 
will do it; for Iam forry for you both. But, te 
be fure, I fhalk keep no Correfpondence with him, 
nor let you. I offer’d to talk of a Duty fuperior to 
that fhe mention’d, of, which would oblige her to help 
diftrefled Innocence, and not permit her to go the 
Lengths injoin’d by lawlefs Tyr ; but fhe plain! 
bid me ey filent ee that Head; for it was in ain 
to attempt to perfuade her to betray her Truft.— 
All I have to advife. you, faid the, is to be eafy ; 
lay afide all your Contrivances amd Arts to pet away, 
and make me your Friend, by giving me no Reafon 
to fufpect you; for, faid the, I glory in my Fidelity 
to my Maftey: And yow have both practifed fome 
ftrange fly Arts, to make fuch a Progref$ as he has 
own’d there was between you, fo feldomas, I thought, 
you faw one another; and I muft be more circum+ 
fpect than I have been, | 

This doubled my Concern; for I now apprehend 
ed I fhould be much se watch’d thacr saa r 
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Well, faid I, fince I have, by this ftrange Acci- 
dent, difcover’d my hard Deftiny, let me read over 
again that fearful Letter of yours, that I may get it 
by heart, and feed my Diftrefs upon it; for now I 
have nothing elfe to think of, and muft familiarize 
myfelf to Calamity. Then, faid fhe, let me read 
yours “oF I gave her mine, and fhe Jent me hers ; 
and fo I took a Copy of it, with her Leave ; be- 
caufe, as I faid, I would, by it, prepare myfelf for 
the worlt. And when I had done, I pinn’d it on 
the Head of the Couch: This, faid I, is the Ufe I 
fhall make of this wretched Copy of your Letter ; 
and here you fhall always find it wet with my Tears. 

She faid, She would go down to order Supper, 
and infifted upon my Company to it: I would have 
excufed myfelf; but fhe begun to put on a com- 
manding Air, that I durft not oppofe. And when 

-I went down, fhe took me by the Hand, and pre- 
fented me to the moft hideous Monfter I ever faw 
in my Life. Here, Monfieur Colbrand, faid the, here 


is your pretty Ward and mine ; let us try to make 


her Time with us eafy. He bow’d, and put on 
his foreign Grimaces, and feem’d to blefs himfelf ! 
and, in broken Engli/h, told me, I was happy in de 
Affe€tions of de vineft Gentleman in de Varld!— 
I was quite frighten’d, and ready to drop down; 
and J will defcribe him to you, my dear Father and 
Mother, if now youwill ever fee this; and you thall 
judge if I had not Reafon, efpecially not knowing 
he was to be there, and being appriz’d, as I was, 

of his hated Employment, to watch me clofer. — 
He is a Giant of a Man, for Stature; taller by a 
good deal, than Harry Mawlidge, in your Neigh- 
bourhood, and.Jarge-bon’d, and {craggy ; and has a 
Hand !—I never faw fuch an one in my Life. He 
has great ftaring Eyes, like the Bull’s that frighten’d 
me fo, Vaft Jaw-bones fticking out ; Eyebrows 
| hanging 
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hanging over his Eyes; two great Scars upon his 
Forehead, and one on his left Cheek ; and two huge 
Whifkers, and a monftrous wide Mouth ; blubber 
Lips ; long yellow Teeth, and a hideous Grin. He . 
wears his own frightful long Hair, ty’d up in a great 
black Bag ; a black Crape Neckloth, about a long 
ugly Neck ; and his Throat fticking out likea Wen. 
As to the reft, he was dreft well enough, and hada 
Sword on, with a nafty red Knot to it; Leather 
Garters, buckled below his Knees; and a Foot— 
near as long as my Arm, I verily think, 

He faid, he fright de Lady, and offer’d to with- 
draw ; but fhe bid him not; andI told Mrs. Fewékes, 
That as fhe knew I had been crying, fhe fhould 
not have called me to the Gentleman without letting 
me know he was there. I foon went up to my 
Clofet; for my Heart aked all the time I was at 
Table; not being able to look upon him without 
Horror; and this Brute of a Womag, tho’ fhe faw 
my Diftrefs, before this Addition to it, no doubt 
did it on purpofe to ftrike me more in Terror, 
And indeed it had its Effect; for when I went to- 
bed, I could think of nothing but his hideous Per- 
fon, and my Mafter’s more hideous Adtions; and 
thought them too well pair’d ; and when [ dropt 
afleep, I dream’d they were both coming to my 
Bed-fide, with the worft Defigns; and ft jump’d out 
of Bed in my Sleep, and frighted Mrs. Fewées ; till, 
waking with the Terror, I told her my Dream: 
And the wicked Creature only laughed, and faid, 
All I fear’d was but a Dream, as well as that; and. 
when it was over, and I was well awake, I fhould 
laugh at it as fuch! 


L3 Ana 
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And now I am come to the Clafe of WEDN ES- 
_' DAY, the 27th Day of my Diftrefs. 
poor Mr. Williams is a@ually arrefted, and 
carried away to Szamford. So there is an End 
of all my Hopes in him. Poor Gentleman! ‘his 
Over-fecurity and Opennefs, have ruin’d us both! 
I was but too well convinced, that we ought not to 
have loft a Moment’s time; but he was half angry, 
and thought me too impatient ; and then his fata 
Confeffions, and the deteftable Artifice of my Ma- 
fter!—-But one might well think. that he who had 
fo cunningly, and fo wickedly, coatrived all his Stra- 
tagems hitherto, that it was wupoffible to avoid 
them, would ftick at nothing tp complete them. J 
fear I fhall foon find it fo! | 
But one Stratagem I have juft invented, tho’ a 
wery difcouraging one to think of; becaufe I heve 
neither Friends nor Money, nor know one Step af. 
the Way, if I was out.af the Houle. But ket Bulls, 
and Bears, and Lions, and ‘Tygers, and, what ds 
wore, falfe, tneacherous, deceitfy] Mies, ftand ia 
my Way, I .camnot be ia gare Danger than J ams 
and I depend nothing upen his three Weeks : For 
how do I know, now he is in fuch a Paffion, and 
has already begun his Vengeance an poor Mr. Wz 
liams, that he will not.change his Mind, and come 
down to Lixzcelafhire before he goes to Londen? 
My Stratagem is this; Z will endeavour toget Mixa, 
‘Jewkes t0 go to-bed witheut me, as see wien toes, 
while I fit.lock’d up in my Clefet; and.as fhe dleeps 
very found in her firft Sleep, of which fhemever fails 
_to give Notice by fnoring, if I can but then get out - 
between the two Bars of the Window, (for you 
know, I am very flender, and I find I can get my. 
Head thro’) then I can drop upon the Leads. under- 
cee neath 
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neath, which are little more than my Height, and 
which Leads are over a little Summer-parlour, that 
juts out towards the Ganden, and as I am light, 
I can ealily drop fram them ; for they are not high 
from the Ground: Then I fhall get into the Garden 5 
and then, as 1 have the Key of the Back-door, I - 
will get out. Bat I have another Piece of Cunning 
fill; good Heaven, fucceed to me my dangerous, 
but innocent Devices!—I have read ef a great - 
Captain, who being in Danger, leap’d over-board, 
into the Sea; and his Enemies fhooting at him with 


. Bows and Arrows; he got off his upper Garment, 


and fwam away, while they ftuck that full of their 
Darts.and Arrows ; .and ihe efcaped, and 4riumphed 
pver them all, . So-what will I do, but rip off my 
upper Retticoat, amd throw ‘it into the Pond, with 
my WNeck-handkerghief; for, ‘to be fure, . when 
they mifs-me, they will goto the Pond firk, think. 
ing I have drowned myfelf; and fo, when they fee 
fome of my Cloaths Adating there, they will be alb — 
employ’d in:dragging- the Pond, which is a very large 
one: and as [fhall not, perhaps, be mifs’d'till the 
Morning, this will ge me Opportunity to get a 

reat way off ; and I am fure I will run for it when 

am out, And { I truft, that Providence will di- . 
veh my Steps to dome good Place of Safety, ‘and 
tadke fome worthy Body my Friehd ; for fure, if E 
fafker ever fo, T cannot bein more Danger, nor ire 
worfe Hands, than where I am; and. with fuch 
avow'd bad Defigns. | 


O my dear Parents! don’t be frighted when you 
tome to read this!—But all will be over before 
ou can fee it; and fo God dire&t me for the beft. 
y Writings, for fear E fhould not. efcape, I will 
bury in the Garden; for, to be fure, I fhall be 
fearch’d, and ufed. a ifI can’t get off, oe 
‘ - , 4, 
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fo I will clofe here, for the prefent, to prepare for 
my Plot. Profper thou, O gracious Prote@tor of 
opprefied Innocence ! this laft Effort of thy poor 
Handmaid ! that I may efcape the crafty Devices 
and Snares that have begun to entangle my Vir- 
tue! and from which, but by this one Trial, I fee 
no way of efcaping! And Oh! whatever becomes 
of me, blefs my dear Parents, and protect poor 
Mr. Williams from Ruin! for he was happy before 
he knew me! | 


Juft now, juft now! I heard Mrs. Fewkes, who is 
in her Cups, own, to the horrid Calbrand, that the 
robbing of poor Mr. Williams, was a Contrivance 
of hers, and executed by the Groom and a Helper, 
in order to feize my Letters upon him, which they _ 
mifs’d. ‘They are now both laughing at the difmal 
Story, which they little think I heard——O how 
my Heart akes! for what are not fuch Wretchesca- 
pable of! Can you blame me for endeavouring, thro" 
any Danger, to get out of fuch Clutches? 2 


— Paft Eleven 0’ Eleck. 


M RS. Sewkes is come up, and gone to-bed; and 

bids me not ftay long in my Clofet, but 
come to-bed. . O for a dead Sleep for the treache- 
‘gous Brute! I never faw her fo tipfy, and that gives 
me Hopes, I have try’d again, and find.I can get 
my Head thro’ the Iron Bars.. I am now all pre-~ 
pared, as foon as I hear her faft ; and now I'll feal. 
up thefe.and my other Papers, my laft Work: And 
to thy Providence, O my gracious God, commit 
the reft!—-Once ‘more, God blefs. you both! and 
fend us a happy Meeting ; if not here, in his heaven- 
ly Kingdom. Amen. 7 , 


_. YHURS- 
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THURSDAY, FRIDAY, SATURDAY, 
_ SUNDAY, the 28th, 29th, 30th, and 31 
Days of my Diftrefs. | | | 
AN D Diftrefs indeed! For here I am till! And 
every thing has been worfe and worfe! Oh! 

the poor unhappy: Pamela! — Without any Hope 
left, and ruin’d in all my Contrivances, But, Oh! 
my dear Parents, rejoice with me, even in this low 
Plunge of my Diftrefs ; for your poor Pamela has 
¢efcap’d from an Enemy worfe than any fhe ever met 
with; an Enemy fhe never thought of before ; and 
was hardly able to ftand againft, I mean, the Weak- 
ne(fs and Prefumption, both in one, of herown Mind! 
which had well nigh, had not divine Grace inter 
pofed, funk her into the loweft laft Aby& of Mifery 
and Perdition ! : 
- I will proceed, as I have Opportunity, with my 
fad Relation: For my Pen and Ink (in my now 


 doubly-fecur’d Clofet) is all that I have, befides my 


own Weaknefs of Body, to employ myfelf with : 
And, till yefterday Evening, I have not been able to 
hold a Pen, | ore, 
I took with me but one Shift, befides what I had 
on, and two Handkerchiefs, and two Caps, which 
my Pocket held, (for it was not for me to incumber 
my felf) and all my Stock of Money, which was but 
five or fix Shillings, to fet out forl knewnot where ; 
and got out of the Window, not without fome Diffi- 
culty, fticking a little at my Shoulders and Hipe ; 
but I was refolv’d to get out, if poffible. And it 
was further from the Leads than I thought, and I 
was afraid I had fprain’d my Ancle; and when I had 
dropt from the Leads to the Ground, it was ftill — 
further off; but I did pretty well there ; at leaft, I 
got no Hurt to hinder me from purfuing my Inten- 
. L 5 tions: 
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tions: So, being now .on the Ground, I hid my 
Papess under a Rofe-bufh, and cover’d them over 
with Mould, and there they ftill lie, as I hope, Then: 
1 hy’d away to the Pond: The Clock ftruck 
Twelve, jut as I got out; and it was a dark mifty: 
- Night, and coldith; but I felt nonethen. © 


‘When I came to the Pond-fide, I flung in my 
Eipper-coat, as I had defign’d, and my Neck-. 
bandkeychief, anda sound ear’d'Cap, witha Knat ;. 
and then with great Speed ran tothe Deor, andtook. 
the’Key out of my Pocket, my poor Heart :beating. 
all the Time againft my Bofom, as-i#f it would have- 
fore’d its way thro’ it: And beatit wellmight! Ford 
then, toolate, found, that k was,maftmiferably difap- 
pointed ; for the wicked Woman had taken of that. 
Lock, and put another on; fo chat phd would 
not open it. I try’d and try’d, and feeling about, 
3:found a Padlock ‘befides, .on another Part of the: 
Deor. @ then:how my Heart funk !—I:dropt.down. 
- with Grief and:Confufion, unabile to Rir.or fuppore: 
my felf for.a while. But my Fears. awakening my 
&cfolution, and knowing:that my Astempt would be: 
as terrible for me,. as any other Danger I could then. 
encounter, ‘I.clamber’d up upon the Ledges of the- 
oer, and.upon the Lock, which wasa great wooden. 
ene, and reached the Top of the Door with mg 
Hands; then, little thinking [ could climb fo wells 
E-made fhift tolay hold.on the Top.of the Wall with: 
my Flands; ‘but, alas.for me! nothing ‘but illdbuck.f 
-- no Efcape-for-poor Pamela’ The'Wall being: 
old, ‘the Bricks:{ held by,. gave -way,. juft as I was. 
taking a:Spring te.get up, and'down camel, and. 
received fucha Blow upen my Head,. with one of the: 
Bricks, that it.quite ftunn’d me; .and I broke my- 
Shins and my Ancle befides,, and beat..off. the Heek 
ef one of my Shogs,. _— 


_~ Ss ee ee ey 7 
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in this dreadful way, flat upon the Ground, lay 
poor I, -for J believe five or fix Minutes; and when 
I would have got up, I could hardly ftand; for I 
found I had bruis’d my left Hip and Shoulder, and. 
‘was full of Pain with it; and befides my Head bled, 
and ak’d with the Blow J had with the Brick.— Yet 
this { valued not! but crawl’d a good way, upon: 
my Feet and Hands, in Search of a Ladder, I juit 
xecolleéted to have feen againft the Wall two Days 
before, on: which the Gardner was nailing a Ne-. 
@arine Branch, that was blown off from the Wall: | 
But no Ladder could] find, and the Wall was very 
high. What now, thinks 1, muft become of the 
miferable Pamela!’ — Then I began to with 
myfelf moft heartily again in my Clofet, and to re-- 
pent of my Attempt, which Lnow cenfur’d as rafh,, 
‘becaufe it did not fucceed. | : 


God forgive me! but a fad Thought came juft 
then into my Head! ---I tremble to think of it! 
Indeed ‘my Apprehenfions of the Ufage | fhould. 
wmeet with, had like to have.made me miferable for 


‘ever! © my dear, dear Parents, forgive your poor — 


Child; but:being then quite defperate, I-crept along: 
till L-could get up on my Feet, tho’ I could hardly 
ftand; and away limp’d 1!— What to do, hut to. 
throw myfelf into the Pond, and fo put a Period to» 
all my Griefs in this World !—But, Oh! to find them: 
infinitely aggravated (had I not, by the Divine: 
‘Grace, beenwith-held) ina miferable Eternity! As. 
Ihave efcap’d this Temptation, (bleffed be God far 
it'l) 1 will'tell-you my Conflicts on this dreadful. 


-‘Occafion, that -the'Divine Mercies may be magni-- 


fy’d in my Deliverance, that I am yet.on this Side. 
4he dreadful Gulph, from which. there can.be no. 
Redemption. : 


/ | | L. 6 Ie 
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_ It was well for me, as I have fince thought, that 

I was fo maim’d, as made me the longer before I 
got to the Water; for this gave me fome Re- 
fiection,and abated that Impetuoufnefs of my Paffions, 
which poffibly might otherwife have hurry’d me in 
my firft Tranfport of Grief, (onmy feeing no way to 
efcape, and the hard Ufage | had Reafon to expect 
from my dreadful Keepers) to throw myfelf in 
without Confideration; but my Weaknefs of Body 
made me move fo flowly, that it gave Time fos 
a little RefleGtion, a Ray of Grace, to.dart in upon 
my benighted Mind; and fo, when I came to the 
Pond-fide, I fat myfelf down on the floping Bank, 
and began to ponder my wretched Condition : And 
thus I reafon’d with my felf. 

Paufe here a little, Pamela, on what thou art 
about, before thou takeft the dreadful Leap; and 
confider whether there be no Way yet left, no Hope, 
if not to efcape from this wicked Houfe, yet from 
the Mifchiefs threaten’d thee in it. 

I then confider’d, and after I had caft about in 
my Mind, every thing that could make me hope, 
and faw no Probability ; a wicked Woman devoid of 
all Compaffion | a horrid Helper juft arriv’d in this 
dreadful Coltrand / an angry and refenting Mafter, 
who now hated me, and threaten’d the moft affli&t- 
ing Evils! and, that. I fhould, in all Probability, be 
depriv’d even of the Opportunity I now had before 
me, to free myfelf from all their Perfecutions, — 
What haft thou to do, diftreffed Creature, faid I 
to myfelf, but throw thyfelf upon a merciful God, 
{who knows how innocently I fuffer) to. avoid the 
mercilefs W ickednefs of thofe who are determin’d on 
my Ruin? 7 _ 7 
__ And then thought I, (andOh! that Thought was 
furely of the Devil’s Inftigation ; for it was very footh- 
ing, and powerful with me) thefe wicked Wretches, 

aS Sus WhO 
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who now have no Remorfe, no Pity on me, will then 
be mov’d to lament their Mifdoings ; and when they’ 
fee the dead Corpfe of the unhappy Pamela dragg’d 
out to thefe flopy Banks, and lying breathlefs at their 
Feet, they will find that Remorfe to wring their ob- 
' durate Hearts, which, now, has no Place there! — 
And my Matter, my angry Mafter, will then forget 
his Refentments, and fay, O this is the unhappy 
Pamela ! that I have fo caufelefly perfecuted and de- 
ftroy’d! Now do I fee fhe preferr’d her Honefty to 
her Life, will he fay, and isnoHypocrite, nor De- 
ceiver; but really was the innocent Creature fhe pre- 
tended to be! Then, thinks I, will he, perhaps, fhed 
a few Tears over the poor Corfe of his perfecuted 
Servant ; and, tho’ he may give out, it was Love 
and Difappointment, and that too, (in order to hide 
his own Guilt) for the unfortunate Mr. Williams, 
perhaps ;, yet will he be inwardly griev’d, and order 
me a decent Funeral, and fave me, or rather this 
Part of me, from the dreadful Stake, and the High- 
way Interrment ; and the young Men and Maidens 
all around my dear Father’s, will pity poor Pamela ! 
But O! I hope I fhall not be the Subje& of their 
Ballads and Elegies ; but that my Memory, for the 
fake of my dear Father and Mother, may quickly 
flide into Oblivion ! _ 

I was once rifing, fo indulgent was I to this fad way 
of thinking, ‘to throw myfelf in: But again, my 
Bruifes made me flow ; and [ thought, Whatart thou 
about to do, wretched Pamela? how knoweft thou, 
tho’ the Profpect be all dark to thy fhort-fighted Eye, 
what God may do for thee, even when all human 
Means fail? God Almighty would not lay me un- 
der thefe fore Afflictions, if he had not given me 
Strength to grapple with them, if I will exert it asI 
ought: And who knows, but that the very Prefence 
I fo much dread, of my angry and defigning ee 

| or 
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(for he has had me im his Power before, and:yet ¥: 
have efcaped) may be better for me, than thefe perfe-- 
outing Emiflaries of his, who, for his Money, are 
true to their wicked. Truft, and are harden’d by 
that, anda Jong Hapit of Wiokednefs, againft Com- 
punction.of Heart ; God can touch his Heart in-an. 
inftaat; and if this fhould xet be done, I can then: 
but put an End to my Life, by fome other Means,. 
if Jam ho -refalved. 

But bow do I know, thought I, that even the/e. 
Bruises and Dfasms that Lhave gotten, whiled purfu’d. 
only the laudable Efcape I had meditated, may not 
kindly furnifh me with the-Opportunity I now am. 
sempted to precipitate myfelf upon, and of furren- 
desing up my Life, fpotlefs and unguilty, to that 
snexciful Being who gave it! 

_ Then, thought I,:who gave thee, prefumptuous.as- 
thou art, a Power,over thy Life? Who authoriz’d. 
thee to put an End to it, when the Weaknefs of thy | 
Mind fuggefts not to theea Way to-preferve it with. 
d#ionour? How knoweft thou what Purpofes God. 
may have toferve, by the Trials with which thou are: 
now tempted? Art thou to put a Bound to the Di- 
xine Will, and.to fay, Thue much will I bear, and. 
mo more? And, wilt thou dere to fay, that if the. 
Trial be augmented, and continued, thou wilt fooner. 
die than bear it? _ 

This Act of Defpondency, thought, isa Sin, that, . 
i I purfue it, admits.of no Repentance, and- can 


thesefore claim no Forgivene{s,--And wilt thou, for. _ 


Marxtening thy tranfitory Griefs heavy as they are, and 
aveak as thou fancieft thyfelf, plunge both Body and. 
Soul into .eveslaing Mifery! Hitherto, Pamela,. 
tboughtJ, thouart theinnocent, thefuffering Pamela 5 
and wilt thou-be the guilty Aggreflor? and, ‘becaufe. 
‘wicked Men perfecute thee, wilt thou fly in the 
Kaceof the Almighty, apbbidDehience to dip Gece: 
and 
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and (Goodack, who.can /#i/ turn all thefe Sufferings: 
&o Benefits? And:how doi know, butthat God who. 
fees all:the lurkiexg Vilenefs of my Heart, may have 
permitted thefe Sufferings on that very:Scose, and to. 
gnake me rely folely on his Grace. and Adiftance, 
who perhaps have too much prided myfelf ia vain 
‘Dependance on my own foolifh Contrivances? 

‘Dhen again, thought I, wile thou duffer in exe: 
Moment all the good Leffons of thy speor honat 
Parents, and the Benefit of their Example, (whe: 
have perfrhed in. doing rheir Duty with Refignation. 
to the Divine Will, amidft ¢he .extremeft Degrees. 
ef Difappainement, Poverty, and Diftrefs, and. 
the ‘Perfecutions.of :an ingrateful World, and mer-. 
cilefs Creditors) to :be thrown away upon thee; and‘ 
bring down,, as in all Probability this thy Rafh- 
nets will, their -grey Hairs wich Sorrow to the4arave,. 
when. they fhalliunderftand that theirbelaved Daugh- 
‘ter, flighting -the ‘Tenders of ‘Divine Grace, dee 
fpanding in :the Mercies of a gracious (Ged, has 
thlemifh’d,. in. this laf? 48, a whole Life, which. 
they had hitherto:approv’d.and delighted in? 


Wihat then,. prefumptuous Pamela, dof thou. 
. Bere, thought I? Quit with Speed thefe guiity. 
Banks, and flee from thefe dafhing Waters, ‘that 
even in their founding Murmurs, this {till Night,, 
reproach thy Rafhnefs! Tempt .not.. God's :Goode- 
mefs on the mafly Banks, that have been W itneffes. 
ef:thy guiley Intentions; and. while thou:haft Power: 
left thee, avoid..the tempting Evil, left thy grand: 
Enemy, now repuls’d by Divine Gomes, and .due- 
Reflection, return to the Charge with a Force that. 
thy Weaknefs. may :not: be able to refiff! And: 

left one rafh Moment deftroy all the Convictions, 
which now have:aw’d:thy rebellions Mind:into:Duty. 
aad Refignation to the Divine Willy. a 
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» And fo faying, I arofe; but was fo fiff with my 
Hurts, fo cold with the moift Dew of the Night, 
and the wet Banks on which I had fat, as:alfo the 
Damps arifing from fo large a Piece of Water, that 
with great Pain I got from the Banks of this Pond, 
which nowI think of with Terror; and bending my 
limping Steps towards the Houfe, refug’d myfelf in 
the Corner of an Out-houfe, where Wood and Coals 
are laid up for Family Ufe, till I fhould be found by 
my cruel Keepers, and confign’d to a wretched Con- 
finement, and worfe Ufage than I had hitherto ex- 
perienc’d; and there behind a Pile of Fire-wood I 
crept, and lay down, as you may imagine, witha 
Mind juft broken, and a Heart fenfible to nothing 
but the extremeft Woe and Dejeétion. 


. This, my dear Father and Mother, is the Ifue of 
our poor Pamela’s fruitlefs Enterprize; and. who 
nows, if I had got out at the Back-door, whether 

I had been at all in better Cafe, moneylefs, friend- 

lefs, as I am, and in a ftrange Place!—But blame 

not your poor Daughter. too much: Nay, if ever 
you fee this miferable Scribble, all bathed and 
blotted with my Tears, let your Pity get the better 
of your Blame! But I know it will._—And I muf 
leave off for the prefent.—For, Oh! my Strength 
and my Will are at this time very far unequal to one 
another. But yet, 1 will add, that tho’ I fhould have 
prais’d God for my Deliverance,had I been freed from 
my wicked Keepers, and my defigning Mafter ; ~ 
yet I have more abundant Reafon for Praife, 
that I have been deliver’d from a worfe Enemy, 
myfelf ! 7 | 3 | 

- [ will continue my fad Relation. 

. It feems Mrs. ‘Fewkes awaked not till Day-break, 
and not finding me in Bed, fhe call’d me; and no 

Se '  Anfwer 


Vireue Rewarded. 233 

Anfwer being return’d, fhe relates, that fhe got out 
of Bed, and run to my Clofet; and not finding me, 
fearched under the Bed, and in another Clofet, find- 
ing the Chamber-door as fhe had left it, quite faft, 
and the Key, as ufual, about her Wrift. For if I 
could have got out at the Chamber-door, there were 
two or three Paflages, and Doors to them all, double 
lock’d and barr’d, to go thro’, into the great Gar- 
den; fo that, to efcape, there was no Way, but 
that of the Window; and that very Window, 
becaufe of the Summer-parlour under it; for the 
other Windows are a great way from the Ground, 
She fays fhe was exceffively frighted, and in- 


- ftantly rais’d the Swifs, and the two Maids, who 


lay not far off; and finding every Door faft, the faid, 
I muft be carry’d away as St. Peter was out of Pri- 
fon, by fome Angel. It is a-Wonder fhe had not a 


_ worfe Thought ! 


She fays, fhe wept and wrung her Hands, and 
took on fadly, running about like a mad Woman, 
little thinking I could have got out of the Clofet 
Window, between the Iron Bars; and indeed ] don’t © 
know if I could do fo again. But at laft finding 
that Cafement open, they concluded it muft be fo ; 
and fo they ran out into the Garden, and found 
my Footfteps in the Mould of the Bed which I 
dropt down upon from the Leads: And-fo fpeeded 
away, allofthem, that isto fay, Mrs. fewkes,Colbrand 
and Nan, towards the Back-door, to fee if that was 
faft, while the Cook was fent to the Out- offices to 
raife the Men, and make them get Horfes- ready, 
to take each a feveral Way to purfue me, 

But it feems, finding that Door double-lock’d 
and padlock’d, and the Heel of my Shoe, and the 
broken Bricks, they verily concluded I was got away 
by fome Means, over the Wall; .and then, they” _ 
fay, Mrs. Fewkes feem’d like a diftratted aa 

ie ee 1 
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Till at laft, Nan had the Thought to go towards the 
Pond, and there feeing my Coat, and Cap and Hand- 
kerchief in the Water, caft almoft to the Banks by ~ 
the dafhing of the Waves, fhe thought it was me, 
and {creaming out, run to Mrs, fewékes, and faid, 
O Madam, Madam! here’s a piteous Thing !— 
Mrs. Pamela lies drown’d in the Pond! —Thither 
they all ran! and finding my Cloaths, doubted not 
I was at the Bottom; and they all, Swi/s among the 
reft, beat their Breafts, and made mott difmal La- 
mentations; and Mrs, Fewées fent Nana to the Men, 
to bid them get the Drag-net ready, and leave the 
Horfes, and come to try to find the poor Innacent! 
as fhe, it feems, then call’d me, beating her Breaft, 
_and lamenting my hard Hap; but moft what would 
becume of them, and what Acconat they fhould 
givetomy Mafter.. a 
While every one was. thus differestly-employ’d, 
fome weeping and wailing, fome running ‘hese and 
there, Nan came into the Waod-heufe ; and there 
lay poor i; 4 weak, fo low, and dejqCted, and withed 
fo fiff with my Bruishs, that I could ace dir nor 
balp myteif to gat upon my Fert. Aes I faid, with 
2 low Voice, (far ¥ sawd hardly fpeak) Mrs. Sem, 
Mis. Jos / —The Creaturn-wee fadiy. feighted, thut 
was taking up.a Billet te keock. me on the Head, 
belisving I was fome Thief, as-fhefaid; but J ery’d 
put, O Mira. dan, Mes. dan, help me, ferPity’s fake,. 
ae Jewkes! for Icannot- get upl---Blefs me, 
id fhe, what! you, Madam|---Why our Hearts 
ee almoft broke, and we were going to drag the- 
ond for you, believing you bad drown’d -yourfalé.. 
Row, did the, yeu'll make us all alive again! 
. Aind without hebping me, the sun away to the 
Pond, :and broyght all the Crew to the W.cad-houfe. 
e—The wicked Waaian, as fhe entered, faid, Where- 
is foe? -r Plague of ber Spells, end ber: bali 
ae crafts |: 
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erafts! She fhall dearly repent of this Trick, if my 
Name be Jewkes; and coming tome, took hold of 
my Arm, fo roughly, and gave me ficha Pull, as 
made me fqueal out, (ary Shoulder. being bruts’d on 
that Side) and drew me on my Face. O cruel Crea~ 
ture! faid I, rf you knew what I have fuffer’d, it 
would move you to pity me | er a ee 
-. Even Colbrand feem‘d to be concern’d, and faid, 
Fie, Madam, fie! you fee she is almoft dead! You 
muft not be fo rough with her. ‘The Coachman 
Robin feem’d to be forry for me too, and Gaid, 
with Sobs, What a Scene is here! Don’t you fee 
fhe is all bloody in her Head, and: cannot ftir?— ‘ 


_ Curfe of her Contrivances! {aid the horrid Creatures 


fhe has frighted me out.of my Wits, I’m fure. How 
the D—-|.came you here?——O! faid I, ask me now 
no Queftions, but let the Maids carry me up to my 
Prifon; and there Jet me die decently, and in Peace! 
Far indeed I thought J could not live two Hours. 
~ "The ftill more inhuman Tygrefs faid, I fuppofe 
you want Mr.: Williams to pray. by you, don’t you? 
Weil, :J'll fend for my 'Mafter this Minute; Jet hint 
gome and watch: you’ hintelf, for mes for there's 
wo fuch thing as holding:you, Pm fure, - 
; Sothe Maids took me up between them, and cara 
sy'd' me to my Chamber; and when the Weetcl. 
faw how bad Iwas, fhe began a littleto relent--whilé 
one: qwonder’d (at what T had neither Strength. 
nor inclination to ‘tell them) how all this-came to pafg 
which they-impated to Sorcery and Witcheraft. 
- I was fo weak, when. I had: got -up Stairs, that I 
fainted away, with Dejeétion, Pain and Fatigues 
and they undrefs’d me, and got me to'Bed, and Mrs. - 
fewkes order’ Nan to bathe my Shoulder, and Arm, 
and Ancle, with fome old Rum warm’d; and they 
cut the HMaira little from-the back Part of my Head, 
and wafh’d that; for it was-clotted with Blood, from. 
. ! - @ pretty 
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a pretty leng, but not deep Gafh ; and put a Famil 
Plaifter ae it; for if this Woman fe an aod 
Quality, it is, it feems, in a Readinefs and Skill to. 
manage in Cafes, where fudden. Misfortunes happen: 
in a Family. , 
- After this, I fell into a pretty found and. refrefh- 
ing Sleep, and lay till Twelve o’Clock, tolerably 
eafy, confidering 1 was very feverifh and aguifhly in- 
clin’d; and fhe took a deal of Care to fit me 
to undergo more Trials, which I had hop’d would. 
have been more happily ended: But Providence 
did not fee fit. i 

She would make me rife about Twelve; but I was 
fo weak, I could only fit up till the Bed was made,and 
went into it again; and. was, as they faid, delirious 
fome Part of the Afternoon, But having a tolerable 
Night on Thurfday, I. was a good deal better on. 
Friday, and on Saturday got up, and eat a little 
Spoon-meat, and my Feverifhnefs feem’d to be gone,. 
and I was fo mended by Evening, that I. begg’d. her 
Indulgence in my Clofet, to be left to myfelf ; which: 
fhe confented to,. it being double-barr’d the Day 
before, and I afluring her that all my Contrivances, 
as fhe call’d them, were at an End, But firft the. 
~ made. me tell her the whole Story of my Enterprize ;. 
which I did very faithfully, knowing now that no-. 
thing could ftand meinany ftead, orcontribute tomy 
Safety and Efcape: And fhe feem’d full ef Wonder 
at my Refolution and Venturefomenefs , but told me- 
frankly, that I fhould have found a hard Matter to. 
get quite off; for, that fhe was provided witha Ware 
rant from my Mafter, (who is a Juftice of Peace in: 
this County, as: well as the other) to get me appre- 
hended, if | had got away, on Sufpicion of wrong- 
ing him, let me have been where I would. 

O: how deep-laid are the Mifchiefs defigned: to fall 
on my devoted Head!—~Surely, furely, I cannot be 
= oe worthy 


| 
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worthy of all this Contrivance !—This too well fhews 
gne the Truth of what was hinted to me formerly at 
the other Houfe, that my Mafter fwore he would bave 
me! O preferve me, Heaven! from being dis, in 
this own wicked Senft of the Adjuration!” ~~ 
_ I muft add, that now this Woman fees me pick 
up fo faft, fhe ufes.me worfe, and has abridg’d me of 
Paper all but one Sheet, which I am to fhew her 


_ written or unwritten on Demand, and has reduc’d 


me to one Pen; yet my hidden Stores ftand me in 
ftead. But fhe is more and more fnappifh and crofs; 
and tauntingly callsme Mrs. Wiliams, andany thing 
that fhe thinks will vex me. i 


: SUNDAY Afternoon | 
MBE:. Fewkes has thought fit to give me an 
Airing, for three or four Hours this Afternoon, 

and I am a good deal better; and fhould be much 
more fo, if I knew for what I am referv’d. But. _ 
Health is a Bleffing hardly to be coveted in my 
Circumftances, fince that fits me for the Calamity 
I am in continual Apprehenfions of ; whereas a 
weak and fickly State might pofibly move Com- 
paffion for me. O how I dread the coming of this 
angry and. incenfed Mafter ; tho’ 1 am fure I have 
done him no Harm! 
Jjuft now we heard, that he had like to have been 
drown’d in croffing a Stream, a few Days ago, in 
purfuing his Game. What is the Matter, with all 
his ill Ufage of me, that Icannot hate him? To 
be fure, I am not like other People! He has certain- 
ly done enough to make me hate him ; but yet 
when J heard his Danger, which was very great, I 
could not in my Heart forbear rejoicing for hisSafety 5 
tho’ his Death would have ended my Afflictions, 
Ungenerous Mafter! if you knew this, you furely 
would not be fo much my Perfecutor! But for may 
ate 


238 PAMELA; Or | | 

late geod Lady’s fake, I sruft with himwell; and | = 
O what an Angel would he be in my Eyes yet, if 
he would ceafe his Attempts, and refornr. the 


Well, I hear by Mrs. Fewer, that Fohn Arnold 'N 
isturn’d away, being detected in writing to Mr. Wil- 
diams;, and that Mr. Lengman, and Mr. Fonathan 
the Butler, have incurr’d his Difpleafure, for offering ke 
to fpeak in my Behalf. Mrs, ‘fervis too is in- Dans : 
ger; for all thefe three, belike, went together to beg =] , 

in my Favour; for now it is known where I am. r, 
rs. Fewkes has, with the News about my Mafter, Y, | 
receiv’da Letter; but fhe fays the Contents are too bal 
bad for me to know, ‘They muft be bad indeed, : 
if they be worfe than what I have already known. 
‘uft now the horrid Creature tells me,. as a Secret, 
that fre has reafon to think he has found out a Way =| 
to fatisfy my Scruples: It is, by marrying me te 
this dreadful Colérand, and buying me of him on the 


rz 
a 
rms] 


Wedding-day, for a Sum of Money !—Was ever Do 
the like heard?—She fays it will be my Duty to s 
obey my Husband; and that Mr, Williams will be ms 
forc’d, as a Punifhment, tomarry us; and that when _ 
my Mafter has paid for me, and ee furrender’d up, 
the Swi/s is. to go home again, with the Money, to 
his former Wife and Children ; for the fays, it is the ] 
€uftom of thofe People to have a Wife in every ‘ 
Nation, . | ; 
But this, to befure, is horrid romancing! But abo- 2 
minable as it is, it may poffibly ferve to introduce 
fome Plat now hatching !—-With what ftrange Per- : 
plexities is. my poor Mind agitated! Perchance, fome : 


Sham~-marriage may be defign’d, on purpofe to-ruift 
me: But can a Hufband fell his Wife, againft her 
own Confent? — And will fuch a Bargain. ftand 
good in Law? — | 


> 


MON: 
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MONDAY, TUES DAY, WEDNESDAY, 
the 32d, 33d, and 34th Days of my Imprifonment, 


NOTH IN G offers thefe Days but Squabblings 

between Mrs. Fewkes and me. She grows 
worfe and worfe to me. I vexed her Yefterday, be-~ 
caufe fhe talked naftily, and told her the talk’d more 
like a vile London Proftitute, than a Gentleman’s 
Houfekeeper ; and fhe cannot ufe me bad enough 
for it. Blefs me! fhe curfes and ftorms at me likea 
"Trooper, and can hardly keep her Hands off me, 
You may believe fhe muft talk fadly to make me fay 
fuch harfh Words: Indeed it cannot be repeated ; 


and fhe is a Difgrace to her Sex. And then fhe ri- , 
dicules me, and laughs at my Notions of Honefty ; | 


and tells me, impudent Creature that fhe is! what a 
fine Bedfellow I fhall make for my Mafter, (and fuch- 
Fike) with fuch whimfical Notions about me !— 
Do you think this is to be borne? And yet fhe talks 
worte than this, if poffible!—Quite filthily ! O what 
vile Hands am f put into! 7 


THURSDAY. 


J Have now all the Reafon that can be, to ap- 

prehend my Mafter will be here foon ; for the 
Servants are bufy in fetting the Houle to rights; 
and a Stable and Coach-houfe are cleaning out, that 
have not been ufed fome time, I ask Mrs. Fewkes, 
but fhe tells me nothing, nor will hardly anfwer me 


when I afk her a Queftion. Sometimes I think fhe | 


puts on thefe ftrange wicked Airs to me, purpofely 
to make me wifh fos, what I dread moft of all 
Things, my Mafter’s coming down, He talk of 
Love!---If he had any the leaft Notion of Regard 
for me, to be fure he would. not give this ga ar 

: y 
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Body fuch Power over me:—And if he does come 
where is his Promife of not feeing me without T 
confent to it? But it feems His Honour owes me 
nothing! So he tells mein his. Letter. And why-? 
Becaufe I am willing to keep mine. But, indeed, 
he fays, be bates me perfectly; and it is plain. he 
does, or I fhould not be left to the Mercy of this 
Woman; and, what is worfe, to my woful Appre- 
henfions. : fe. 3g 


FRIDAY, the 362b Day of my Imprifonment.. 
| Took the Liberty yefterday Afternoon, finding 

the Gates open, to walk out before the Houtfe ; 
and ere I was aware, had got to the Bottom of 
the long Row of Elms; and there I fat myfelf down 
upon the Steps of a fort of broad Stile, which leads 
into the Road, that goes towards the Town. And as 
J fat mufing about what always bufies my Mind, I 
faw a whole Body of Folks, running towards me 
from the Houfe, Men and Women, as ina Fright. 
At firft I wonder’d what was the Matter, till they 
came nearer; and I found they were all alarm’d, 
thinking I had attempted to get off. There was farft 
the horrible Colbrand,.running with his long Legs, 
well nigh two Yards at aStride; then there was one 
of the Grooms, poor Mr. Willtams’s Robber ; then I 
{py’d Naz, half out of Breath; and the Cook-maid 
after her ; and laftly, came waddling, as faft as fhe 
could, Mrs. Fewkes, exclaiming moft bitterly, as I 
found, againft me. Colbrand faid, O how have you 
frighted us all!—And went behind me, left I fhould 
run away, as I fuppofe. | : 

I fat Ain, to let them fee I’ had no View to get 
away; for, befides the Improbability of fucceeding, 
my laft fad Attempt had cur’d me of enterprizing 
again, And when Mrs, Jewkes came within pearing, 

oun 
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I-found her terribly incens’d, and raving about my 


“Contrivances, Why faid 1, fhould you be fo con- * 


cerned? Here I have fat a few Minutes, and had not 
the leaft Thought of getting away, or going further ; 


Dut to return as foon as it. was dufkifh, She would 


not believe me; and the barbarous Creature ftruck at 


me with her horrid Fift, and, I believe, would have . 


felled me, had not Colbrand interpofed, and faid, He 
faw me fitting ftill, looking about me, and not feem- 
ing to have the leaft Inclination to ftir. But this 
would not ferve: She order’d the two Maids to take 
me each by an Arm, and lead me back into the 
Houfe, and up Stairs; and there have I been lock’d 
up ever fince, without Shoes. In vain have I pleaded 
that I had no Defign, as.indeed I had not the leaft ; 
and, laft Night I was forced to lie between her and 
Nan; andI find fhe is refolved to make a Handle 
of this againft me, and in her own Behalf—In- 
deed, what with her Ufage, and my own Appre- 
ee of ftill worfe, 1 am quite weary of my 

ite. 


'. Juft now fhe has been with me, and given me 
my Shoes, and has laid her imperious Commands 
upon me, to drefs myfelf in aSuit of Cloaths out of 
the Portmanteau, which [ have not feen lately, againft 
three or four o’Clock; for, fhe fays, fhe is to have 
a Vifit from Lady Darnford’s two Daughters, who 
come purpofely to fee me; and fo fhe gave me 
the Key of the Portmanteau. But I will not obey 


her; and I told her I would not be made a Shew | 


of, nor fee the Ladies. She left me, faying, It 
ea be worfe for me, if E did not. But how can 
thatbe? ae eee : 


Vo... . M . eee 
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Five o’Clock is come. 


‘AND no young Ladies!—So that I fanfy— 


3 But, hold, I hear their Coach, I believe. Pll . 


ftep to the Window.—I won’t go down to them, I 
am refolv’d.— 

Good Sirs! good Sirs! What will become of me! 
Here is my Mafter come in his fine Chariot !—In- 
deed he is! What fhall I do? Where fhall I hide 


myfelf!—Oh! what fhall I do!—Pray for me! But 


Oh! you’ll not fee this!—Now, good God of Hea- 
ven, preferve me! if it be thy bleffed Will! 


Seven o’ Clock. 


HO?’ I dread to fee him, yet do I wonder I 
have not. To be fure fomething is refolving 
againft me, and he ftays to hear all herStories. I can 


‘hardly write; yet, as I can do nothing elfe, I know 
not how to forbear!—Yet I annot hold my Pen!— 


How crooked and trembling the Lines! —TI muft 
leave off, till can get quieter Pingeis !—Why fhould 
the Guiltlefs tremble fo, when the Guilty can pof- 
fefs their Minds in Peace! 


SATURDAY Morning. 


NOW let me give you an Account of what 
paffed laft Night; for I had no Power to 
write, nor yet Opportunity, till now. 


_ This vile Woman held my Mafter till half an 


-Hour after Seven; and he came hither about Five in 


the Afternoon. And then I heard his Voice on the 
Stairs, as he was coming up to me. It was about 
‘hisSupper; for he faid, I fhall chufe a boil’d Chicken, 


1 


with Butter and Parfley.—And up he came! ey : 
¢ 
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He put on a ftern and majeftick Air; and he can 
look very majeftick when he pleafes. Well, perverfe 
Pamela, ungrateful Runaway, faid he, for my firft 
Salutation !--You do well, don’t you, to give me all 
this Trouble and Vexation? I could not fpeak; but 
throwing my felf on the Floor, hid my Face, and 
was ready to die with Grief and Apprehenfion.— 
He faid, Well may you hide your Face! well may 
you be afhamed to fee me, vile forward one, as you 
are!—I fobb’d, and wept, but could not fpeak, 


And he let me lie, and went to the Door, and called. 


Mrs, Fewkes.—There, faid he, take up that fallen 
Angel!—Once I thought heras innocent asan Angel 
of Light. But I have now noPatience with her. The lit» 
tle Hypocrite proftrates her felf thus, in hopes to move 


my Weaknefs in her Favour, and that Vl raife her 


from the Floor myfelf. But I fhall not touch her: 
No, faid he, cruel Gentleman as he was! let fuch 
Fellows as Williams be taken in by her artful Wiles, 


I know her now, and fee fhe is for any Fool’s Turn, . 


that will be caught by her. | 

I fighed, as if my Heart would break!—And 
Mrs. Fewkes lifted me up upon my Knees; for I 
trembled fo, I could not ftand. Come, faid the, 
Mrs. Pamela, learn to know your beft Friend; con- 
fefs your unworthy Behaviour, and beg his Honour’s 
Forgivenefs of all Your Faults. [was ready to faint 5 
and he faid, She is Miftrefs of Arts, I’ll affure you; 
and will mimick a Fit, ten to one, in a Minute. 

I was ftruck to the Heart at this; but could not 
fpeak prefently ; only lifted up my Eyes to Heaven! 
—And at laft made hhift to fay—God forgive you, 
Sir!—He feem’d in a great Paflion,’and walked 
up and down the Reom,,. cafting fometimes an Eye 
upon me, and feemingas if he would have fpoken, but 
check’d himfelf—And at laft he faid,) When fhe 
has adted this her fir/? Part over, perhaps I will fee 

M 2 her 
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her again, and fhe fhall /oon know what fhe has to 
truft to. i 
And fo he went out of the Room: And I was 
quite fick at Heart !--Surely, faid I, lam the wicked- 
eft Creature that ever breath’d! Well, faid the Im- 
pertinent, not fo wicked as that neither; but I am 
glad you begin to fee your Faults. Nothing like be- 
ing humble!--Come ll ftand your Friend,’’and 
plead for you, if you’ll promife to be more dutiful 
for the future: Come, come, added the Wretch, 
this may be all made up by to-morrow Morning, if 
you are not a Fool.--Begone, hideous Woman ! 
faid 1; and let not my A fflictions be added to by thy 
inexorable Cruelty, and unwomanly Wickednefs. 
She gave me a Pufh, and went.away in-a violent: 
Paffion, And it feems, fhe made a Story of this. ; 
and faid, I had fuch a Spirit, there was no ‘bearing it. - 
‘I laid me down on the Floor, and had no Power 
to ftir, till che Clock ftruck Nine; and then the 
‘wicked Woman came up again. You muft come 
down Stairs, faid fhe, to my Mafter ; that is, if you 
pleafe, Spirit !--Said I, I believe I cannot ftand. 
Then, faid, fhe, I’l] fend Monfieur Colbrand tocarry 
you down. ie 
I got up, as well asI could, and trembled all the 
way down Stairs. And fhe went before me into the 
Parlour ; and a new Servant, that he had waiting on 
him inftead of Fohn, withdrew as foon as came in, 
And, by the way, he had a new Coachman too, 
which looked as if Bedford/hire Robin was turn’d away. 
I thought, faid he, when I came down, you 
fhould have fat at Table with we, when I had not 
Company; but when I find you cannot forget your 
Original, but muft prefer my Menials to me, I call 
you down fo wait on me, while I {fup, that ‘I may 
have {ome Tatk with you, and throw away as Irttle ' 
Time as poffible upon you. 2. e a 


. 


Sir, 
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Sir, faid I, you do me Honour to wait upon you, 
—And I never fhall, I hope, forget my Original. | 
But I was forced to ftand behind his Chair, that I 
might hold by it. Fill me, faid he, a Glafs of that 
Burgundy.. [ went to doit; but my Hand fhook 
fo, that’ I could not hold the Plate with the Glafs 
in it, and’ fpilt fome of the Wine. So Mrs. Fewkes 
pour’d it for me, arid I cartry’d it as well as.I could; 
and made a low Court’fy. He took it, and faid, 
“Stand behind me, out of my Sight! =~ | 

Why, Mrs. Fewkes, faid he, you tell me, fhe re- 
mains very fullen {till, and eats nothing. No, faid 
fhe, not fo much as: will keep Life and Soul toge- 
ther.—And is always erying, you fay, too? Yes, 
Sir, anfwer’d fhe, I think fhe is;. for one thing or 
another. Ay, faid he, your young Wenches will feed 
upom their Tears ;. and their Obftinacy will ferve 
them for Meat and Drink, I think I never faw 
her look better, tho, in my Life! —- But I fup- 
pofe fhe lives: upon Love. Thisfweet Mr. Williams, 
and her little villanous Plots:together, have kept her 
dlive and: well, to be fure. For Michief, Love, 
’ and Contradiction, are the natural Ailments of a 
Woman. 

Poor I: was forced to hear all this, and be filent; 

and indeed my Heart was too. full to fpeak. 
. And.fa you fay, faid he, that fhe had another 
Project, but Yefterday, to get. away? She denies it 
herfelf, faid fhe; but.it had all the Appearance of 
one. .1’m fure.fhe made.me in a fearful Pucker a- 
bout.it. And: I am glad your Honour is come, with 
all my Heart; and I hope, whatever be your Ho- 
nour’s Intention concerning her, you will not be 
long about it; for. you'll find her as flippery as an 
€el, Vil affure you! 

Sir, faid], and clapfed his Knees with my Arms, 
not knowing what.I did, and falling on my Knees, 
| M 3 Have 


N 
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Have Mercy on me, and hear me, concerning that 
wicked Woman’s Ufage of me.--- 

He cruelly interrupted me, and faid, I am fatisfy’d 
fhe has done her Duty: It fignifies nothing what 
you fay againft Mirs. ‘fewkes. That you are here, 


little Hypocrite as you are, pleading your Caufe be- 


fore me, is owing to her Care of you; elfe you had 


been with the Parfon---Wicked Girl! faid he, to . 


tempt a Man to undo himfelf, as you have done him, 
at a Time when I was on the Point of making him 
happy for his Life! 

l arofe, but faid, with a deep Sigh, I have done, 
Sir,---1 have done !---I have a ftrange Tribunal to 
plead before. ‘The poor Sheep, in the Fable, had 
fuch an one ; when it was try’d before the Vultur, 
on the Accufation of the Wolf! ee 4 

So, Mrs. ‘Fewkes, faid he, you are the Wolf, I 
the Vultur, and this the poor innocent Lamb, on 
her Trial before us---Oh! you don’t know how 
well this Innocent is read in Refle€tion. She has 
Wit at Will, when fhe has a mind todifplay her own 
romantick Innocence, at the Price of other People’ 8 


-Charaters. 


Well, faid theaggravating Creature this is nothing 
to what the has called me; I have been a ‘Fezebel, 
a London Proftitute, and ‘what not?---But I am 
contented with her ill Names, now I fee it is her 
Fafhion, and fhe can call your Honour.a Vultur. 

Said I, I had no Thought of comparing my Ma- 
fter---And was going to fay on: But he faid, Don’t 
prate, Girl!---No, faid fhe, it don’t become yOu, 


jam fure. 


Well, faid I, fince I muft not fpeak, I will hold 
my Peace: But there is a righteous Judge, who knows 
the Secrets of all Hearts! andtoHimIappeaL + 

See there! faid he: Now this meek, good Crea- 
ture is praying for Fire from Heaven upon ie 

¢ 
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fhe can curfe moft heartily, in the Spirit of Chri- 
ftian Meeknefs, I’! affure you!--Come, Sawcy-face, 
give me another Glafs of Wine! 

So I did, as well as I could; but wept fo, that he 
faid, I fuppofe 1 fhall have fome of your Tears in my 
Wine! | 

‘When he had. fupp’d, he ftood up, and faid, O 

how happy for you it is, that you can at Will, thus 
make your fpeaking Eyes overflow in this manner, ~ 
without lofing any of their Brilliancy ! You have been 
told, I fuppofe, that you are mo/f beautiful in your | 
Tears!--Did you ever, faid he to her, (who all this 
while was ftanding in one -Cornerof the Parlour) . 
fee a more charming Creature than this? Is it to be 
wonder’d at, that I demean myfelf thus to take No- 
tice of her!--See, faid he, and took the Glafs with 
one Hand, and turn’d me round with the other, 
What a Shape! what a Neck! what a Hand! and 
what.a Bloom in that lovely Face!---But who can 
defcribe the Tricks and  Artifices, that lie lurk- 
ing in her - little; plotting, guileful Heart! ’Tis no 
W onder the poor Parfon-was infatuated with her-- 
I blame him lefs than { doher; for who could ex- 
pect fiich Artifice in fo young a Sorcerefs ! 
. J went to the further part of the Room, and held 
my Face againft the Wainfcot ; and, in fpite of all 
I could do to refrain crying, fobb’d, as if my Heart 
would break, He faid, [am furpriz’d, Mrs. Fewkes, 
at the Miftake of the Letters you tell me of! But, 
you fee, 1 am not afraid any body fhould read what 
I write. I don’t carry on private Correfpondencies, 
and reveal every Secret that comes to my Know- 
ledge, and then corrupt People to carry my Letters, 
againft their Duty, and all good Confcience. 

Come hither, Huffy, faid he; you and I have a 
dreadful Reckoning to make,--Why don’t you 
come, when I bid you?--Fie upon it! Mrs, Pamela, 

- M 4 | faid 
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faid fhe, what! not ftir, when his Honour commands 
you to come to him!—Who knows but his Good- 
nefs will forgive you? 

He came to me, (for I had no power to ftir) and 
put his Arms about my Neck, and would kifs me; 
and faid, Well, Mrs. “fewkes, if it were not for the 
‘Thought of this curfed Parfon, I believe in my Hearr, 
fo great is my Weaknefs, that I could yet forgive 
this intriguing little Slut, and take her to my Bo-~ 
fom. | 

O, faid the Sycophant, you are very good, Sir, 
very forgiving, indeed!-—But come, added the pro= 
Zigate Wretch, I hope- you will be fo good, as to 
take her to your Bofom; and that, by to-morrow 
one: you’ll bring her to a better Senfe of her 

uty! | PANS 

Could any thing, in Womanhood, be fo vile! E 
had no Patience: But yet Grief and Indigmation 
choaked up the Paflage of my Words; and I could 
only ftammer out a paffionate Exclamation to Hea-: 


ven, to proteét my Innocence. But.the Word was. 


the Subje& of their Ridicule, Was.ever. poor Crea- 
ture worfe befet ! : | ' 

He faid, as if he had been confidering whether, 
he could forgive me or not, No, I cannot yet for- 
give her ncither—She has given me great Difturb- 
ance; has brought great difcredit upon me, both 
abroad and at home; has corrupted all my Servants 
at the other Houfe; has defpifed. my honourable 
Views and Intentions to her, and fought to run away 
with this ingrateful Parfon—And furely I ought. 
not to forgive all this!—Yet, with all this wretch... 
ed Grimace, he kifled me again, and would Have’ 
put his Hand in my Bofom, but I ftruggied, and: 
faid, I would dze before I. would be ufed thus.— 
Confider, Pamela, faid he, in a Threatening Tone, 
confider where you. are! and don’t play: the ee 7 


Virtue Rewarded. 249 
If you do, a more dreadful Fate awaits you than 
_ pou expect, But, take her up Stairs, Mrs, Fewkes, 
and I?ll fend a few Lines to her to confider off; and 
let me have your Anfwer, Pamela, in the Morning. 
Till then you have to refolve upon: And after that, _ 
your Doom is fix’d—So I went up Stairs, and gave 
myfelf up to Grief, and Expectation of what he 
would fend: But yet I was glad of this Night’s Re- 
prieve! : 


He fent me, however, nothing at all. And about 
Twelve o’Clock, Mrs, ‘fewkes and Nan came up, 
. as the Night before, to be my Bedfellows; and I 
would go to-bed with fome of my Cloaths on; 
- which they mutter’d at fadly; and Mrs, fewkes 
rail’d at me particularly : Indeed I would have fat up 
all Night, for Fear, if fie would have let me, For 
I had but very little Reft that Night, apprehending 
this Woman would let my Mafter in. She did 
. nothing. but praife-him, and blame me; but'l an- 
{wer’d her as little as I could. 


He has Sir Simon Tell-Tale,. alias Darnford, to 
dine with him to-day, whofe Family fent to wel- 
_ come him into the Country; and it feems, the old 
Knight wants to fee me; fol fuppofe I fhall be 
fent for, as Samfon was, to make Sport for him — 
Here I am, and mutt bear it all! 


Twelve o’Clock Saturday Noon, 


UST now he has fent me.up, by Mrs. Zewkes, 
J the following Propofals. So here are the honour- 
_ able Intentions all at once laid.open. They are, 
my dear Parents, to make me a vile kept Mi- 
ftrefs: Which, I hope, I fhall always deteft the 

M 5 Thoughts. 
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Thoughts of. But you'll fee how they are ae- 


_ Commodated to what I fhould have moft defir’d could 


I have honeftly promoted.it, your Welfare and Hap- 
pines. I have anfwer’d them, as I’m fure, you'll 


_ approve; and I am prepared for the worft: For tho’ 


I fear there will be nothing omitted to. ruin me, 
and tho’ my poor Strength will not be able to defend 


. me, yet I will be innocent of Crime in my I[nten- 


tion, and in theSight of God; and to Him leave the 
avenging of all my Wrongs, in his own good Time 
and Manner. I fhall write to you my Anfwer againft 
his Articles; and hope the beft, tho’ I fear the wortt. 


_ But if, I fhould come home to you ruin’¢.and un- 


done, and may not be able to look you in the Face; 


yet pity and in fpirit the poor Pamela, to make her . 


little Remnant of Life-eafy ; for long I fhall not fur- 
vive my Difgrace. And you may be aflured it thall 
not be-my Fault, if it be my Misfortune. 


“To Mrs, PaMELA This is my ANSWER. | 


ANDREWS, . 


“ The following ARTI- 
©“ CLES are propofed 
© toyour ferious Conft- 


Forgive, good Sir, the Spt- 
rit your poor Servant 
is about to foew in ber 


“ deration; and let me —_Anfwer to your AR- 
S have an Anfwer, in: yicz4Es. Not to be 
“ Vriting, to them ; warm, and in earneft, 
< that I may take my _— on fuch an Oceafion-as 
“ Refolutions accord- the prefent, would fhew 
“ ingly, Only remem- a Degree of Guilt, that, 
“ ber, that I willnet be. I bape, my Soul abhors. 
“ trifled with; and Iwill not trifle with 
“ what you give for An- you, nor alE like a Per- 
© fwer, will abfolutely —_fon doubtful of ber own 
“ decide your Fate, Mind ; for it wants not 
“withoutExpoftulation one Moment’ sConftder- 
Sor further Trouble. ation with me; andl 
‘LIB | 


there~ 


_ ow ~ wo aA n~ « ow ~ ~~ n~ ~ ~ 


ee 
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* no Inclination for him, 
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VIRTUE 


I, IF you can con- 

vince me, that 
the hated Parfon has 
had no Encouragement 
from you in his Addref- 
fes; and that you have 


in Preference to me; 


~ then I will offer the 


following Propofals to 
you, which I will pun- 


© Gually make good. | 
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therefore return the 
" Answer following, 

let what will be the 

Confequence. 


I. AS to the firft Arti- 

cle, Sir, it may be- 
hove me, (that J may not 
deferve in your Opinion, 
the opprobrious Terms of 
forward and artful, and 
fuch-like) to declare fo- 
lemnly, that Mr. Will- 
ams never had the leaft 
Encouragement from me, 
as to what youhint ; and 


I believe his principal 


Motive was the appre- 
hended Duty of his Fun- 
ction, quite contrary to 
his apparent Intereft, to 
affift a Perfon he thought 
in Diftrefs. You mayy. 


‘Sir, the rather believeme, _ 


when I declare, that I 
know not theMan breath- 
ing I would wifh to mar- 


‘ry ; and that the only one 


I could honour more 
‘than another, is the Gen- 


‘tleman,who, ofallothers, 
- feeks my everlafting Dif-- 
honour. : | 


«TL, 1 will direly | 
_* make you a Prefent of | 
© 500 Guineas, for your | 


° own. 


é 


TI. As to your fecond’ 
Propofal, let the Confe- 
quence be what it will, I 

6. reject 
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“own Ufe, which you 


“ may difpofe of to any 
‘ Purpofe you pleafe : 
* And will give it abfo- 
‘-lutely mto the Hands 


* of any Perfon you fhall 


“ appoint to receive it ; 


“and expect no Favour - 


‘© in Return, till you are 
“ fatisfy’d in the Poffef- 
< fion of it. 


= STIE. I will likewife 
‘ dire€tly make over to 
* you a Purchafe I htely 
“made in Kent, which 
“ brings in 2502. per An- 
-* num, clear of all Deduc- 
“tions, This fhall be 
* made over to you in full 
© Property for your Life, 


* and for the Lives of any 


_* Children,toPerpetuity, 
© that you may happen to 
“have: And your Fa- 
.* ther fhall be immedi- 
_* ately putinto Pofleffion 
‘ of itin Truft for thele 
"© Purpofes, And the 
“ Management of it will 
* £ yielda comfortableSub- 
. © fiftence to himand your 
* Mother, for Life ; and 
* I will make upany De- 

5 ficien- 


reje& it withall my Soul. 
Money, Sir, is not my 
chief Good : May God 
Almighty defert “me, 
whenever it is ; and when- 
ever, for the fake of that, 
I can give up my Title 
to that bleffed Hope 
which will ftand me in 
ftead, at a Time when 
Milions of Gold: will not 
purchafe one happy Mo- 
ment of Reflection on a 
paft mif-pent Life! 


HI Your third Propo- 
fal, Sir, I rejeét; for the 
fame Reafon; and am 
forry you could think 
my poor honeft Parents 
would enter into their 
Part of it, and be con- 
cerned for the Manage- | 
ment of an Eftate,which 
would be owing to the 
Proftitution of their poor 
Daughter. Forgive, Sir, 
my Warmth or thisOc- 
cafion; but you know 
not the poor Man, and 
the poor Woman, my, 
ever dear Father and Mo- 
ther, if you think that 


_ they would not much ra- 


ther chufe to ftarve in a 
Ditch, or rot ir a noi- 


_fome Dungeon, than-ac- 


cept 
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* ficiencies, if fuch fhould 
‘ happen, to that clear 
* Sam, and allow ban 
© gol, per Annum belides, 
¢.for his Life, and that of 
‘your Mother, for his 
-€ Care and Management 
-© of this your Effate. » 


. £ FV. I will,moreover, 
-© extend my Favour to 
* any. other of your Re- 
‘lations, that you. may 
“ think worthy of it, or 
-* that are valued by you. 


) ~~ f 


¢V. Iwill, befides, or- 


© der. Patterns to be fent 
* you for chufing four 
< complete Suits of. rich 
. § Cloaths, that you may 
- Sappear withReputation, 
‘ as if you was my W ife, 
© Amt will give.you the 


253 
cept of the Fortune of. 
a. Monarch, upon fuch 
wicked Terms. I dare 
‘not. fay all: that my full 
‘Mind: fuggefts. to me.on. 
‘this grievous Occafion.— 
But.indeed,Sir,you know 
them: not; nar fhall the 
Terrors of Death, in its 
-hape, thro’ Good’s affift- 
ing Grace, ever makenre 
act. unworthy of. fuch | 
poor honeft Parents! 


IV. Your fourth Pro- 
pofal, Itakeupon me, Sir, 
to anfwer as the third. If 
I have any Friends that 
want the Favour of the 

Great, may they ever 
-want.it, if they are ca- 
pable of defiring it on 
vaworthy Terms! 


-V. Fine Cloaths, Sir, 
-become not me; nor 

have. I any Ambition to 
wear them, I have greater 
. Pride in my Poverty and 
, Meannefs, than 1 fhauld 
. haye in Drefs and Finery. 
: Believe:me, Sir, I think 


two Diamond Rings, :fuch things lefs become - 
..© and two.Pair of Ear- . thehumble-horn Pame/a, 


:© rings, . and Diamond -; than, the Rags your good 
© Necklace, ‘that. were Mother. xaifed:me from. 
| *bought. . Your 
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* bought by my Mother, 
‘6 to prefent to Mifs Fom- 
© Jins, if the Match that 
-f sas. propofed between 
‘© her: and me _ had been 
-* brought to Effect: And 
‘ I will confer upon you 
© {till other Gratuities, as 
‘| fhall find myfelf ob- 
‘ liged, : by your good 
Behaviour ‘and Affe- 
© Gion, ~ ort ot 


ea . 
- 


22 OV]: Now, Pamela, 
“will you fee by this, 
‘© what a Value I fet upon 

© the Free-will of a Per- 

© fon already inmy Pow- 
‘Ser; and who, if thefe 
© Propofals’ are not ac- 
‘§ cepted, fhall find, that 
"© J-have not. taken all 
‘© thefe Pains, and rifqued 
-*my Reputation, as I 
-© have done, without re- 


Your Rings, Sir, your . 
‘Necklace, and your Ear- 
rings, will better ‘befit 
Ladies of Degree, than 
‘me: And to lofe the beft 
Jewel, my Virtue, would 
_be poorly recompenced 
by thofe you propofe to 
give me. What fhould 
I think, when I looked 
‘upon my Finger, or faw, 
in the Glafs, thofe Dia- 


" monds on my Neck, and 


in my Ears, but that they 
were the Price of my 
Honefty ; and that I wore 
-thofe Jewels outwardly, 
-becaufe I. had none in- 
“wardly ? 


' VI. Tknow,Sir,by wo- 
ful Experience, that Iam. 
in yourPower: I know all. 
the Refiftance I.can make. 
will be poor and weak, 

‘and perhaps: ftand mie in 

‘little ftead: I dread your 

‘WAll to ruin me is as 

‘ great asyour Power: Yet, 

Sir, will I dare totell you, 

. that I will make no Free- 

. willOfferingofmy Virtue. 


- © folving'.to. gratify my ~All that.I caxz do, poor as 
'©'Paffion for you, at all . itis, I willdo, taconvince 
«$ Adventures, and if-you - you, that yourOffers thall 
‘* refufe, without:making ‘have no ‘Part in. my 
*Sany Termsat all. : Choice; and if I cannot 

a VIL! efcape- 


WIR RULE. 


i | ae 
-- 
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efcape the -Violence’ of 
Man, I hope, by God’s 
Grace, I fhall have no- 
- thing ‘to-reproach myfelf, 
for nét doing all-in my 


. ~Powér to avoid:my Dif- 


©WIT. You fhall be 

© Miftrefs of my Perfon 
' © and Fortune, as’ muc¢h 
“as if the foolith Cere- 

© mony had paffed. All 
~©my Servants fhall ‘be 
© yours; and you fhall 

_ © chufe-any-two Perfdns 
“ toattend yourfelf,either 

“ Male or Female, with- 


“out any Controul of : 
“mine; and if your’ 


© Conduét: be fuch,. that 
‘. T have Reafon to be fa- 
“© tisfied with it, I-know 
“not (but will not: en- 
“. page for this that I may, 

© after a I'welvemonth’s 
‘© Cohabitation, marry 
“you; for if my Love 

. © increafes for you, as it 
* &has done ‘for many 


imM-. 


- 


& Months paft,-it- will be: 
. © ime 


grace 3:and then Fcan fafe- 
ly appeal to the greatGod,, 
‘my only Refuge and Pro- 
“tector, with this Confola- 
‘ tion, That my Will bore 
no Part.in my Violation, 


- “VIF, Ihave not once 
‘ dared'to look fo high, as 
' td fuch a Propofal as your 
’ feventh Article'contains, 
_ Herice have proceeded all. 
- my little, ‘abortive Arti- 
“fices- to :efcape- from the: 
Confinement. you ‘have 
put me in; altho’’ you 
- promifed to be honour- 
able to me. - Your Ho- 
‘nour, welll knew, would 
nor let’ you ftoop to fo 
- mean and fo unworthy a 
- Slave, as the poor Pa- 
‘mela: All I defire is, to 
+ be permitted to return to 
- my- native Meannefs un- 
violated. What have I. 
done, Sir, to deferve it 
: Should be otherwife? For 
the obtaining of. : this, 
tho? I would not. have 
mare. 
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_*impeffible for me to 
:“ deny yowany :thiag. © 

, Ly 


| ‘ Aad aqw, Pamela, cam- 
f your Power to ob- 
‘lige me en fuch 
© Terms,as will make 
* yourfelf, and:all your 
* Friends, happy: But 
 £ this will be: over this 
.-» © very Day, irreve- 
“ cably over; and you 
|: © fall find all’ “you 
* would be thought to 
© fear, without the 
* leaft Renefit arifing 
« from it to yquafelf. 
. © Aad I beg you'll 
5 well. weigh the Mat- 
© ger, and comply with 
‘my. Propofals; and 


- 


*I will inftancly fet 
‘about fecuring to . 


‘you therfull kffes&t 
Sof them: -And let 


‘me, if you value 


-- .© yourfelf, expexience - 
. themorefolid Omaments 
_of a good. Fame, anda 


“a grateful Retugn en 

© this Occafien;, and 
‘ [ll forgive. all: that’s 
Spaft. © , 
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marryd your Chaplain, 
yet would I have run 
away with your meaneft 
Servant, if f had thought 
I could have got fafe to 
my beloved Poverty. I 
heard you once fay, Sir, 
That a certain great 
Commander, who could 
live upan Lentils, might 
well refufe the Bribes of 
the greateft Monarch : 
and, I hope, as Ican con- 


- temtedly. live at the mean- 
eft Rate, and. think-not 


myéelf above the loweft 


Conditian,. that hamaKo: 


above making an... Ex- 
change of my Honefty | 
for all the Riches of the 

Indies. When.I.come to 
bs proud and. vain of 
gaudy. Apparel, and.out- 
fide inery; then,(which, 


_I hope, will never be) - 
- may I reft my principal 
_ Good in fuch vain Trin- 


kets, and defpife for them 


Chaftity inviolate! 
Give me leave'to fay 


. Sir, in Anfwer to what 


- you hint, That.youmey, in aT welvemonth’s Time, 
marry, me, on the Continuance of my gaod Beha- 


+ wiours: that si weighs: le& with me, if poflible, 


than 
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than any thing-elfe you-have faid. For, in the firft 
Place,. there is an End of all Merit, and all good 
Behaviour, on my Side, if I have xew-any, the Moe 
ment I confent to your Propefals. And I fhould be 
fo far from fotos et an Honour, that I will 
pronounce, that I fhould be mot unworthy of it. 
What, Sir, would the World fay, were you to marr 
your-Harlot ? --- That a Gentleman.of your Ran 
in Life, fhould floop, not only to the bafe-born. 
Pamela, but to a bafe-born Proftitute? --- Little, 
Sir, as I know of the World, I am not to be caught: 
by a Bait fo poorly cover’d as this! _ 
Yet, after all, dreadful is'the Thought, that I, 
a poor, weak, frieridlefs, unhappy Creature, am too. 
fully in your Power ! But permit mre, Sir, to pray, 
as I now write, on my bended Knees, That’ before 
you refolve upon my Ruin,- you will weigh well the. 
Matter. Hitherto, Sir, tho’ you have taken large 
Strides to this crying Sin, yet are you on’ this Side 
the Commiffion of it---When once it is done, -no- 
thing can recal ic! And where: will be yout Tris. 
umph?---What Glory will the Spoils of fuch @ 
weak Eaemy yield you? Let mé but enjoy miy Po- 
verty with. Honefty, all my Prayer; and I will 
ble{s you, atid pray for you every Moment of my 
Life! Think; O think! before it is yet too late! 
what Stings, what Remorfe will attend your as 
Hout, when you come ‘to reflect, that you h 
ruin’d, perhaps Soul artd Body, a wretched Crea- 
ture, whofe only Pride was her Virtue! And how 
pleas’d you will be, onthe contrary, if in that tre- 
mendous- Moment you fhall be able to acquit your- 
felf of this foul Crime, and'to: plead in your own 
Behalf, that you fuffer’d the earneft Supplications of 
an unhappy W retch: to prevail. with you to be mno- 
cent. your felf, and let her remain fo!---May God 
Almighty, whofe Mercy fo lately fav’d you sph 


AVE - 
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the Peril of perifhing i indeep Waters, (on which, I 
hope, you will give me Caufe to congratulate you!) 
touch your Heart in my Favour, and fave: you 
from this Sin, and me from this Ruin /---And to 
Him do I commit my Caufe; and to Him will I 
give the Glory, and Night and Day pray for you, 
: I may be permitted to nee this great Evill--- 

rom 


Your poor, opprefed, 
. broken-{pirited Servant. 


I took a Copy of this for your Perufal,. my dear 
Parents, if I fhall ever be fo happy to fee you again, 
(for I hopemy Conduct will be approved of by. you) ; 
and at Night, when Sir Simon. was gone, he fent 
for me down. Well, faid he, have you contidered 
my Propofals? Yes, Sir, faid I, 1 have. And there 
is my Anfwer. But pray let me not fee youread it. 
Is it your Bafhfulnels, faid he, or your Obftinacy, 
that makes, ae chufe I fhould read it peters 

ouf 
rf ae | offer’d ta go away; ; and he laid, Don’ trun ee 
me; I won’t read it till you.are gone. . But, faid he, | 
tell me Pamela, whether youcomply with my Pro- 
pofals, or not? Sir, faid I, you will fee prefent- 
ly; ‘pray don’t hold, me; for he took my Hand. 
Said he, Did you well confider. before. you an- 
fwer'd?---I did Sir, faid 1... If-it be not, what 
you think will pleafe me, faid he, dear Girl, take it 
back again, and reconfider it; for if I have this as 
your abfolute Anfwer, And.I don’t like it, you are 
undone; for IL will. not fue meanly, where I ean 
command. [fear, faid he, it is not what I like, by 
your Manner.. And, let me tell you, That [cannot 
dear Denial. If the Terms I have offer’d are.not 
fufficient, I will augment them. to two Thirds of 
eee my 
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my Eftate; for, faid he, and fwore a dreadful Oath, 
I cannot live without you: And fince the thing is 
gone fo far, I will not /---And fo he clafped me in 
his Arms, in fuch a manner as quite frighted me3 
and kiffed me two or three times. a 

: I got from him, and run up Stairs, and went to 
the Clofet, and was quite uneafy and fearful. 

In an Hour’stime, he called Mr. ‘Fewkes down to 
him; and I heard him very high in Paffion: And 
all about poor me! And I heard her fay, it was his 
own Fault; there would be an End of all my Com- 
plaining and Perverfenefs, if he was once refolved ; 
and: other moft impudent Aggravations. I am re- 
folved: not to go to-bed this Night, if I can help 
it-~- Lie ftill, lie ftill, my poor fluttering Heart !--- 


¢ 


what will become of me! 


Almoft Twelve o’ Clock SATURDAY Night. © 


E fent Mrs, Fewkes, about ‘Ten o’Clock, to 
~* tell me to come to him. Where? faid I. 
Pll thew you faid fhe. I went down three or. four 
Steps, and faw her making tohis Chamber, the Door 
of which was open: So I faid, 1 cannot go there!-- 
Don’t be foolith, faid fhe; butcome; no Harm will 
be done to you!---Well, faid I, if. 1 die, I cannot 
gothere. I heard him fay, Let her come, or it fhall 
be worfe for her. I.can’t bear, faid he, to fpeak ta 
ber, myfelf!---Well, faid I, I cannot come, indeed 
TE cannot, and fo I went up again into my Clofet, 
expecting to be fetch’d by Force. 
_ But fhe came up foon after, and bid me make 
hafte to-bed : Said I, I will not go to-bed this Night, 
that’s certain!---Then, faid fhe, you fhall be made 
to come to-bed; and Na» and I will uadrefs you. 
I knew neither Prayers nor’ Tears would move see 
— s WICKE 
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wicked Woman: So, I faid, Iam fure you will let 
my Mafter in, and I fhall be undone! Mighty Piece 
of Undone, fhe faid! But he was too exafperated 
againft me, to be fo familiar with me, fhe would 
affure me—Ay, faid fhe, you'll be difpofed of ano- 
ther way foon, I can tell you for your Comfort; 
And I hope your Husband will have your Obedience, 
tho’ nobody elfe can have it. No Husband in the 
World, faid I, fhall make nre do an unjuft or bafe 
thing.+She faid, That would be foon try’d; and 
Nan coming in, What, faid I, am I to have two 
Bedfellows again, thefe warm Nights? Yes, faidfhe,. 
Slippery-ones, you. are, till you can have ome good 
one infteadof us. Said I, Mrs. fewkes, don’t talk 
naftily to me. I fee you are beginning again ; and 
I fhall affront you, may-be; for next to bad Actions, 
are bad Words; for they could not be fpoken, if 
they were not in the Heart — Gome to bed, Pu- 
rity faid' fhe. You are a Nonfuth, I fuppofe. In- 
deed, faid I, I can’t come to bed; and it will do 
you: no. harm: to let me fie all: Night in the great 


Chair. Nan, faid fhe, undrefs my young Lady. If 


Fite won’t let you, I'll help you: And if neither of 
us can do it quietly, we'll call my Mafter to do it 
for us; tho, faid fhe, 1 think it an Office worthier 
of Monfieur Colebrand !—Y ou are'very wicked, faid 
I. I know it, faidfhe: Tama Fexebel, and a Lon- 
don Proftifute, you know. You did great Feats, 
faid I, to tell my Maiter all this poor Stuff!’ But you 
Wid not télf him how you bedt me: No, Lamb- 
kin, faid fie, (a Word Ihad not heard a good while) 
that I left for you to tell; and you was going tode 
it, if the Vultur had not taken the Wif’s Part, and 
bid the poor innocent Lamb be filent! — Ay, faid 
I, no mattet for yourFleers, Mrs. Fewses; the’ I 
can have'neither Juftice nor Mercy here, and can- 
not be heard in my Defence, yet a Time will come, 

aes may - 
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may~be, when I. /aal/ be heard, ard when your own 
Guilt will ftrike you dumb-—Ay! Spirit! Gid the! 
and the Vultur too! Mu we both be dumb? Why 
that, Lambkin, will be pretty!—Then, faid the 
‘wicked.one, you'llhave all the Talk to your felf!—- 
Then how will the Tongue of the pretty Lambkin 
bleat out. Lnnocence, and Virtue, and Honefty,, till 
the whole Trial be at an End !—You’re a wicked 
Woman, that’s certain, faid J j and ifyou thought any 
thing of another World, could not talk thus. But 
no Wonder!~—-It fhews what, Hands I am got 
inta!---Ay,; fo it. does, faid fhe; but I beg you’l]] 
undrefs, and come to-bed, or I believe, your iio: 
cence won’t keep you from /fill worfe Hands. I 
will come to-bed, faid I, if you will let me have the 
Keys in my own Hand ; not elfe, if I can help it. 
Yes, faid fhe, and then, hey ! for anotherContrivance, 
another Efcape!--No, no, faid I, all my Contri, 
vances .are over, ]’ll affure yout Pray let me have 
the Keys, and I will come tobed.. She came to 
- me, and took me in her huge Arms, as if I was a 
Feather ; faid fhe, Idothis tofhew you, what a poor 
Refiftance you can make againft me, if I pleafed to 
exert my felf; and {9, Lambkin, don’t fay to your 
Wolf, I won’t come to bed!--And fet me down, 
and tapped me on the Neck: Ah! faid fhe thou 
art a pretty Creature, it’s true; but fo obftinate! 
fo full of Spirit! If thy Strength was but anfwerable 
to that, thou wouldft run away with usall, and this 
great Houfe too on thy Back !-But undrefs, undrefs, 
I tell you. © | : 

Well, faid I,. [fee my Misfortunes make you very 
merry, and very witty too: But I will love you, if 
you will humour me with the Keys of the Cham- 
ber-doors.---Are you /ure -you will love me, faid 
fhe?--Now fpeak’ your Confcience!--Why, faid 
I, you muft not put it fo clofe; neither would yous 

: } 
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if you: thought you had not given Reafon to doubt 
it!--But I will love you as well as I can !.--I ‘would 
not tell a wilful Lye: And if I did, you would not 
believe me, after your hard Ufage of me. Well, 
faid fhe, that’s all fair, Iown!--But Nan, pray pull 
off my, young ae Shoes and Stockens,---No, 
pray don’t, faid 1; 1 willcome to-bed prefently, fince 
mutt, | 

And fo I went tothe Clofet, and fcribbled a little 
about this idle Chit-chat. And fhe being impor- 
tunate, I was forced to go to-bed; but with fome 
of my Cloaths on, as the former Night; and fhe let 
me hold the two Keys; for there are two Locks, 
there being a double Door; and fo I got a little Sleep 
that Night, having had none for two or three 
- Nights before. . 

IT can’t imagine what fhe means; but Na» offer’d 
to talk a little once or twice; and fhe {nubb’d her, 
and faid,:I charge you, Wench, don’t open your 
Lips before me! And if you are asked any Que- 
ftions by Mrs. Pamela, don’t anfwer her one Word, 
while I am_here!--But fhe is a lordly Woman to 
to the Maid-fervants, and that has always been her 
Charaéter. O how unlike good Mrs.."fervis in ° 
every thing! | 


SUNDAY Morning. 


A Thought came into my Head; I meant no 
Harm; but it was a little bold. . For feeing 

my Matter dreffingtogo to Church, and his Chariot 

getting ready, I went to my Clofet, and I writ, 


The Prayers of this Congregation are earne/ftly 
defired for a Gentleman of great Worth and He- 
nour, who labours under a Temptation to ex- 
ert his great Power to ruin a poor, diftreffed, 
worthle/s Maiden, a And 
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4 And alfo, | 
«The Prayers of this Gongregation are earneftly de- 


fired, by a poor diftreffed Creature, for the 
Prefervation of her Virtue and Innocence. 


Mrs. Fewkes came up; Always writing, faid fhe! 
and would fee it. And ftrait, all that ever I could 
fay, carry’d it down to my Mafter.—He look’d 
upon it, and faid, Tell her, fhe fhall foon fee how 
her Prayers are anfwér’d. She is very bold. But as 
fhe has rejected all my Favours, her Reckoning for 
all, is not far off. I look’d after him, out of the 
Window, and he was charmingly drefs’d : To be 
fure, he isa handfome fine Gentleman !—What pity 
his Heart is not as good as his Appearance! Why 
can’t I hate him?—But don’t Be uneafy, if you 
fhould fee this; for it is impoffible I fhould love 
him; for his Vices all ugly him over, as I may fay. 


My Matter fends Word, that he fhall not come 
home to Dinner: I fuppofe he dines with this Sir S:- 
mon Darnford, \ am much concern’d for poorMr, 
Williams. Mrs, fewkes fays, he is confined ftill, and 
takes on much. All his Trouble is brought upon . 
him for my fake: This grieves me much. My 
Mafter it feems, will have his Money from him, 
This is very hard; for it is three fifty Pounds, he 
gave him, as he thought, as a Salary for three Years 
that he has been with him. But there was no Agree- 
ment between them; and he abfolutely depended 
on my Mafter’s Favour. To be fure, it was the 
more generous of him to run thefe Rifques for the 
fake of oppreffed Innocence ; and I hope he will 
meet with his Reward in due Time. Alas for me! 
I dare not plead for him; that would raife my Op- 
preflor’s Jealoufy more. And I have not Intereft 
to fave myfelf!: | : 

SUN- 
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SUNDAY Evening. 
M RS. Fewkes has received a Line from my Ma- 
{tcr. I wonder what it-is; but his Chariot 
is come home without him. But fhe will tell.me 
nothing; fo it is in vain to ask her. I am fo fearful 
of Plots and Tricks, I know not what to do!— 
Every thing I fufpect; for now my Difgraceis avow’d, 
what can I think!—To be fure the worft will be 
attempted! I can only pour out my Soul in Prayer 
to God, for his bleffed Protection, But if I mut 
fuffer, let me not be long a mournful Survivor!— 
Only let me not fhorten my own Time finfully!—~ 
This Woman left upon the Table, in the Cham- 
ber, this Letter of my Mafter’s to her; and I bolted 
myéfelf in, till I had tranfcrib’d it, You’ll fee how 
tremblingly by the Lines. 1 with poor Mr, Wil- 
liams’s Releafe at any Rate; but this Letter makes 
my Heart ake. Yet iiave another Day’s Reprieve, 
thank God! 


©“ Mrs. Jewkes, | 
es I Have been fo prefs’d on Willtams’s Affair, that 
s I thall fet out this Afternoon, in Sir Szmon’s 
¢ Chariot, and with Parfon Peters, who is his Inter- 
cellor, for Stamford ; and fhall not be back till to- 
morrow Evening, if then. As to your Ward, I 
am thoroughly incenfed againft her. She has with- 
ftood her Time; and now, would fhe fign and 
feal to my Articles, it is too late. I fhall difcover 
fomething, perhaps, by him, and will, on my 
Return, let her know, that all her infnaring Love- 
linefs fhall not fave her from the Fate that awaits 
her, But let hgr know nothing of this, left it put 
her fruitful Mind upon Plots and Artifices. Be- 
fure truft her not without another with you af 
| * Night, 
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‘ Night, left fhe venture the Window in her foolifh 
© Rathnefs: ForI fhali require her at your Hands. 


© Yours, &c.’ 


I had but juft finifhed taking a Copy of this, and 
laid the Letter where I had it, and unbolted the Daor, 
when fhe came up in a great Fright, for fear I fhould 
have feen it; but I being in my Clofet, and that 
lying as fhe left it, fhe did not miftruft, O, faid fhe, 
lw afraid you had feen my Mafter’s Letter here, 
which I carelefly left on the Table. I with, faid I, I 
had known that. Why fure, faid fhe, if you had, 
you would not’ have offered to read my Letters! In- 
deed, faid I, I fhould, at this time, ‘if it had been 
in my way:---Do, let me fee it.-- Well, faid fhe, I 
wifh poor Mr. Williams well off: I underftand my 
Mafter is gone to makeup Matters with him; which 
is very good. To be fure, added fhe, he is a very good 
Gentleman, and very forgiving!.--Why, faid I, as 
if l had known nothing of the Matter, how can he 
make up Matters with him? Is not Mr. Williamsat 
Stamford? Yes, faid fhe, I believe fo ; but Parfon 
Peters pleads for him, and he is gone with him to. 
Stamford, and will not be back to-night: So, we 
have nothing to do, but to eat our Suppers betimes, 
and go to-bed. Ay, that’s pure, .faid 1; and I fhall 
have good Reft, this Night, I hope. So, faid fhe, 
you might every Night, but for your own idle 
Fears. © Youare afraid of your Friends, when none 
are near you. Ay, that’s true, faid 1; for I have 
not one near me. . 

_ So have I one more good honeft Night before me : 
What the next may be, I know not; andfol’ll try 
to take in a good deal of Sleep, while I can bea little 
eafy. Therefore here I fay, Good-night, my dear Pz- 
rents; for Ihave no moreto write about this Night : 

Vou. I, N And 
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And tho’ his Letter fhocks me, yet I will be as brisk 
as I can, that fhe mayn’t fufpect I have feen it. 


TUESDAY Night. 


OR the future, I will always miftruft moft, 
when Appearances look faireft. O your poor 
Daughter! what has fhe not fuffer’d fince what I 
wrote of Sunday Night !---My worft Trial, and my 
fearfulleft Danger ! O how 1 fhudder to write you 
an Account of this wicked Interval of Time! For, 
my dear Parents, will you not be too much frighten’d 
andaffeéted with my Diftrefs, when I tell you, that 
his Journey to Stamford was all abominable Pre- 
tence? for he came home privately, and had well 
nigh effeéted all his vile Purpofes, and the Ruin of 
your poor Daughter; and that by fuch a Plot as I 
was not intheleaftapprehenfive of: And Oh! you'll 
hear what a vile and unwomanly Part that wicked 
Wretch, Mrs, Fewkes, acted in it! 

I left off with letting youknow how muchI was 
pleafed, that I had one Night’s Reprieve added to 
my Honefty. But I had lefs Occafion to rejoice 
than ever, as you will judge by what I have faid 
already. Take then the dreadful Story as well as I 
can relate it. 

The Maid Nan is a little apt to drink, if fhe can 
getat Liquor; and Mrs. ‘fewkes happen’d, or de- 
1ign’d, as is too probable, to leavea Bottle of Cherry- 
brandy in her way, and the Wench drank fome of 
it more than fhe fhould; and when fhe came intolay 
the Cloth, Mrs. ‘fewées perceiv’d it, and fella rating 
at her moft fadly ; for fhe has too many Faults of 
her own, to fuffer any of the like fort in any body 
elfe, if fhe can help it; and fhe bid her get out 
of her Sight, when we had fupp’d, and go to- 
bed, to fleep off her Liquor, before we aa 

ed, 


re SS Ree Sn a ee ee “< in Ie eee a See 


" Virtue Rewarded. 267 


bed. And fo the poor Maid went muttering up 
Stairs. 

About two Hours after, which was near Eleven 
e’Clock, Mrs. ‘Fewkes and I went up to go to-bed ; I 
pleafing myfelf with what a charming Night I fhould 
have, We lock’d both Doors, and faw poor Wan, as 
I thought, (for Oh! twas my abominable Mafter, as 
i fhall hear by-and-by) fitting faft afleep, in an 

Ibow-chair, in a dark Corner of the Room, with 
her Apron thrown over her Head and Neck, And 
Mrs, Fewkes faid, There is that Beaft ofa Wench faft 
afleep, inftead of being a bed? I knew, faid fhe, 
fhe had taken a fine Dofe. I’H wake her, faid I, 
No, don’t, faid fhe, let her fleep on ; we fhall lie 
better without her. Ay, faid 1, fo we fhall; but 
won't fhe get Cold? | 

Said fhe, I hope you have no Writing to-night. 
No, reply’d I, I will go to-bed with you, Mrs 
Fewkes. Said fhe, 1 wonder what you can find to 
write about fo much; and am fure you have better 
Conveniencies of that kind, and more Paper, than 
Tam aware of ; and I had intended to romage YOu, 
if my Mafter had not come down; for I ’fpy’da 
broken Tea-cup with Ink, which gave me a Sufpi- 
cion; butas he is come, let him look after you, if he 
will ; andif youdeceivehim, it will behisown Fault, 

All thistime we were undreffing ourfelves. And 
¥ fetch’d a deep Sigh! What do you figh for? faid 
fhe, I am thinking, Mrs, fewses, anfwer’d I, what 
a fad Life I live, and how hard ismy Lot. Iam 
fure the Thief that has robb’d, is much better off 
than I, *bating the Guilt ; andI fhould, Ithink, take 
it fora Mercy, to be hang’d out of the way, rather 
than live in thefecruel Apprehenfions, So, being not 
fleepy, and in a prattling Vein, I began to givea little 
Hiftory of myfelf, as I didonce before to Mrs. Fer- 
ws; in this manner: | 

N2 Here, 
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Here, faid I, were my poor honeft Parents; they. 
took care to inftil good Principles into my Mind, 
till I was almoft twelve Years of Age; and taught 
me to prefer Goodnefs and Poverty to the higheft 
Condition of Life; and they confirm’d their Leffons 
by their own Practice; for they were of late Years 
remarkably poor, and always as remarkably honeft, 
even to a Proverb; for, 4s honeft as Goodman 
ANDREWS, wasa Bye-word. 

Well then, faid I, comes my late dear good Lady, 
and takes a Fancy to me, and faid, fhe would be the 
making of me, if 1 was a good Girl; and fhe put 
me to fing, to dance, to play.on the Spinnet, in order 
to divert her melancholy Hours ; and alfo learnt me 
all manner of fine Needle-work; but ftill this was 
her Leffon, AZy good Pamela, be virtuous, and keep 
the Men at a Diftance : Well, fo I was, 1 hope, and 
fo I did; and yet, tho’ I fay it, they all loved me 
and refpected me; and would do any thing for me, 
as if I was a Gentlewoman. 

But then, what comes next? ---Why, it pleafed 
God to take my good Lady; and then comes my 
Mafter: And what fays he?---Why, in Effect, it 
is, Be Not Virtuous, Pamela. . & 

_ So here have I lived above fixteen Years in Virtue 
and Reputation, and, all ‘at once, when I come to 
know what is Good, and what is Evil, I muft re- 
nounce all the Good, all the whole Sixteen Years In- 
nocence, which, next to God’s Grace, I owed chiefly 
to my Parents and my Lady’s good Leflons and Ex- 
amples; and chufe the Evil; and fo, ina Moment’s 
Time, become the vileft of Creatures! And all this, 
for what,I pray ? Why truly, fora Pair of Diamond 
Far-rings, a Necklace, and a Diamond Ring for my 
Finger; which would not become me: for a few 
paltry fine Cloaths; which when I wore, it would 
make but my former Poverty more ridiculous to 
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every body that faw me; efpecially when they knew 
the bafe Terms I wore them upon. But indeed, I 
was to have a great Parcel of Guineas befide; I 
forget how many; for had there been ten timcs 
more, they would have been not fo much to me, 
as the honeft Six Guineas you trick’d me out of, 
Mrs. Fewkes. | 

Well, forfooth! but then I was to have I know 
not how many Pounds a Year for my Life; and my 
poor Father (there wasthe Jeft of it !) was to be the 
Manager for the abandon’d Proftitute his Daughter : 
And then (there was the Jeft again!) my kind, for- 
giving, virtuous Mafter, would pardon me all my ~ 
Mifdeeds! 

Yes, thank him for nothing, truly. And what, 
pray, are all thefe violent Mifdeeds?---Why, they 
are for daring to adhere to the good Leffons that 
were taught me; and not learning a new one, that 
would have reverfed all my former: For not being 
contented when I was run away with, in order to 
‘ruin me; but contriving, if my poor Wits had been 


vable, to get out of Danger, and preferve myfelf 


honeft. 

‘Then was he once jealous of poor ‘fobn, tho’ he 
knew ‘fohn was his own Creature, and helped to 
deceive me. 

Then was he outrageous againft poor Parfon Wz/- 
tiams; and him has this good, merciful Mafter 
thrown into Goal; and for what? Why truly, for 
that being a Divine, and a good Man, hé had the 
Fear of God before his Eyes, and was willing to 
forego all his Expectations of Intereft, and affift an 
opprefled poor Creature. 

But to be fure, I muft be forward, bold, faucy, 
and what not? to dareto runaway from certain Ruin, 
and to ftrive to efcape from an unjuft Confinement ; 
and I muft be married to the Parfon, nothing fo fure! 


N 3 He 
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He would have had but a poor Catchof me, had E 
confented; but he, and you too, know, I did not want 
to marry any body. 1 only wanted togo te my poor 
Parents, and to have my own Liberty, and not, to 
be confined to fuch an unlawful Reftraint ; and 
which would not be inflicted upon me, but only that 
I am a poor, deftitute, young Body, and have no 
Friend that is able to right me. 

So, Mrs. Fewkes, faid 1, here is my Hiftofy in 
brief. And I ama very unhappy young Creature, 
to be fure!---And why am I fo?---Why, becaufe 
my Matter fees fomething in my Perfon that takes 
his prefent Fancy; and becaufe I would not be un- 
done.---Why therefore, toa chufe, I muft, and [ 
fhall be undone!---And this is all the Reafon that 
- can be given! | 

She heard me run on all this time, while I was 
undreffing, without any Interruption ; and I faid, 
Well, I muft go to the two Clofets, ever fince an 
Affair of the Clofet at the other Houfe,- tho’ he is 
fo far off, And I havea good mind to wake this poar 
Maid. No, don’t, faid fhe, I charge you. lam 
very angry with her, and fhe’ll get no Harm there; 
but if fhe wakes, fhe may come to-bed well enough, 
as long as there is a Candle inthe Chimney, - 

So I looked into the Clofets,and kneeled down in 
my own, as I ufed to do, tofay my Prayers, and this. 
with my under Cloaths inmy Hand, all undreft ; and. 
paffed by the poor fleeping Wench, as I thought, in 
my Return. But, Oh! little did I think, it was my 
wicked, wicked Mafter in a Gown and Petticoat of 
hers, and her Apron over his Face and Shoulders. 
What Meannefles will not Lucifer make his Vota- 
ries {toop to, to gain their abominable Ends! 
Mrs. Fewkes, by this time, was got to-bed, on 
the further Side, as fhe ufed to be; and, to make 
room for the Maid, when the fhould awake, I got 

Into 
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into Bed, and lay clofe to her. And I faid, Where 
are the Keys? tho’, faid I, I am not fo much afraid 
to-night. Here, faid the wicked Woman, put your 
Arm under mine, aiid you fhalk find them about my 
Writt, as they ufed to be. So I did, and the abomi- 
- nable Defigner held my Hand with her Right-hand, 
as my Right-arm was under her Left. 

In lefs than a quarter of an Hour, I faid, There’s 
poor Nan awake; 1 hear her ftir. Let us go to 
fleep, faid fhe, and not mind her: She’ll come to- 
bed, when fhe’s quite awake. Poor Soul! faid I, 
. Pll warrant fhe will have the Head-ach finely to- 
morrow for it! Be filent, faid fhe, and go to fleep 5 
you keep me awake; and I never found you ja fo 
talkative a Humour in my Life. Don’t chide me, 
faid I; I will fay but one thing more: Do you 
think Nencouldhear me talk of my Mafter’s Offers ? 
No, no, faid fhe ; fhe was deadafleep. I’m glad of 
that, faid 1; becaufe I would not expofe my Matter 
¢o his common Servants; and 1 knew you were no 
Stranger to his ise Articles, ‘Said fhe, I think they 
were fine Articles, and you were bewitch’d you did 
not clofe in with them: But let us goto fleep. So 
I was filent; andthe pretended Nan (O wicked 
bafe, villainous Defigner! what a Plot, what an 
unexpected Plot, was this!) feem’d to be awaking 5 
and-Mrs, ‘fewkes, abhorred Creature! faid, Come, — 
Nan ! ---what, are youawake at laft? Pr’ythee come 
to-bed; for Mrs. Pamela is in a talking Fit, and 
won’t go to fleep one while. 

At that the pretended She came to the Bed fide 5 
and fitting down in a Chair, where the Curtain hid 
her, began to undrefa. Said I, Poor Mrs. Ann, I 
warrant your Head aches moft fadly! How do you 
do?---She anfwer’d not one Word, Said the fu- 
perlatively wicked Woman, You know I have or- © 
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der’d her not to anfwer you. And this Plot, to be 
fure, was laid when fhe gave her thefe Orders, the 
Night before. 

I heard her, as I thought, breathe all quick and 
fhort: Indeed, faid I, Mrs. Fewkes, the poor Maid 
is not well, What ails you, Mrs, 4an? And ftiH 
no Anfwer was made. 

But, I tremble to relate it! the pretended She 
came into Bed; but quiver’d like an Afpen-leaf ; 
and I, poor Fool that I was! pitied her much.--But 


well might the barbarous Deceiver trembleathisvile ° 


Diffimulation, and bafe Defigns. 7 

What Words fhall I find, my dear Mother, (for 
my father fhould not fee this fhocking Part) to de- 
fcribe the reft, and.my Confufion, when the guilty 
Wretch took my left Arm, and laid it under his 
Neck, as the vile Procurefs held my Right; and then 
he clafp’d me round my Waift! 3 

Said I, Is the Wench mad! Why, how now, 
Confidence? thinking ftill it had been Nan. But he 
kiffed me with frightful Vehemence; and then his 
Voice brokeupon melikea Clapof Thunder. Now, 
Pamela, faid he, is the dreadful Time of Reckoning 


come, that I have threaten’d.---] {cream’d out in ~ 


fuch a manner, as never any body heard the like. 
But there was nobody to help me: And both my 
Hands were fecured, as I faid. Sure never poor 
Soul was in fuch Agonies as J, Wicked Man |! . faid 
I; wicked, abominable Woman! OGod! my God! 
this Time, this one Time! deliver me from this Di- 
itrefstor ftrike me dead this Moment. And then 
I fcream’d again and again. 

Says he, One Word with you, Pamela ; one Word 
hear me but; and hitherto you fee I offer nothing 
to you. Isthis nothing, faid I, to.be in Bed here ? 
To hold my Hands between you? I-will hear, if 
| Be you 
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you will inftantly leave the Bed, and take this vil- 
lainous Woman from me! : 

- Said fhe, (O Difgrace of Womankind!) What 
you do, Sir, do; don’t ftand dilly-dallying. She 
cannot exclaim worfe than fhe has done. And fhe’ll 
-be quieter. when fhe knows the wortt. 

Silence! faid he to her; I muft fay one Word 
to you, Pamela; it is this: You fee, now you are in 
- my Power !---You cannot get from me, nor help 
yourfelf: Yet have I not offer’d any thing amifs to 
hae But if you refolve not to comply with my 
‘Propofals, I will.not lofe this Opportunity: If you 
do, I will yet leave you. 7 : 

O Sir, faid I, leave me, leave me but, and I will do 
any thing I. ought to do.---Swear then to me, faid 
he, that you will accept my Piopofals!---and then 
(for this was alldeteftable Grimace) he put his Hand 


in my Bofom. With Struggling, Fright, Terror, 


I fainted away quite, and.did not come to myfelf 
‘foon; fothat.they both, from the cold Sweats that 
I was in, thought me dying---And I remember no 
‘more, than that, when, with great Difficulty, they 
brought meto myfelf, fhe was fitting on one fide of 
the Bed, with her Cloaths on; and he on the other 
with his, and in his Gown and Slippers: - 

Your poor Pamela cannot anfwer for the Liber: 
ties taken with her in her deplorable State of Death. 
And when I faw them there, I fat up in my Bed, 


‘without any Regard to what Appearance I made,. 


and nothing about my Neck; and he foothing me, 
with an Afpect of Pity and Concern, I put my 


Hand to his Mouth, and faid, O tell me, yet tell. 


me not, what I have fuffer’d in this Diftrefs ! And 
L talked quite wild, and knew not what; for, to be 
fure, I was on the Point of Diftraétion. . 


He moft folemnly, and witha bitter Imprecation, 


vow'd, that he had not ee the leaft Ince ; 
at 5S : tnt 


¢ 
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that he was frighten’d at the terrible manner I was 
taken with the Fit: That he would defift from his. 
Attempt; and bege’d but to fee me eafy and quiet,, 
and he would leave me directly, and go to his own. 
Bed. O then, faid I, take from me this moft wick- 
ed Woman, this vile Mrs. Fewkes, as an Earneft. 
that I may believe you! 

And will you, Sir,. faid the wicked Wretch, for a: 
Fit or two, give up fuch an Opportunity as this?— 
¥ thought you had known the Sex better.—She is. 
now, you fee, quite well again ! : 

This I heard; more fhe might fay; but I fainted: 
away once more, at thefe Words, and at his clafping. 
his Arms about me again. And when I came a little 
to myfelf, I faw him fit there, and the Masd Naz,, 
holding a Smelling-bottle to my Nofe,, and 20 Mrs. 
“fewkes. 

He faid, taking my Hand, Now will k vow to 
you, my dear Pamela, that I will leave pou the Ma- 
ment I fee you better, and pacify’d. Here’s Nan: 
Knows, and will tell you, my Concerm for you. I 
vow to God, I have not offered any Indeeency to- 
you. And fince I found Mrs. fewkes fo offenfive- 
to. you,. I have fent her to the Maid’s Bed, and the: 
taid fhall lie with you to-night, And but promife 
me that you will compofe yourfelf, and I will leave: 
you. But, faid I, will not Nan alfo hold my Hand? 
And will not fhe let you come in again to me?-~ 
He faid, by Heaven! I will not come in again: 
to-night. Naa, undrefs yourfelf, go to-bed, and: 
do all you can to comfort the dear Creature: And 
now, Pamela, faid he, give me but your Hand,. 
and fay you forgive me, and | will leave you to 
your Repofe. I held out my trembling Hand,, 
which he vouchfafed to kifs, and I faid, God for- 
Bive you, Sir, as you have deen juft in my Dittrefs 5 
and as you wiil br juft to what you promife es 
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he withdrew, with a Countenance of Remorfe, as 
‘I hoped; and the fhut the Doors, and, at my Re- 
queft, brought the Keys to-bed. 


This, O my ‘dear Parents! was a moft dreadful 
Trial. I able till to think of it; and dare not 
recal'all the horrid Cireumftances of it.' I hope, 
as he affures me, he was not guilty. of Indecency $ 
but have Reafon to bles God, who, by difgbling. 
me in my Faculties, enabled me to preferve my 
Ennocence ; and when all my Strength would have: 
fignified nothing, magnified himfelf in i Weak- 
nefs, 


Iwas fo weak all Day on. Monday, that I lay a-bed. 
My Matter fhew’d great Tendernefs for me; and 
I hope he is really forry, and that this will be his laft 
Attempt; but he does not fay fo neither. 
_ Hecame in the Moyning, as foon as he heard the 
Door open: And I began to be fearful. -He ftopt 
fhort of the Bed, and.faid, Rather than give you 
Apprehenfions, I will come no further. I faid, 
-Your Honour, Sir, and your Mercy, is all. I have 
to beg. He fat himfelf on the Side of the Bed, 
and afked kindly how I did ?---begg’d me to be 
compos’d; faid I ftill look’d a little wildly. .And 
I faid, Pray, good Sir, let me not fee this infamous: 
Mrs. " whes 3 I doubt I cannot bear her Sight. 
She fhan’t come near you all this Day, if you'll 
promife to compofe yourfelf. Then, Sir, f will 
try. He preffled my Hand very tenderly, and went 
out. What a Change does this fhew!--.O. may it 
be lafting! But alas! he feems only to have alter’d. 
his Method of Proceeding ; but retains, 1 doubt, 
his wicked Purpofe! 

— On Tus fday. feat Ten o’Clock, when’ my Mafter’ 
heard L was up, he fent oe me dows. into the Par- 


Jour. 
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Jour. When I came, he faid, Come nearer to me, 
Pamela. I did fo, and he took my Hand, and faid, 
You begin to look well again. Iam glad of it. You 
little Slut, how did you frighten meon Sunday Night ! 
—Sir, faid I, pray name not that Night; and my 
Eyes overflow’d at the Remembrance, and I turn’d | 
my Head afide. | | 
Said he, Place fome little Confidence in me: I | 

] 


ape: te 


+ 0 etemetg gs 


know what thofe.charming Eyes mean, and- you fhall 
not need to explain yourfelf: For Edo affure you, 
that as foon as I faw yeu change, and a cold Sweat 4 
bedew your pretty Face, and you fainted away, I 
quitted the Bed, and Mrs, ‘Fewkes did fo too. And-I 
put on my Gown, and fhe fetch’d her Smelling-bottle, 
and. we did all wecould to reftore you; and my Paffion 
for you was all fwallowed up in the Concern I had for 
your Recovery; for I thought I never faw a Fit fo 
{trong and violent in my Life; and fear’d we fhould 
not bring you to Life again; for what I faw you in 
once before, was nothing toit. This, faid he, might : 
be my Folly, and my Unacquaintednefs with what 
= ex can {hew when they are in Earneft. But this 
repeat to you, that your Mind may be intirelycom- _ 
forted—All I offer’d to you, (and that, I am fure, 
was innocent) was before you fainted-away. 
Sir, faid I, that was very bad: And it was too 
plain yeu had.the worft Defigns. When, faid he, 
F tell you the Truth in one Inftance, you may believe 
me in the other. I know not, I declare beyond this 
lovely Bofom, your Sex; but that I did intend what 
you call the wor/?, is moft certain: And tho’ I i 
would not too much alarm you now, I could curfe | 
my Weaknefs, and my Folly, which makes me own, | 
that I love you beyond all yourSex, and cannot live | 
without you. But, if Iam Mafter of myfelf, and my 
‘ ewn Refolution, I will not attempt to force you to ; 
any thing again, - Sir, faid I, you may eafily keep 
; xs your 
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your Refolution, if you will fend me out of your 
way, to my poor Parents. that is all I beg. 

Tis a Folly to talk of it, faid he. You muft not, 
hall not go! And if I could be affur’d you would 
not attempt it, you fhould have better Ufage, and 
your Confinement fhould be made eafier to you. 
But to what End, Sir, am I to ftay? faid I: You 
yourfelf feem not fure you can keep your own pre- 
-fent good Refolutions ; and do. you think, if I was 
to ftay, when I could get away, and be fafe, it would 
not look, as if either I confided too much in my 
_own Strength, or would tempt my Ruin? And as 
if I was not in Earneft to wifh myfelf fafe and out 
of Danger?—And then, how long am I to ftay ? 
_And to what Purpofe? And in what Light muft I 
appear to the World? Would not that cenfure me, 
altho’ I might be innocent? And you will allow, 
Sir, that if there be any thing valuable or exemplary 
in a good Name, or fair Reputation, one muft 
not defpife the World’s Cenfure, if one can avoid 


i, | 

Well, faid he, I fent not for you on.this Account, 
juft now; but for two Reafons; The firft is, that 
you promife me, that for a Fortnight to come you 
will not offer to go away without my: exprefs Con- 
fent ; and this I expect for your own fake, that I may 
give you a little more Liberty: And the fecond 
is, That you will fee and forgive Mrs. fewkes : 
She takes on much, and thinks, that, as all her Fault 
was her Obedience to me, it would be very hard 
to facrifice her, as fhe calls it, to your Refent- 
ment. 

As to the firft, Sir, faid I; it isa hard Injun@tion, 
for the Reafons I have mentioned. And_as to the 
fecond, confidering her vile unwomanly Wicked- 
nefs, and her Endeavours to inftigate you more to 
yulinme, when your returning Goodnefs sai to 
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-have fome Compaffion upon me, it is ftill harder. 
But to fhew my Obedience to your Commands, 
(for you know, my dear Parents, I might as well 
make a Merit of my Compliance, when my Re- 
fufal would ftand me in no ftead) I will con- 
fent to both; and to every thing. elfe, that you 
fhall be pleas’d to injois, which I can do with 
Innocence.. 

That’s my good Girl! faid he, and ki&’d me.. This. 
-is quite peudent, and fhews me, that you don’t take: 
infolent Advantage.of my Favour for you; and will, 
perhaps, itand you in more ftead than you are aware 

f. 


of, 
So he ning the Bell,. and faid, call down Mrs, 
Fewkes. She came down, and he took my Hand, 
and put it into hers; and faid, Mrs. Fewées, I am 
oblig’d to you for all your Diligence and Fidelity to 
me; but Pemelg, 1 muft own, is not; becaufe the 
Service Lemploy’d you in was not {0 very obliging to 
her, as I could haye with’d fhe would have thought 
it; and you were not to favour her, but obey me, 
But yet 1’ll aflure you, at the very firft Word, fhe 
has once obliged me, by confenting to be Friends 
with you; and, if fhe gives me no great Caufe, I 
Shall not, perhaps, put you on fuch difagreeable Ser- 
vice again,---Now, therefore, be you once more 
Bed-fellows and Board-fellows, as. I may fay, for 
fome Days longer ; and fee that Pamela fends no. 
Letters nor Meflages out of the Houfe, nor keeps a. 
Correfpondence unknown to me, efpecially with that 
Williams; and,as for the reft, fhew the dear Girl all: 
the Refpeét that is due to one I mutt love, if fhe will 
deferve it, as I hope fhe will. yet ; and let her be 
under no unneceflary or harfh Reftraints. But your 
.watchfyl Care is net, however, to ceafe: And re- 
member, that you are not to difoblige me, to ablige 
her ;, and that J will not, casnot, yetpart Les 
Is. 
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Mrs. Fewkes look’d very fullen, and: as if fhe ~ 


| would be glad itill to do me a good Turn, if it lay 


in her Power. | | | 

I took Courage then to drop a Word or two for- 
poor Mr. Wiliams; but he was angry with me for 
it, and faid, he could net endure to hear his. Name: 
in my Mouth; fo 1 was fore’d to have done for that. 
tume. 
_ All this time my Papers that I had. bury’d under- 
the Rofe-bufh, lay there fill; and I bege’d for Leave- 
to fend a Letter to you. So | fhould, he faid, if he: 
might read it firft. But this did not anfwer my De- 
fign; asid yet 1 would: have fent you fuch a Letter 
as he might fee, if I had been fure my Danger was. 
ever. But that I cannot; for he now feems to take- 


-another Methed, and what £ am more afraid of, be-. 


eaufe, may-be, he may wateh an Opportunity, and. 
join Force with it, on Occafion, when. I am leaft 
prepar’d : For now he feems to abound with Kind- 
nefs, and talks of Love without Referve, and makes 
nothing of allowing himéfelf in the Liberty of kiffing 
me, which he ealls innocent; but which I do not 
hike, and efpecially in. the manner he does it : but 
for a Mafter to do it at all:to a Servant, has Mean- 
ing too much in it, not to alarm an honeft Body.. 


WEDNESDAY Morning. 


T Find I am watched and fufpe&ted ftill very clofe:: 


and I wifh E was-with you; but that muft not be,. 
it feems, this Fortnight. ¥ don’t like this Fortnight,, 


-and it will be a tedious and a dangerous one to me,, 


} doubt. 
My Mafter juft now fent for me down to take a: 
Walk with him in the Garden. But I like him not 


way 
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way his Arm about my Waift, and faid abundance- 
of tond Things to me, enough to make me proud, if 
his Defign had not been apparent. After walking 
‘about, he led. me into a little Alcove, on the further 
- Part of the Garden ; and really made me afraid of 
myfelf. For he began to be very tiezing, and made 
me fit on his Knee, and was fo often kiffing me,. 
that I faid, Sir, I don’t like to be here at all, I affure- 
you. Indeed you make me afraid !~-And what made 
me the more fo, was what he once faid to Mrs. 
Fewkes, and did not think I heard him, and which, 
tho’ always uppermoft with me, I did not mention 
before, becaufe I did not know how to bring it in, 
in my Writing. 

She, I fuppofe, had been encouraging him in his 
~ Wickednefs ; for it was before the laft dreadful Trial;. 
and I only heard what he an{wer’d. 

Said he, I will try once more; . but I have begun. 
-wrong. For I fee Terror does but add to her Froft; 
but fhe is a charming Girl, and may be thaw’d by 
-Kindnefs ; and 1 fhould have melted her by Love,. 

inftead of freezing her by Fear. ° 

_ Is he not a wicked fad Man for this?—-To 
be fure, I blufh while I write it.. But I truf, 
that that God who has deliver’d me from the Paw 
of the Lion and the Bear; that is, his and Mrs.. 
“Fewkes’s Violences ; will alfo deliver me from this 
Philiftine, myfelf, and my own Infixmities, that 


I may not defy the Commands of the Living 


God.! 
But, as I was faying, this Expreffion coming into 
my Thoughts, I was of Opinion, I could not be too 
‘much on.my Guard, at all times ; . more efpecially 
when he took fuch Liberties: For he profeffed Ho- 
nour all the-Time with his Mouth, while his A€tions 
did not correfpond. I begg’d and pray’d he would 
det me go; And had I-not appear’d quite ene 
OF. 
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of all he faid, and refolved not to ftay, if I could 
help it, I know not how far he would have pro- 
ceeded: For I was forced to fall down upon my 
Knees, 

At laft he walk’d out with me, ftill bragging of 
his Honour, and his Love. Yes, yes, Sir, faid I, 
your Honour is to deftroy mine; and your Love is 
to ruin me, I fee it too plainly. But, indeed, I will 
not walk with you, Sir, faid I, any more. Do 
you know, faid he, whom you talk to, and where 
you are? 

You may believe I had Reafon to think him not 
fo decent as he fhould be; for I faid, As to where 
I am, Sir, I know it too well, and that I have no 
Creature to befriend me: And, as to who you are, 
Sir, let me afk you, what you would have me 
an{wer ? | 

Why tell me, faid he, What Anfwer you would 
make? It will only make you angry, faidI; and fo 
I fhall fare worfe, if poffible. I won’t be angry, 
faid he. Why then, Sir, faid I, you cannot be my 
late good Lady’s Son; for fhe lov’d me, and taught 
ime Virtue, You cannot then be my Matter; for no 
Matter demeans himfelf fo to his poor Servant. . 

He put his Arm round me, and his other Hand 
on my Neck; which made me more angry and 
bold; and he faid, What then am I? Why, faid I, 
(ftrugeling from him, and ina great Paffion) to be 
‘fure you are Lucifer himfelf in the Shape of my 
‘Mafter, or you could not ufe me thus. ‘Thefe are 
too great Liberties, faid he, in Anger, and I defire 
that you will not repeat them, for your own fake: 
For if you have no Decency towards me, lll have 
none to you. 

I was running from him; and he faid, Come back, 
when I bid you.—So, knowing every Place was 
alike dangerous to me, and I had nobody to fa to, 
. 4 came 


eS Te ee eee gn Ne Ge pel i : 


282 PAMELA, Or, 


I came back, at his Call, and feeing him look dif- 
pleafed, I held my Hands together, and wept, and 
faid, Pray, Sir, forgive me. No, faid he, rather 
fay, Pray, Lucifer, forgive me; and now, fince 
you take me for the Devil, how can you expect any. 
Good from me?--How, rather, can you expe&t any 
thing but the worft Treatment from me?--- You 
have given me a Character, Pamela, and blame me 
not that I act up to it. 


Sir, faid I, let me beg you to forgive me, Iam ~ 


really forry for my Boldnefs ; but indeed you don’t 
ufe me like a Gentleman ; and how can I exprefs my 
Refentment, if I mince the Matter, while you are 
fo indecent ? 

Precife Fool! faid he, what Indecencies have I 
offer’d you?---I was bewitch’d I had not gone thro” 
my Purpofe laft Sunday Night ; and then your licen- 
tious Tongue had not given the worft Name to little 
puny Freedoms, that fhewmy Love and my Folly 
at the fame time. But begone, faid he, taking my 
Hand, and toffing it from him, and learn another 
Condu&, and more Wit; and { will lay afide my 
foolifh Regard for you, and affert myfelf. Begone, 
faid he, again, with a haughty Air. 

Indeed, Sir, faid I, I cannot go, till you pardon 
me, which I beg on my bended Knees. I am truly 
forry for my Boldnefs,--But I fee how you go on: 
‘You creep by little and little upon me ; .and now 
footh me, and now threaten me; aad if I fhould for- 
bear to fhew my Refentment, when you offer In- 
civilities to me, would not that be to be loft by 
degrees? Would it not thew, that I could bear any 
thing from you, if I did not exprefs all the Indig- 
nation I could exprefs, at the firft Approaches you 
make to what I dread? And, have you net as good 
as avow’d my Ruin ?---And have you ence made 
me hope, you will quit your Purpofes against Be 
- Ow 
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How then, Sir, can I a&, but by fhewing my Ab- 
horrence of every Step that makes towards my Un- 
doing? And what ie left me but. Words?---And 
can thefe Words be other than fuch ftrong ones, a3 
fhall fhew the Deteftation, which, from the Bottom 


_ of my Heart, } have for every Attempt upon my 


Virtue? Judge for me, Sir, and pardon me. 

Pardon you ! faid he, what! when you don’t re- 
pent?---When you have the Boldnefs to juftify 
yourfelf in your Fault? Why don’t you fay, you 
never will again offend me? 1 will endeavour, 
Sir, faid I, always to preferve that Decency towards. 
bs ‘which becomes me. But really, Sir, I muft 

eg your Excufe for faying, That when you forget 

what belongs to Decency in your Aétions, and when 
Words are all that are left me, to fhew my Re- 
fentment of fuch Adtions, I will not promife to for- 
bear the ftrongeft Exprefiions that my diftreffed Mind: 
fhall fuggeft to me; nox fhall your angrieft Frowne 
deter me, when my Honefty isin Queftion, 

What then, faid he, do you beg Pardon for? 
Where is the Promife of. Amendment, fer which I 
fhould forgive you? Indeed, Sir, faid I, I own that 
muft abfolutely depend on your Ufage. of me: For 
I will bear any thing you can infli€t upon me with 
Patience, even to the laying down of my Life, to 
thew my Obedience to you in other Cafes; but [ 
«cannot be patient, I cannot be paffive, when my 
Virtue is at Stake!.--It would be criminal in me, 
if I was. ae | 

He faid he never faw fuch a Fool in his Life! And 
he walk’d by the Side of me fome Yards, without 
faying a Word, and feem’d vex’d; and, at laft 
walked in, bidding me attend him in the Garden 
after Dinner, So having alittle Time, I went up, . 
and wxote thus far. | | 


WE D- 
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WEDNESDAY Nigit. 


I F, my dear Parents, I am not deftin’d more 

furely than ever for Ruin, I have now more 
Comfort before me, than ever I yet knew: Andam 
either nearer my Happine/s, or my Mi/ery, than ever 
I was. God protect me from the latter, if it be his 
bleffed Will! I have now fuch a Scence to open to 
you, that I know will alarm both your Hopes and 
your Fears, as it does mine, And this it is: 


After my Mafter had din’d, he took a Turn into 
the Stables, to look at his Stud of Horfes; and, 
when he came in, he open’d the Parlour-door, 
where Mrs. Fewkes and I fat at Dinner ; and, at his. 
Entrance, we both rofe up; but he faid, Sit ftill, fit 
ftill; and let me fee how you eat your Victuals, Pa- 
mela, O, faid Mrs. Fewkes, very poorly, Sir, Dll 
affure you. No, faid I, pretty well, Sir, con/idering. 
Noneof your Confiderings! faid he, Pretty-face; and 
tapp’d me on the Cheek. | blufh’d, but was glad: he 
was fo good-humour’d; but I could not tell how to 
fit before him, nor to behave myfelf. So he faid, 
I know, Pamela, you are a nice Carver: My Mo- 
ther ufed to fay fo. My Lady, Sir, faid I, was very 
good to me, in every thing, and would always make 
me do the Honours of her Table for her, when fhe 
was with her few feleé&t Friends that fhe lov’d. Cut 
up, faid he, that Chicken. I did fo. Now, faid he, 
and took a Knife and Fork, and put a Wing upon 
my Plate, let me fee you eat that. O Sir, faid I, 
I have eat a whole Breaft of a Chicken already, and 
cannot eat fomuch. But he faid, I muft eat it for 
his fake, and he would learn me to eat heartily: So 
I did eat it; but was much confufed at his fo kind 
and unufual Freedom and Condefcenfion. And, 
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good Sirs! you can’t imagine how Mrs. Fewkes 
Jook’d, and ftar’d, and how refpectful fhe feem’d to 
me, and call’d me good Madam, lll affure you! 
urging me to take a little Bit of Tart. | 
_My Mafter took two or three Turns about the 
Room, mufing and thoughtful, as I had never be- 
fore feen him; and at laft he went out, faying, I 
am going into the Garden: You know, Pamela, 
what I faid to you before Dinner. I rofe and 
curt’fy’d, faying, I would attend his Honour; and 
he faid, Do, good Girl! : ne 
Well, faid Mrs, Zewkes, I fee how things will go, 
O Madam, as fhe call’d me again, [am fure you are 
to be our Miftrefs! And then I know what will be- 
come of me, Ah! Mrs, Fewées, faid I, if Ican but 
keep myfelf virtuous, ’tis the moft of my Ambition ; 
and, I hope, no Temptation fhall make me other- 
wile. | 
' Nothwithftanding I had no Reafon to be pleas’d 
with his Treatment of me before Dinner, yet I made 
hafte to attend him; and I found him walking by the 
Side of that Pond, which, for want of Grace, and 
thro’ a finful Defpondence, had like to have been fo 
fatal to me, and the Sight of which, ever fince, +has. 
been a Trouble and Reproach to me.’ And it was 
by the Side of this Pond, and not far-from the Place 
where I had that dreadful Confliét, that my prefent . 
Hopes, if [ am not to be deceiv’d again, began to. 
dawn ; which I prefume to flatter myfelf with being 
an happy Omen for me, as if God Almighty would 
fhew your poor finful Daughter, how well I did, to 
put my Afhiance in his Goodnefs, and not to throw 
away myfelf, becaufe my Ruin feem’d inevitable to 
my fhort-fighted Apprehenfion, an 
' So he was pleafed to fay, Well, Pamela, I am _ 
glad you are come of your own Accord, as I may 
fay : Give me your Hand, I did fo; and he look’d at 
me 
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me very fteadily, and preffing my Hand all the time, 
at lift faid, I will now talk to you in a ferious 
pranncr. 

You have a great deal of Wit, a great deal of 
Penetration, much beyond your Years ; and, as I 
thought, your Opportunities. You are pofleffed of 
an open, frank and generous Mind; and a Perfon fo 
lovely, that you excel aH your Sex, in my Eyes. All 
thefe Accomplifhments have engag’d my Affections fo 
deeply, that asI have often faid, I cannot live with- 
out you; and I would divide, with all my Soul, my 
Eftate with you, to make you mine upon my own 
Terms. Thefe you have abfolutely reje&ted ; and 
that, tho’ in faucy Terms enough, yet, in fuch a 
manner, as makes me admire you more. Your 

retty Chit-chat to Mrs. Fewkes, the laft Sunday 
ight, fo innocent, and fo full of beautiful Simpli- 
city, halfdifarmed my Refolutions before I approach’d 
your Bed. And I fee you fo watchful over your Vir- 
tue, that, tho” I hop’d to find it otherwife, I cannot 
but fay, my Paffion for you is increas’d by it. But 
now what fhall I fay further, Pamela ?——— I will 
make you, tho’ a Party, my Advifer in this Matter ; 
tho’ not perhaps my definitive Judge. 

You know I am nota very abandon’d Profligate: 
T have hitherto been guilty of no very enormous ot 
vile Actions, This of feizing you, and confining 
you thus, may, perhaps, be one of the worlt, at 
leaft to Perfons of real Innocence. Had I been 
utterly given up to my Paffions, I fhould before 
now have gratify’d them, and not have fhewn that 
Remorfe and Compaffion for you, which have 
repriev’d you more than once, when abfolutely in 
my Power; and you are as inviolate a Virgin as you 
were when you came into my Houfe, 

But, what can I do? Confider the Pride of my 
Condition, 1 cannot endure the Thought of Mar- 

) . riage, 
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Ylage, even with a Perfon of equal or fuperior 
Degree to myfelf; and have declin’d feveral Pro- 
pofals of that kind: How then, with the Diftance 
between us, and in the World’s Judgment, can I 
think of making you my: Wife?---Yet Imufthave 
you; I cannot bearthe Thoughts of any other Man 
fupplanting me in your Affections. And the very 
Apprehenfion of that has made me hate the Name 
of Williams, and ufe him in a manner unworthy of 
my ‘Temper. , 

_ Now, Pamela, judge for me; and, fince I have 
told you thus candidly my Mind, and I fee yours is 
big with fome important Meaning, by your Eyes, 
your Blufhes, and that {weet Confufion which I be- 
hold ftruggling in your Bofom, tell me with like 
Opennefs and Candour, what you think I ought to. 
do, and what you would have me do.--- : 

It is impoffible for me to exprefs the Agitations 
of my Mindon this unexpected Declaration, fo con- 
trary tohis former Behaviour. His Manner, too, had 
fomething fo noble, and fo fincere, as I thought ; 
that, alas for me! I found J had Need ofall my 
ee Difcretion, to ward off the Blow which this 

reatment gave to my moft guarded Thoughts. I 
threw myfelf at his Feet ; for 1 trembled, and could 
hardly ftand: O Sir, faidI, fpare your poor Servant’s 
Confufion! O {pare the poor Pamela !---Speak out, 
faid he, and tell me what I bid you, What you 
think 1 ought to. do? I cannot fay what you eught 
to do, anfwer’d I: But I only beg you will not 
Yuin me; and, if you think me virtuous, if you 
think me fincerely honeft, let me go to my poor 
Parents. | will vow to you, that I will never fuffer 
myfelf to be engag’d without your Approbation. 

Still he infifted upon a more explicit Anfwer to 
his Queftion, of what I thought he ought to do, 
And | faid, As to my poor Thoughts, of what sh 

oug. 
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ought to do, I muft needs fay, that, indeed, 1 
think you ought to regard the World’s Opinion, 


and avoid doing any thing difgraceful. to your Birth: 


and Fortune; and therefore, if you really honour 
the poor Pamela with your Refped, a little Time, 
Abfence, and the Converfation of worthier Perfons 
of my Sex, will effectually enable you to overcome 
a Regard fo unworthy of your Condition: And this, 
good Sir, is the beft Advice I can offer. 

Charming Creature! lovely Pamela? faid he, (with 
an Ardor, that was never before fo agreeable to me) 


this generous Manner is of a Piece with all the reft. 


of your Conduét. But tell me ftill more explicitly, 
what you would advife me to in the Cafe. 

OSir, faid I, take not Advantage of my Credulity, 
and thefe my weak Moments; but, were I the firit 
Lady in the Land, inftead of the poor abject Pa- 
mela, I would, I cou/d tell you. , But I can fay no 
more-— 


O my dear Father and Mother! now I know you 


will indeed be concern’d for me ;—for now I am 
for myfelf:—And now I begin to be afraid, I know 
too well the Reafon, why all his hard Trials of me, 
and my black Appreheniions, would not let me hate 
him. 

But be affur'd ftill, by God’s Grace, that I fhall 
do nothing unworthy of your Pamela; and if I find 
that he is {till capable of deceiving me, and that this 
Conduét is only put on to delude me more, I fhall 
think‘nothing in this World fo vileand fo odious ; and 
nothing, if he be not the worft of his Kind, (as he 


. 


fays, and, I hope, he is not) fo defperately guileful. 


as the Heart of Man. 


He generoufly faid, I will fpare your Confufion, . 
Pamela. But I hope, I may promife myfelf, that — 


you can love me preferably to any other Man; and 
that no one in the World has had any Share in your 
| Affections ; 


ee -. 


RE ire es, Pete ena ge FE Re Oe eae ee Oe Rm ey ben fg Wg ME map eg 


Virtue Rewarded, 289 


Affeftions ; for Iam very jealous of what I love, 
‘and if I thought you had a fecret Whifpering in 
your Soul, that had not yetcome up toa With, for 
any other Man breathing, I fhould not forgive my- 
of to perfift in my Affection for you; nor you, if 
you did not frankly acquaint me with it. | 

As I ftilf continued on my Knees, on the Grafs 
Slope by the Pond-fide, he fat himfelf down on the 
Grafs by me, and took me in his Arms, Why he- 
firates my Pamela, {aid he? —-Can you not anfwer | 
me -with Truth, as I wifh? If you cannot, fpeak, 
and I will forgive you. a 

O, good Sir, faid I, it is not that ; indeed it is 
not: But a frightful Word or two that you 
faid to Mrs. Fewkes, when you thought I was notin 
hearing, comes crofs my Mind; and makes me 
dread, that I am in more Danger than ever I was in 
my Life. 

-You have never found me-a common Liar, faid 


‘he, (too fearful and foolifh Pamela!) nor will 


I anfwer how long I may hold in my .prefent 
Mind ; for my Pride ftruggles hard within me, 
Fil affure you; and if you doubt me, I havé no 


Obligation to your Confidence or Opinion. But at 


prefent, I am really fincere in what I fay: And I 
expect you will be fo too ; and anfwer directly my 
Queftion. | 

[ find Sir, fatd [, I know not myfelf; and your 
-‘Queftion is of fuch a Nature, that I only want to 
‘tell you what I heard, and to have your kind Anfwer 
‘toit; or elfe, what I have tofay to your ppt a may 

ave the Way to my Ruin, and fhewa Weaknefs thar 

did not believe was in me. 

Well, faid he, you may fay what you have over 
heard; for,in not anfwering me directly, you put my 
Soul upon the Rack; and half the Trouble I have 

VoL, I. .@) had 
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had with you, would have brought to my Afins the 
fineft Lady in Exgland.- 

O Sir, faidI, my Virtue is as dear to me, as if T 
was of the higheft Quality; and-my Doubrs (for 
which you know I have had too-much Reafon) have 
made me troublefome. But now, Sir, I will tell: 
you what [ heard, which has given me great Un+ 
eafinefs. 

You talked to Mrs. Fewkes of having begun wrong 
with me, in trying to fubdue me with Terror, and of 
Froft, and fuch-like ;— remember it well :— and 
thar you would, for the future, change your Con- 
du, and try to-we/t me, that was your Word, by 
Kindnefs. - 

I fear not, Sir, the Grace of God fupporting me,. 
that any Acts of Kindnefs would make me forget 
what I owe to my Virtue; but, Sir, I may, I find; 
be made more miferable by fuch Ads, than by Ter- 
ror; becaufe my Nature is too frenk and open to 
make me with to be ingrateful; and if I.fhould be 
taught a Leffon I never yet learnt, with what Re- | 
gret fhould I defcend to the Grave, to think, that I 
could nothate my Undoer? And, that, at che laft 
great Day, I mult ftand upasan Accufer of the poor 
an epey Soul, that I could wifh it in my Power to 

ave! 

Exalted Girl, faid he, what a Thoughte is that !— 
Why now, Pamela, you excel your felf! You have 
given me a Hint that will hold melong. But, fweet__ . 
Creature, faid he, tell me what is this Leffon, which 
you never yet learnt, and which you are fo afraid of | 
learning ?- | 

If, Sir, faid I, you will again: generoufly fpare my 
Contulion, ‘need not fay ic: But this I will fay, in! 
Anfwer to the Queftion you feem mott folicitous 

about, That [ know not the Man breathing aan | 
wou 
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would with to be marry’d to, or that ever I thought 
of with fucha Hope. I had brought my Mind fo — 
‘to love Poverty, that I hop’d for nothing but to - 
return tothe beft, tho’ the pooreft, of Parents’; and -' 
to employ myfelf in ferving God, and comforting . 
them; and you know not, Sir, how you difap- 
pointed my Hopes, and my propofed honeft Plea-~: 
{ures, when you fent mé hither. 
Well then, faid he, I may promife myfelf, that ~ 
neither the Parfon, nor: any other Man, is any the ~ 
leaft fecret Morive to your ftedfaft Refufal of my_ 
Offers? . Indeed, Sir, faid I, you may; and, as you -* 
was pleafed to ask, I anfwer, that I have not the leaft 
ee of a With, or Thought, for any. Man - 
iving. SO 
Bar faidhe; for I am foolifhly jealous; and‘ yet. ic 
fhews my Fondnefs for you ; have you’ not en-" 
courag’d Williams to think you will have him? In-> 
deed, Sir, faid I, I have not; but the very contrary. 
And would you not have had him, faid ‘he, if you -: 
had per away by his Méans? I had 'refolv’d, Sir): 
faid I, in sy Mind otherwife ; and he knew it, and’ 

the poor Man--- I charge you, faid he, fay not a ' 

Word in his Favour! You will excite a Whirlwind — 

in my Soul, if you name him with Kindnefs, and : 
then you'll be borneaway with the Tempett. 

Sir, faid I, [have done! — Nay, faid he, but do’ 
not have done; let me know the whole. If you- 
have any Regard for him, fpeak our; for, it would’ 
end fearfully for you, for me, and for him, if I 
found, that you difguis’d any Secret of your Soul - 
from me, in this nice Particular: 

Sir, faid [, if I have ever given you Caufe tothings - 

- me fincere——Say then, faid he, interrupting me, 
/ with great Vehemence; and taking both my Hands 

- between his, Say, ane now, in-the Prefence _ 
7 rz one 
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of God, declare, that you have not any the mof 
‘hidden Regard for Williams, or any other Man. 
Sir, faid I, I do. As God fhall blefs me, and 
poe my Innocence, I have not. Well, faid he, 
will believe you, Pamela; and in time, perhaps, 
I may better bear that Man’s Name. And, if I am 
-convinc’d that you are not prepoffefs'd, my Vanity 
‘makes me affur'd, that I need not to fear a Place in 
‘your Efteem, equal, if not preferable to any Man 
in Exgland. But yet it ftings my Pride to the quick, 
‘that you was fo eafily brought, and. at fuch a fhort 
Acquaintance, to run away with that College No- 
‘vice ! | 
O good Sir, faid I, may I be heard one Thing, 
and tho’ [ bring upon me your higheft Indignation, 
I will tell you, perhaps the unneceffary and impru- 
‘dent, but yet, the whole Truth. 
My Honefty (J am poor and lowly, and am not 
intitled to call it Hoxoer) was in Danger. I faw 
‘no Means of fecurin myfelf from your avowd At- 
tempts. You had fhewd you would not ftick at 
little Matters; and what, Sir, could any body have 
thought of my Sincerity, in preferring that to all 
other Confiderations, if I had not efcap’d from 
‘thefe Dangers, if I could have found any way for 
‘it?— [am not going to fay any thing for him; 
but indeed, indeed, Sir, I was the Caufe of putting 
‘him upon affifting me in my Efcape. I got him 
to acquaint me, what Gentry there were in the 
Neighbourhood, that I might fly to; and prevail’d 
upon him ; — Don’t frown at me, good Sir, for 
‘I muft tell you the whole Truth! — to apply to 
‘one Lady Foues 5 to Lady Darzford; and he was 
‘fo good to apply to Mr. Peters the Minifter: but 
‘they all refus’d me; and then it was he let me know, 
“that there was no honourable Way but Mainee 
; C 
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“That I-declin’d'; and he agreed to affift me for 
eee aie T bold! 
ow, faid he, you are going I boldly put 
Hand before his Mouth, hardly knowing a ies 
A took; Pray, Sir, faid I, don’t be angry; I have 
juft done—I would only fay, That rather than have 
ftaid to beruin’d, I would have thrown myfelf upon 
‘the pooreft Beggar that ever the World faw, if I 
‘thought him honeft.— And I hope, when you duly 
weigh all Matters, ‘you will forgive me, and not 
‘think me‘fo bold and fo forward as you have been 
.pleas’d to call me. 

Well, faid he, even in this your laft Speech, which, 
‘let me tell you, fhews more your Honefty of Heart, 
than your Prudence, you have not overmuch pleas’d 
‘me. But I mxft love you; and that vexes me not 
alittle. But tell me, Pamela; for now the former 


- Queftion recurs; Since you fo much prize your Ho- 


nour and your Virtue; fince all Attempts againft 
that are fo odious to Phe and, fince I have avow- 
edly made feveral of thefe Attempts, do you think 
it is poffible for you to love me preferably to any 
other of my Sex? - | 

Ah! Sir, faid I, and here my Doubt recurs, 
.that you may thus gracioufly ufe me, to take Advan- 
tage of my Credulity. 

Still perverfe and doubting, faid he! Cannot you 
take me as I am at prefent; and that, I have told 
you, is fincere and undefigning, whatever I may 
‘pe hereafter F —- 

Ah! Sir, reply’d I, what can I fay? —= TI have 
‘already faid too much, if this dreadful Hereafter 
thould take place. Don’t bid me fay how well I 
can — And then, my Face, glowing as the Fire, I, 


-all abath’d, -lean’d upon his Shoulder, to hide my 


‘Confufion, 
-He 
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He clafp’d me to him with great Ardour, and faid; 
Hide your dear Face in my-Bofom, my beloved 
‘Pamela; your innocent Freedoms charm me! — But 

then fay, How well — what? 

If you will be good, faidI, to your poor Servant, 

and fpare her, I cannot fay roo much! But if not; 
€am doubly undone! — Undone indeed ! 
_ Said he, [ hope my prefent Temper will hold-; 
for I tell you frankly, that I- have known in this. 
agreeable Hour more fincere Pleafure, than I: have: 
experienc’d in all the guilty Tumults that my defirirtg 
Soul put me into; in the Hopes of poffeffing. you on 
my own Terifs. And, Pamela, you mutt pray for the 
Continuance of this Temper ; aad I hope your 
Prayers will get the better of my Temptations. 

This fweet Goodnefs overpower’d all my Referves. 
I threw myfelf at his Feet, and embrac’d his Knees: 
What Pleafure, Sir, you give me, at thefe gracious 
Words, is not lent your poor Servant to exprefs! —- 
I fhall be too much rewarded for all my Sufferings, 
if this Goodnefs hold! God grant it may, for your 
ewn Soul’s fake,.as well as mine: And Oh! how 
happy fhould I be, if — 

e ftopt me, and faid, But, my dear Girl, what 
mutt we do about the World, and the World’s Cen- 
fure ?—Indeed, I cannot marry ! 

Now was I again {truck all of a Heap. However, 

. foon recollecting myfelf, Sir, faid I, I have not the 
Prefumption to hope fuch an Honour. If I may be 
ermitted to return in Peace and Safety to my poor 
arents, to pray for vou there; it is all I at prefent 
requeft! This, Sir, after all my Apprehenfions-and 
- Dangers, will be agreat Pleafure to me. And, if I 
. know my own poor Heart, I thall wifh you happy 
in a Lady of fuirable Degree:. And rejoice moft 
fincerely in-every Circumftance that fhall make for 


the 
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the HappinefS of my late good Lady’s moft be- 


‘Joved Son! 


Well, faid he, this Converfation, Pamela, is gone 
farther than I intended it. You need not be afraid, 


‘at this rate, of trufting yourfelf with me: But it is 


I, that ought to be doubtful of myfelf, when I am 
with you.—-But, before I fay any thing further on 
this Subject, I will take my proud Heart to Task ; 
and, till them, let every thing be, as if this Con- 
verfation had never pats’d. Only, let me tell youy 
that the more Confidence you place in me, the 
more you'll oblige me: But your Doubts will only 
beget Caxfe of Doubts. And wich this ambiguous 
Saying, he falured mein a more formal manner, if 
E may fo fay, than. before, and Jent-me his Hand, 
and fo we walk’d towards the Houfe, Side-by-fide,. 
he feeming very thoughtful and penfive, as if he had 
already repented him of his Goodnels. 


What fhall I do, wht Steps take, if all this 
be defigning! —O the Perplexities of thefe eruel 
Doubtings!—To be fure, if he be falfe, as I may 
call it, I have gone too far, much too far!—-I am 
ready, on the Apprehenfion of this, to bite my for- 
ward Tongue, (or rather to beat my more forward 
Heart, that dictated to that poor Machine) for what 
I have faid. But fure, at leaft, be muft be fincere 
for the Time ! — He could not be fuch a practifed 
Diffembler ! —- If he could, O how delperately 
wicked is the Heart of Man!— And where could 
he learn all thefe barbarous Arts? — If fo, it matt 
be native furely to the Sex!—~ But, filent be my 
rafh Cenfurings ; be hufh’d, ye ftormy Tumults of 
my difturbed Mind; for have I not a Father who is 
a Man !—A Man who knows no Guile! who would 
dono Wrong !—-who would not deceive or opprefs 

to 
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to gaina Kingdom! — How then can I think it is 
native to the Sex? And I muft .alfo hope my good - 
Lady’s Son cannot be the nel of Men! — If he is, 
hard the Lot of the excellent Woman that bore him ! 
+— But much harder the Hap of your poor Pame/a, 
‘who has fallen into fuch Hands! — But yer I will 
‘truft in God, and hope the beft ; and fo lay dowa 
‘my tired Pen for this Time. — 


- Ihe END of Vou. 1. 
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